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The Rev. Dean BEREK LE to Mr Porr. 


* Leghorn, May t, 74. 
if 8 I take ingratitude to be a greater crime 
| than impertinence, I chuſe rather to run 
5 the riſk of being thought guilty of the lat- 
ter, than not to return you my thanks for a very a- 
Forecable entertainment you juſt now gave me. I 
have accidentally met with your Rape of the Lock 
here, having never ſeen it before. Style, 7 painting, 
Judgment, ſpirit, I had already admired in other bf 
Pour writings ; but in this J am charmed wit rhe 
magic of your invention, with all thoſe images, al- 
quſions, and inexplicable beauties, which you raiſe 
ſarprilingly, and at the ſame time ſo naturally, 
t of a trifle: and yet I cannot ſay that I was 
more pleaſed with the reading of it, than I am with 
Ehe pretext it gives me to renew in your thoughts the 
emembrance of one who values no happineſs be- 
ond the friendſhip of men of wit, learning, and 
$$904-nalure, 
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remember to have heard you mention ſome half- ol 
form'd deſign of coming to Italy. What might we BY 
not expect from a. muſe. that ſings ſo well in the 
bleak climate of England, if ſhe felt the ſame warm 4 
ſun, and breathed the ſame air with. Virgil and Ho- 
race ? . = 

There are here an incredible number of poets 
that have all the inclination, but want the genius, 
or perhaps the art, of the Ancients. Some among 
them, who underſtand Engliſh, begin to reliſh out 
authors ; and I am informed, that at Florence they thi 
have tranſlated Milton into. Italian verſe. If one 
who knows ſo well how to write like the old Latin 
Poets came among them,, it would. probably be a 
means to retrieve them from their cold, trivial con- 
ceits, to an imitatiom of their predeceſſors. 

As merchants, antiquaries, men of pleaſure, Cc. 
have all. different views in. travelling; I know not 
whether it might. not be worth a poet's while. to 
travel, in order to ſtore his mind with ſtrong images 
of Nature. 

Green. fields and groves, flowery meadows and 
purling ſtreams, are no where in ſuch perfection as 
in England: but if you would know lightſome days, 
warm ſuns, and blue ſkies, you muſt come to Italy; 
and to enable a man to deſcribe rocks and precipices, 
it is abſolutely neceſſary that he paſs the Alps. 

You will caſily perceive that it. is ſelf-intereſt 
makes me ſo fond of. giving advice to one who has 
no need of it. If you came into theſe parts I ſhould 
fly to ſee you. I am here (by the favour of my good 
friend the Dean of St Patrick's) in quality of Chap- 
lain to the Earl.of Peterborough ; who about three 
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\alf-Ws town. God knows bow long we ſhall ſtay here. 
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the Your, &c. 
arm 

Ho- ö 


e u Pore to Mr IE AVAs in Ireland. 


ius, 4 July 9, 1716, 
ong nov, as you rightly remark, I pay my tax 
Gur but once in half a year, yet you ſhall ſee by 


hey 
one 
tin 
e a 
On- 


letter upon the neck of my laſt, that I pay a 
ole tax, as we Non-jurors ought to do. Your ac- 
IWintance on this fide of the ſea are under terrible 
rchenſions from your long ſtay in Ireland, that 
may grow too polite for them ; for we think 
Mee the great ſucceſs of ſuch a play as the Non- 
u or) that politeneſs is gone over the water: but 
ers are of opinion, it has been longer among you, 


. to N was introduced much about the ſame time with 
ges es, and with equal ſucceſs. Poor Poetry! the 

Ele that is left of it here longs to croſs the ſeas, 
nd leave Euſden in full and peaceable poſſeſſion of 
as > Britiſh laurel : and we begin to wiſh you had 
Ys, ſinging of our poets, as welt as the croaking of 
y; 5 frogs, to yourſelves, in ſecula ſeeculorum. It 
es, UW duld be well in exchange, if Parnelle, aud two or 

Fee more of your Swans would come hither, efpe- 
eſt Ily that Swan, who, like a true modern one, does 
as Wot ſing at all, Dr Swift. I am (like the reſt of the 
14 Myorld) a ſuflcrer by his idleneſs. Indeed I hate that 
od y man ſhould be idle, while I muſt tranſlate and 
p* mment; and I may the more fincerely with for 


od poetry from others, becauſe Iam become a per- 
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8, July 9, 1716. 
; HOUGH, as you rightly remark, I pay my tax 


but once in half a year, yet you ſhall fee by 
We letter upon the neck of my laſt, that I pay a 
ble tax, as we Non-jurors ought to do. Your ac- 
intance on this fide of the ſca are under terrible 
Prehenſions from your long ſtay in Ireland, that 
may grow too polite for them; for we think 
Nee the great ſucceſs of ſuch a play as the Non- 
Wor) that politeneſs is gone over the water: but 
ers are of opinion, it has been longer among you, 
Wo was introduced much about the ſame time with 
Wes, and with equal ſucceſs. Poor Poetry! the 
Wle that is left of it here longs to croſs the ſeas, 
leave Euſden in full and peaceable poſſeſſion of 
> Britiſh laurel : and we begin to wiſh you had 
ſinging of our poets, as welt as the croaking of 
= frogs, to yourſelves, in ſecula ſeculorum. It 

uld be well in exchange, if Parnelle, aud two or 
ee more of your Swans would come hither, efpe- 
ly that Swan, who, like a true modern one, does 
mt ſing at all, Dr Swift. I am (like the reſt of the 
Merld) a ſufferer by his idleneſs. Indeed I hate that 
y man ſhould be idle, while I muſt tranſlate and 
gonment ; and I may the more fincerely with for 
od poetry from others, becauſe Iam become a per- 
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that famous verſe, 


ought to be put into the Gazette. 


ſneaking city attitudes our -moſt celebrated perfo 
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ſon out of the queſtion ; » for a tranſlator 1s no W = 
a poet, than a tailor is a man. | 2 
Lou are, doubtleſs, perſuaded of the validity 


« Tis Expectation makes a bleſſing dear: 
but why would you make your friends fonder of yi 
than they are? there is no manner of need of it. 
begin to expect you no more than Antichriſt : a nu 
that hath abſented himſelf ſo long from his frieu P! 


Every body here has great need of you, Man i 
faces have died for want of your pencil, and blooa if 
ing ladies have withered in expecting your retun 
Even Frank and Betty (that conſtant pair) cann- 
conſole themſelves for your abſence : I fancy the 
will be forced to make their own picture in a preti 
babe before you come home: twill be a noble ſub 
ject for a family- piece. Come then, and havin; 
peopled Ireland with a world of beautiful ſhadow: 
come to us, and ſce with that eye, (which, like thi 
eye of the world, creates beauties by looking 0! 
them), ſee, I ſay, how England has altered the ain 
of all its heads in your abſence; and with what 


nages appear, in the mere mortal works of ou 
painters, 

Mr Forteſcue is much yours; Gay commemorates 
vou; and, laſtly, (to climb by juſt ſteps and degrees), 
my Lord Burlington deſires you may be put in mind of 
him. His gardens flouriſh, has ſtructures riſe, hi: 
pictures arrive, and (what is far more valuable than 
all) his own good qualities daily extend themſelves 
to all about him; of whom I, the meaueſt, (next to 
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ne Italian fiddlers and Engliſh bricklayers), am a 
ae ing inſtance. Adieu. 


Tr 


To the SAME. 


1 Nov. 14, 1716, 
1 had not done my ntmoſt to lead my life ſo 
Wpleaſantly as to forget all misfortunes, I ſhould 
= you I reckoned your abſence no ſmall one; but 
Nope you have alſo had many good and pleafant 
ſcons to forget your friends on this fidc the world. 
f | wiſh could tranſport me to you and your preſent 
panions, I could do the ſame. Dr Swift, I be- 
We, is a very good landlord, and a chearful hoſt at 
W own table: I ſuppoſe he has perfectly learnt 
self, what he has taught fo many others, rupta 
inſanire lagena ; elſe he would not make a proper 
ſt for your humble ſervant, who, (you know), 
dugh he drinks a glaſs as ſeldom as any man, con- 
es to break one as often. But tis a conſolation 
me that I can do this, and many other enormities, 


5 er my own roof. 
Y Hut that you and I are upon equal terms in alk 
= ndly lazineſs, and have taken an inviolable oath 


each other always to do what we will, I ſhould 
oach you for ſo long a filence. The beſt amends 
can make for ſaying nothing to me, is by ſay- 
all the good you can of me, which is, that 1 
Vrtily love and eſteem the Dean and Dr Parnelle. 
Hay is yours and theirs, His ſpirit is awakened 
much in the cauſe of the Dean, which has broke 

in a courageous couplet or two upon Sir Ri- 
d Blackmore: he has printed it with his name. 
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to it, and bravely aſſigns no other reaſon, than that 
the ſaid Sir Richard has abuſed Dr Swift, I have 
alſo ſuffered in the like cauſe, and fhall ſuſſe 
more: unleſs Parnelle ſends me his Zoilus and 
Book-worm, (which the biſhop of Clogher, I hear 
greatly extols), it will be ſhortly, concurrere bellum at 
gue virum— ! love you all as much as I deſpiſe mol 
wits in this dull country. Ireland has turned the 
tables upon England; and if I have no poetici 
friend in my own nation, I'll be as proud as Scipio, 
and ſay, (fince I am reduced to ſkin and bone), & 
grata patria, ne oſſa quidem habeas. 
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= Boe x od OC, © 


To the SAME. 


Nov. 29, 1716, 
1 you have not heard from me of late, 2 
ſcribe not to the uſual lazineſs of your corre 
ſpondent, but to a ramble to Oxford, where your = 
name is mentioned with honour, even in a land flow 8 
ing with Tories. I had the good fortune there 1 
be often in the converſation of Dr Clarke: he en 
tertained me with ſeveral drawings, and particular) 
with the original defigns of Inigo Jones's Whitehal. 
I there ſaw and reverenced ſome of your firſt piece: 
which future painters are to look upon as we poet 
do on the Culex of Virgil and Batrachom. of Ho 
mer, 
Having named this latter piece, give me leave ti 
aſk what is become of Dr Parnelle and his frogs * 7? 


* He tranſlated the Batrachom, of Homer, which is printe 
_ amongſt his poems, 
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tn ſgue mevrum, obliviſcendus et illis, might be Horace's 
wem, but will never be mine while J have ſuch me- 
ler 0 ms as Dr Parnelle and Dr Swift. I hope the 
n ring will reſtore you to us, and with you all the 
uties and colours of nature. Not but I congra- 
Nate you on the pleaſure you muſt take in being 
nired in your own country, which ſo ſeldom hap- 
s to Prophets and Poets : but in this you have 
advantage of poets : you are maſter of an art that 
Wt proſper and grow rich, as long as people love, 
Warc proud of themſelves, or their own perſons, 
Wwever, you have ſtayed long enough, methinks, to 
ee painted all the numberleſs Hiſtories of old Ogy- 
If you have begun to be hiſtorical, I recom- 
nd to your hand the ſtory which every pious Iriſh- 
n ought to begin with, that of 8t Patrick; to the 
you may be obliged (as Dr. P. was when he 
nſlated the Batrachomuomachia) to come into Eng- 
ad, to copy the Frogs and other ſuch vermine as 
re never ſeen in that land ſince the time of that 
„ Wnfctlor, 
long to ſee you a Hiſtory painter. You have al- 
ay done enough for the private, do ſomething for 
e public; and be not confined, like the reſt, to draw 
ly ſuch filly ſtories as our own faces tell of us. The 
; Mcients too expect you ſhould do them right; thoſe 
; Wtues from which you learned your beautiful and 
N dle Ideas, demand it as a piece of gratitude from 
gu, to make them truly known to all nations, in the 
ount you intend to write of their characters. I 
pe you think more warmly than ever of that deſign. 
As to your enquiry about your houſe ; when I come 
thin the walls, they put me in mind of thoſe of 
2 
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Carthage, where your frond like the wandering Tr: ; N 


© animum pictura paſcit inani.” | 


For the ſpacious manſion, like a Turkiſh Caravanid 
ra entertains the vagabonds with only bare lo 


ging. I rule the family very ill, keep bad hours, an 


lend out your pictures about the town. Sce what 
is to have a poet in your houſe! Frank indeed doe 


all he can in ſuch a circumſtance ; for, conſiderin 


he has a wild beaſt in it, he conſtantly keeps the dou? 


chained; every time it is opened, the links ratt!: 
the ruſty hinges roar. Ihe houſe ſeems ſo ſenfibl 
that you are its ſupport, that it is ready to drop i 
your abſence ; but I ſtill truſt myſelf under its roc 
as depending that Providence will preſerve fo man 


Raphael's, Titian's, and Guido's, as are lodged u 


your cabinet. Surely the fins of one Poet can hardj 
be ſo heavy, as to bring an old houſe over the head 
of ſo many painters. In a word, your houſe is fa 
ling; but what of that? I am only a lodger . 


LENT TSHR: 
The Hon. Mr CR AGGs to Mr Pop E. 


Paris, Sept. 2, 1716. © 


1 * ST poſt brought me the favour of your lette 

of the roth Aug. O. 8. It would be taking tv 
much upon me to decide, that it was a witty one 
I never pretend to more judgment than to kno⸗ 
what pleaſes me, and can aſſure you, it was a ve 


agreeable one. The proof I can give you of my fit 


cerity in this opinion is, that I hope and deſire yo! 
would not ſtop at this, but continue more of them. 
Alluding to the ſtory of the Iriſhman, 
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Iam in a place where pleaſure is continually flow- 
ig. The Princes ſet the example, and the ſubjects 
flow at a diſtance. The Ladies are of all parties > 

which means the converſation of the men is very 


wch ſoftened, and ſaſhioned from thoſe blunt dif: 
WW utcs on politics, and rough jeſts, we are ſo guilty 
; while the freedom of the women takes away all 


Ly 


rmality and conſtraint, I mult own, at the ſame 
me, theſe beauties are a little too artificial for my 


ine: you have ſeen a F rench picture, the original 
MW more painted, and ſuch a cruſt of powder and eſ- 
DW ice in their hair, that you can ſee no difference be- 


u een black and red. By diſuſing ſtays, and indul- 
Ing themſelves at table, they run out of all ſhape : 
ut as to that they may give à good reaſon ; they 
refer conveniency to parade, and are, by this means, 
5 ready, as they are generally willing, to be cha- 
itable. 

J am ſurpriſed to find I have wrote ſo much ſcan- 
al: I fancy I am either ſetting up for a wit, or 
Wmagine I muſt write in this ſtyle to a wit: I hope 
ou'll prove a good-natured one, and not only let 
ie hear from you ſometimes, but forgive the ſmall 
Incouragement you meet with. I won't trouble my- 
Welf to finith finely : a true compliment is better than 
good one; and I can aſſure you without any, that 
am very lincerely, 


Sir, Yours, &c. 


1 i. e. In all companies, 


Vol, VII. C 


- he would feceive a man de belles lettres, that is, in 


es” ys” 9” ON Es 7 0) Es ts nn ms. 


necceſſury amuſements, or exerciſes, which ſhall ſerve ' > 
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rn. 


To Mr FENTON. 


'$IR, May 5. 

] H4aD not omitted anſwering yours of the 18th 3 
of laſt month, but out of a 'defire to give you I 
fome certain and fatisfactory account which way, 
and at what time, you might take your journey. 1 
am now cotnmiſſioned to tell you, that Mr Craggs © 4 
will expect you on the riſing of the Parliament, which [ 
will be as ſoon as he can receive you in the manner 


tranquillity and full leiſure. I dare ſay your way of 
life (which, in my taſte, will be the beſt in the world, 
and with one of the beſt men in the world) muſt 
prove highly to your contentment : and, I muſt add, 
it will be ſtill the more a joy to me, as I ſhall reap a 
particular advantage from the good I ſhall have done 
in bringing you together, by feeing it in my owni 
neighbourhood. Mr Craggs has taken a houſe cloſe 
by mine, whither he propoſes to come in three weeks : 
in the mean time, I heartily invite you to live with 
me; where & frigal and philoſophical diet, for a 
time, may give you a higher reliſh of that elegant 
way of life you will enter into after. I deſire to 
know by the firſt poſt how ſoon I may hope for you. 

I am a little ſcandalized at your complaint, that 
your time lyes heavy on your hands, when the Muſes 
bave put ſo many good materials into your head to 
employ them. As to your queſtion, What am I do- 
ing? I anſwer, Juſt what I have been doing ſome 
years—my duty; Secondly, Relieving myſelf with 
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4 ze inſtead of phyſic as long as they can; Thirdly, 
=D cading till I am tired; and, Laſtly, Writing when 
have no other thing in the world to do, or no friend 
entertain in company. 
N My mother is, I thank God, the eaſier, if not the 
Etter for my cares; and I am the happier in that 
SS oard, as well as in the conſciouſneſs of doing my 
ſt. My next felicity is in retaining the good opi- 
Won of honeſt men, who think me not quite unde- 
Wrving of it; and in finding no injuries from others 
rt me, as long as I know myſelf, I will add the 
eerity with which I act towards ingenious and 
aeſigning men, and which makes me always (even 

& a natural bond) their friend; therefore believe me 
ry aſſectionately 

Your, &c.. 


4 r 
Rev. Dean BERK LEV, to Mr Por x. 


Naples, Oct. 22, N. S. 1717» 

HAVE long had it in my thoughts to trouble 
pou with a letter, but was diſcouraged for want 
& ſomething that I could think worth ſending fifteen 
MWndred miles. Italy is ſuch an exhauſted ſubject, 
at, I dare ſay, you'd eaſily forgive my ſaying no- 
Wing of it; and the imagination of a Poet is a thing 
W nice and delicate, that it is no eaſy matter to find 
t images capable of giving pleaſure to one of the 
gw who (in any age) have come up to that cha- 
cter. I am nevertheleſs lately returned from an 


* Afterwards Biſhop of Cloyne in Ireland, author of the 
WW alogues of Hylas and Philonous, the Minute. Plüloſo- 
yer, Ce. 
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iſland, where 1 paſſed three or four months; which, 
were it ſet out in its true colours, might, methinks,® 
amuſe you agreeably enough for a minute or two, 
The iſland Inarime is an epitome of the whole enk 4 
containing within the compaſs of eighteen miles, a 
wonderful variety of hills, vales, raggedrocks, _ 
plains, and barren mountains, all thrown together in 4 
moſt romantic confuſion. The air is in the hotteſt ſea-. 
jon conſtantly refreſhed by cool breezes from the ſea, 
The vales produce excellent wheat and Indian corn, 
but are moſtly covered with vineyards, intermixed 
with fruit-trees. Beſides the common kinds, as cher. 
ries, apricots, peaches, &. they produce oranges, 
limes, almonds, pomegranates, figs, water-melons, 
and many other fruits unknown toour climates, which 
ly every where open to the paſſenger. The hill; 
are the greater part covered to the top with vines, 
ſome with cleſnut groves, and others with thicket: Mi 
of myrtle and lentiſcus. The fields in the northern 
tide are divided by hedge-rows of myrtle. Several 
fountains and rivulets add to the beauty of this land- 
ſcape, which is likewiſe ſet off by the variety of ſome 
harren ſpots, and naked rocks. But that which 
crowns the ſcene, is a large mountain, riſing out of 4 
the middle of the iſland (once a terrible volcano," 
by the Ancients called Mons Epomeus :) its lower 
parts are adorned with vines and other fruits ; the 
middle affords paſture to flocks of goats and ſheep; 
and the top is a ſandy pointed rock, from which you 
have the fineſt proſpe& in the world, ſurveying at 
one view, beſides feveral pleaſant iſlands. lying at 
your feet, a tract of italy about three hundred miles 
in length, from the promontory of Antium to the 
cape of Palinurus : the greater part of which hath 
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en ſung by Homer and Virgil, as making a conſi- 
able part of the travels and adventures of their 
o Heroes. The iſlands Caprea, Prochyta, and 
rthenope, together with Cajeta, Cumz, Monte 


Part of this noble landſcape; which would demand 
imagination as warm, and numbers as flowing as 
r own to deſcribe it. 'The inhabitants of thas 
| AW icious iſle, as they are without riches and honours, 
„are they without the vices and follies that attend 
m; and were they but as much ſtrangers to re- 
ge, as they are to avarice and ambition, they 
ght in fact anſwer the poetical notions of the 
Iden age : but they have got, as an alloy to their 
Wppineſs, an ill habit of murdering one another on 
ht offences. We had an inſtance of this the ſe- 
d night after our arrival, a youth of eighteen 
Ping ſhot dead by our door; and yet, by the ſole 
ret of minding our own buſineſs, we found a means 
living ſecurely among theſe dangerous people. 
ould you know how we paſs the time at Naples? 
Nur chief entertainment is the devotion of our neigh- 
urs: beſides the gaiety of their churches (where 
Wks go to ſee what they call una bella devctione, i. e. 
ort of religious Opera) they make fire-works al- 
Wplt every week, out of devotion ; the ſtreets are of- 
m hung with arras, out of devotion; and (what is 
Il more ſtrange) the ladies invite gentlemen to 
Peir houſes and treat them with mulic and ſwcct- 
eaats, out of devotion.. In a. word, were it not for 
Wis devotion of its inhabitants, Naples would have 
tle elſe to recommend it, beſide the air and fitua- 
C 3 


h, - 

ceno, the habitations of Circe, the Syrens, and the 
i arigones, the bay of Naples, the promontory of 
\ aerva, and the whole Campagnia- felice, make but 
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tion. Learning is in no very thriving ſtate here, 2 
indeed-no where elſe in Italy; however, among many 
pretenders, ſome men of taſte are to be met with. 
A friend of mine told me not long ſince, that bein 
to viſit Salvini at Florence, he found him reading 
your Homer: he liked the Notes extremely, and could # 
ſind no other fault with the verſion, but that bj 
thought it approach'd too near a paraphraſe; which 
ſhews him not to be ſufficiently acquainted with our 
language. I with you health to go on with that nobl: 
work, and when you have that, I need not with yor 
ſucceſs. You will do me the juſtice to believe, tha al 
whatever relates to your welfare is ſincerely wiſhet 
by 

Your, &c. 


rr 


ere e. 


Dec. 12, 1718. 


HE old project of a window in the boſom, ti 
render the foul of man viſible, is what ever 
honeſt friend has manifold reaſon to with for ; ye! 
even that would not do in our caſe, while you are {= 
far ſeparated from me, and ſo long. I begin to fear 
you'll die in Ireland, and that denunciation will be 
fulfilled upon you, Hibernus es, et in Hiberniam reren 
{eris. 1 ſhould be apt to think you in Sancho's caſc 
ſome Duke has made you governor of an ifland, «* 
wet place, and you are adminiſtring laws to the wile? 
Iriſh. But I muſt own, when you talk of buildings 
and planting, you touch my ſtring; and I am as a 
to pardon you, as the fellow that thought himſc! 
Jupiter would hase pardoned the other madmas 


4 
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WM called himſelf bis brother Neptune. Alas, Sir; 
ou know whom you talk to! one that has been 


ny 

th, det, was degraded to a tranſlator, and, at laſt, 
ng ugh mere dulneſs, is turned an architect. You 
now Martial's cenſure, Praconem facito vel arcli- 


m. However, I have one way left, to plan, to 
Nate, and to ſurpriſe (as Bays ſays); the next 
by you may expect to hear is, that I am in debt. 
he hiſtory of my tranſplantation and ſettlement, 
ch you defire, would require a volume, were I to 
crate the many projects, difficulties, viciſſitudes, 
various fates attending that important part of 
life: much more ſhould I deſcribe the many 
azhts, clevations, profiles, perſpectives, Cc. of 
palace and garden propoted, intended, and 
ily raiſed, by the ſtrength of that faculty where- 
Wl great geniuſes excel, Imagination. At laſt the 
Wis and Fate have fixcd me on the borders of the 
mes, in the diſtricts of Richmond and Twicken- 
it is here I have paſſed an entire year of my 
without any fixed abode in London, or more 
caſting a tranfitory glance (for a day or two at 
t in a month) on the pomps of the town. It is 
> | hope to receive you, Sir, returned from etez- 
ng the ireland of this age. For you my ſtruc- 
riſc; for yuu my colonades extend their wings; 
you. my groves aſpire, and roſes bloom. And, 

Wy truth, hope poſterity (which, no doubt, will 
be hade acquainted with all theſe things) will loc 

WD it as oae of the principal motives of my archi- 
ure, that it was a manſion prepared to receive 
B, againſt your cn fould ſall to duſt, which is 
med to be the tomb of poor Frank and Ectty, 
the immortal monument to the fidelity of two 
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4 
ſuch ſervants, who have excelled in conſtancy tis 
very rats of your family. Z 

What more can I tell you of myſelf? ſo much, a 
yet all put together ſo little, that I ſcarce care > 
know how to do it. But the very reaſons that 2% 
againſt putting it upon paper, are as ſtrong for tell 
it you in perion; and I am unealy to be ſo long d 
nied the. ſatisfaction of it. 4 

At preſent I conſider you bound in by the Ir 4 
ſea, like the ghoſts in Virgil, WW 

„ FTriſti palus inamabilis unda * 
" Alligat, et novies Styx circumfuſa .coercet 
and I can't expreſs how I long to renew our old is 
tercourſe and converſation, our morning conferenci 
in bed in the ſame room, our evening walks in tim 
park, our amuſing voyages on the water, our phib 
ſophical ſuppers, our lectures, our diſſertations, of T 
gravities, our reveries, our fooleries, our what na 
—This awakens the memory of ſome of thoſe v 
have made a part in all theſe, Poor Parnelle, Gar 
Rowe! You juſtly reprove me for not ſpeaking b 
the death of the laſt: Parnelle was too much in nt 
mind, to whoſe memory I am erecting the beſt nu 
nument 1 can. What he gave me to publiſh was b 
a ſinall part of what he left behind, him; but it w_ 
the belt, and I will not make it worſe by enlargi 
it. I'd fain know if he be buried at Cheſter, « 
Dublin; and what care has been, or is to be take 1. Bk 
for his monument, &c. Yet I have not neglected n 
devoirs to Mr Rowe; I am writing: this very day bh 
epitaph for Weſtminſter-Abbey. After theſe, th 
beſt natur'd of men, Sir Samuel Garth, has left ni 
in the trueſt concern for his loſs. His death W 
very. heroical, and yet unaſſected enough to —4 


—" "_ 


| 
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We a ſaint or a philoſopher famous. But ill tongues, 
worſe hearts, have branded even his laſt mo- 
ts, as wrongfully as they did his life, with irre- 
n. You muſt have heard many tales on this ſub- 
"oF: but if ever there was a good Chriſtian, without 
7 kn ing himſelf to be fo, it was Dr Garth. 

"I Your, &c. 


_— 


th 


1:4 


| 
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IX. 


To My . 


A Sept. 17. 
f WHE gaiety of your letter proves you not fo ſtu- 
dious of wealth as many of your profeilion are, 
| in > you can derive matter of mirth from want of 
Wneſs. You are none of thoſe lawyers who deſerve 
motto of the devil, Circuit querens quem de voret. 
your Circuit will at leaſt procure you one of the 
Wt ct of temporal bleſſings, Health. What an 
otageous circumſtance is it, for one that loves 
bling fo well, to be a grave and repntable ram- 
while (like your fellow circuiteer, the ſun) you 
eil the round of the earth, and behold all the 
Wuitics under the heavens. You are much a ſu- 
or genius to me in rambling ; you, like a pigeon, 

vhich I would ſooner compare a lawyer than to 

wk), can fly ſome hundred leagues at a pitch; 

ke a poor ſquirrel, am continually in motion in- 

, but it is about a cage of three foot : my little 

arfions are but like thoſe of a ſhopkeeper, who | 
every day a mile or two before his own door, | 
minds his buſineſs all the while. Your letter of - 
cauſe lately before you, I could not but commu- | 
te to ſome ladics of your acquaintance. I am of. 


* 
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pleaſe the ſex, better than half the novels they re 
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opinion, if you continued a correſpondence of Mr 
ſame ſort during a whole circuit, it could not failf 4 vicl 
Jt 
b 
Ho 


W. 


there would be in them what they love above 
things, a moſt happy union of truth and ſcanii 
I aſſure you the Bath affords nothing equal to it: 1 
is on the contrary full of grave and ſud men. 
Baron S. Lord Chief Juſtice A. Judge P. and Col 
ſellor B. who has a large pimple on the tip of | 
noſe, but thinks it inconſiſtent with his gravity 
wear a patch, notwithſtanding the precedent of 
eminent judge, I am, dear Sir, 2 
| Your, &c. $ 


4 
*a 
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To the Earl of BURLINGTON. > 


bs 


My Lord, 
FF your mare could ſpeak, ſhe would give an: 

count of what extra:rdinary company ſhe had 
the road; which fince ſhe cannot do, I will. 

It was the enterpriſing Mr. Lintot, the redouw 
able rival of Mr Tonſon, who, mounted on a ſto 
horſe (no diſagreeable companion to your, Lordſhil 
mare) overtook me in Windſor-Foreſt. He ſaid, # 
heard I deſigned for Oxford, the ſeat of the Mu 
and would, as my bookſeller, by all means ace zu 
pany me thither. 

I aſk'd him where he got his horſe ? He anſwer 
he got it of his publiſher : For that rogue, 1 
printer, (ſaid he), diſappointed me: 1 hoped 
put him in good-humour by a treat at the tave' 
of a brown fricaſſce of rabbits, which coſt 19 
E ſhillings, with two quarts of wine, beſides my cl 
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ation. I thought myſelf cockſure of his horſe, 
Joch he readily promis'd me, but ſald that Mr 
nſon had juſt ſuch another deſign of going to 
Wmbridge, expecting there the copy of a new kind 
W Horace from Dr ——, and if Mr Tonſon went, 
was pre-engaged to attend him, being to have 
painting of the ſaid copy. 
Wo, in ſhort, 1 borrowed this ſtonehorſe of my 
imer, which he had of Mr Oldmixon for a 
Wt. He lent me too the pretty boy you ſee after 
ze was a ſmutty dog yeſterday, and coſt me 
Sr two hours to waſh the ink off his face; but 
devil is a fair-conditioned devil, and very for- 
Wd in his Catechiſe: if you have any more 
s, be ſhall carry them.“ 
Pought Mr Lintot's civility not to be neglected, 
the boy a ſmall bag, containing three fhirts 
Wn El:evir Virgil; and, mounting in an inſtant, 
aed on the road, with my man before, my 
Wous ſtationer beide, and the aforeſaid devil 


* ** * Lad — * 


— — * * * * A 
— 


Lintot began in this manner : © Now, damn 
! what if they ſhould put it into the newſ- 
er how you and I went toget'%er to Oxford? 
at would I care? If I thould go down into Suſ- 
os they would ſay Iwas gone to the Speaker. 
= what of that? If my ſon were but big enough 
Wo on with the buſineſs, by G—d I would 
as good company as old Jacob.” 
WF upon I enquired of his ſon. © The lad (ſays 
bas fine parts, but is ſomewhat ſickly, much 
au are—lI ſpare for nothing in his education 
=_— c!iminſter. Pray, don't you think Weſtmin- 
do be the beſt ſchool in England? molt of the 
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* late miniſtry came out of it, ſo did many of 
„ miniſtry; I hope the boy will make his fortun 
Don't you delign to let him paſs a year at Oxfoll 

* To what purpoſe? (ſaid he), the univerſities 
© but make pedants, and I intend to breed hl 
© man of buſineſs.” C 
As Mr Lintot was talking, I obſerved he ſar 

eaſy on his ſaddle, for which 1 expreſſed ſome ii 
tude : © Nothing, (ſays he), I can bear it well "i 1 
* but ſince we have the day before us, methinii 
would be very — for you to reſt a- whikf 
© der the woods.” When we were alighted, * 
here, what a mighty pretty Horace I have inf 
„pocket! what if you amuſed yourſelf in tun 72 = 
© an ode, till we mount again? Lord! if you A # 
&« ſed, what a clever miſcellany might you mal 
« leiſure hours.” Perhaps I may, ſaid I, if we 
on; the motion is an aid to my fancy, a round. 
very much awakens my ſpirits: then jog on mw | 
and PII think as hard as I can. xz 


Silence enſued for a full hour; after which] * = 
Lintot lugg'd the reins, ſtop'd ſhort, and broke .. 
% Well, Sir, gots far have you gone?“ I an 7 ba 


Seven miles. © Z—ds, Sir, (ſaid Lintot) I tho 
you had done ſcven ſtanzas. Oldſworth, 4 
© ramble round Wimblcton-hill, would tranſi 
© whole ode in half this time. I'll ſay tha? 
„ Oldſworth, (though I loſt by his Timothy's) 
„ tranſlates an ode of Horace the quickeſt of 
„ man in England. I remember Dr King wm 
© write verſes in a tavern three hours after he «8 
* not ſpeak: and there's Sir Richard, in that! "0 
© bling old chariot of his, between Fleetdic il 
« $t Gilcs's pond, ſhall make you hal a Job.“ 
I 


FROM SEVERAL PERSONS. 3 


ray, Mr Lintot, (ſaid I), now you talk of tranſla- 
| what is your method of managing them ? ** Sir, 
plied he), thoſe are the ſaddeſt pack of rogues in 
xe world: in a hungry fit, they'll ſwear they un- 
erſtand all the languages in the univerſe : I have 
nown one of them take down a Greck book upon 

y counter, and cry, Ay, this is Hebrew, I mult 

ead it from the latter end. By G—d I can never 

be ſure in theſe fellows, for I neither underſtand. 

Teck, Latin, French, nor Italian myſelf, But 

his is my way; I agree with them for ten ſhil- 

ings per ſheet, with a proviſo, that I will have 

Wheir doings corrected by whom I pleate; ſo by 

ac or other they are led at laſt to the true ſenſe 

r an author; my judgment giving the negative to 

ill my tranſlators.” But how are you ſecure thote 

Wrectors may not impoſe upon you?“ Why, I get 

ny civil gentleman, (e ſpecially any Scotiman ), 

We hat comes into my ſhop, to read the original to 

nie in Englith ; by this I know whether my firir 

tranſlator be deficient, and whether my corrector 

WE merits his money or not. 

I' tell you what happened to me laſt month: I 
bargained with S*** for a new verſion of Lucretius 
to publiſh againſt Tonſon's; agreeing to pay the 

author ſo many ſhillings at his producing ſo many 
lines. He made a great progreſs in a very ſhort 

Wt ime, and I gave it to the corrector - to compare 
with the Latin; but he went directly to Creech's 

W tranſlation, and found it the ſame, word for word, 
all but the firſt page. Now, what d'ye think I 

did? J arreſted the tranſlator_ for a cheat; nay, 
aud ] ſtopt the correCtor's pay too, upon this proof, 

Vor. VII. D 
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« that he had made uſe of Creech inſtead of the ori- WW the 
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ginal.“ «4 
Pray, tell me next how you deal with the Critics! . La 
Sir, (ſaid he), nothing more eaſy. I can ſilence 
the moſt formidable of them: the rich ones for a | 
ſheet a- piece of the blotted manuſcript, which coſts 
me nothing; they'll go about with it to their ac- 
quaintance, and pretend they had it from the au- 
thor, who ſubmitted to their correction: this has | 
given ſome of them ſuch an air, that in time they 
come to be conſulted with, and dedicated to as the choſ 
top critics of the town.—As for the poor critics, 
I'll give you one inſtance of my management, by 
which you may gueſs at the reſt. A lean man, 
that looked like a very good ſcholar, came to me 
t'other day; he turned over your Homer, ſhook Mie: 
his head, flirugg'd up his ſhoulders, and piſh'd at hop 
every line of it: one would wonder (ſays he) at 
the ſtrange preſumption of ſome men; Homer is 
no ſuch eaſy taik, that every ſtripling, every verſi- 
fier—He was going on, when my wife call'd to 
dinner. Sir, (ſaid I), will you pleaſe to eat a piece 
of beef with me ? Mr Lintot, (ſaid he), I am ſor- 
ry you ſhould be at the expence of this great book; 
am really concern'd on your account—Sir, I am 
much oblig'd to you : if you can dine upon a piece | 
of becf, together with a ſlice of pudding—Mr Lin- 

tot, I do not ſay but Mr Pope, if he would con- F 
deſcend to adviſe with men of learning—sSir, the 
pudding is upon the table, if you pleaſe to go in 4 
My critic complies, he comes to a taſte of your 
poctry, and tells me in the ſame breath, that the 
book 15 commendable, and the pudding excellent. lu 
Now, Sir, (concluded Mr Lintot), in return to 


LI. 
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the frankneſs I have ſhewn, pray, tell me, is it the 
* opinion of your friends at Court that my Lord 
© Lanſdowne will be brought to the bar or not!? 
told him I heard he would not, and I hoped it, 
ry Lord being one I had particular obligations to. 
BE That may be, (replied Mr Lintot), but, by G—d, 
* if he 1s not, I ſhall loſe the printing of a very 
good trial.“ 
= Theſe, my Lord, are a few traits by which you 
nay diſcern the genius of Mr Lintot, which I have 
| choſen for the ſubject of a letter. I dropt him as 
Won as I got to Oxford, and paid a vilit to my Lord 
Carleton at Middleton. 
The converſations I enjoy here are not to be pre- 
judiſed by my pen, and the pleaſures from them on- 
ly to be equalled when I meet your Lordſhip. I 
hope in a few days to caſt myſelf from your herſe at 
your feet, 


* 
929 
w = 


I am, &c. 


To the Duke of BUCKINGHAM. 


{In anſwer to a letter in which he incloſed the deſcription 
of Buckingham-houſe, written by him to the D. of Sh.] 


P LIN Y was one of thoſe few authors who had 

a warm houſe over his head, nay two houſes, 
as appears by two of his epiſtles. I believe, if any 
of his contemporary authors durſt have informed the 
public where they lodged, we ſhould have found the 
garrets of Rome as well inhabited as thoſe of Fleet- 
ſtreet: but 'tis dangerous to let creditors into ſuch 
a lecret ; therefore we may preſume that then, as 
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well as now-a-days, nobody knew where they lived 


but their bookſellers. | 1 
It ſeems, that when Virgil came to Rome, he had "= 
no lodging at all: e firſt introduced himſelf to Au n 
guſtus by an epigram, beginning Nocte pluit tot 6 
an obſervation which probably he had not made _ 
unleſs he had lain all night in the ſtreet. 6M 
Where Juvenal lived we cannot affirm : but in one AF 
of his fatires he complains of the exceſhve price d as 
lodgings ; neither do I believe he would have talke: 10 
10 ſeelingly of Codrus's bed, if there had been roon * 
ſor a bedfellow in it. * 
I believe, with all the oftentation of Pliny, be : 
would have been glad to have changed both hi * 
houſes for your Grace's one; which is a country = 
Houſe in the ſummer, and a town-houſe in the win : 
ter, and muſt be owned to be the propereſt habita- a 
tion for a wiſe man, who ſees all the world change 70 
every ſeaſon without ever changing himſelf, . 
I have been reading the deſcription of Pliny's a. 
houſe with an eye to yours; but finding they will "4 
bear no compariſon, will try if it can be matched by 
the large country-ſeat I inhabit at preſent, and ſee & 
what figure it may make by the help of a florid de- hs 
ſcription, - 
You muſt expect nothing regular in my deſcrip- * 
tion, any more than in the houſe ; the whole vaſt " 
edifice is ſo disjointed, and the ſeveral parts of it ſo 50 
detached the one from the other, and yet ſo joining a 
again, one cannot tell how, that, in one of my poe- | 
tical fits, I imagined it had been a village in Am- 4 
phion's time, where the cottages having taken a f __ 
country-dance together, had been all out, and ſtood | ol 


ſtonę- ſtill with amazement ever ſince. 


40 
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You muſt excufe me, if I ſay nothing of the 
front; indeed I don't know which it is. A ſtranger 
would be grievouſly diſappointed, who endeavour- 
ed to get into the houſe the right way. One would 
reaſonably expect, after the entry through the 
porch, to be let into the hall: alas, nothing lefs ! 
you find yourſelf in the houſe of office. From the 
parlour you think to ſtep into the drawing-room, 
but upon opening the iron-nail'd door, you are 
convinced by a flight of birds about your ears, and 
a cloud of duſt in your eyes, that it is the pigeon» 
houſe. If you come into the chapel, you find its 
altars, like thoſe of the Ancients, continually 
ſmoaking, but it is with the ſteams of the adjoining 
kitchen. 

The great hall within is high and ſpacious, flank- 
ed on one ſide with a very long table, a true image 
of ancient hoſpitality : the walls are all over orna- 
mented with monſtrous horns of animals, about 
twenty broken pikes, ten or a dozen blunderbuſles, 
and a ruſty matchlock muſquet or- two, which we 
were inſormed had ſerved in the Civil wars. Here 1s 
one vaſt arch'd window beautifully darkened with 
divers ſcutcheons of painted glafs ; one ſhining pane 
in particular bears date 1286, which alone preſerves 
the memory of a knight whoſe iron armour is long 
ſince periſhed: with ruſt, and whoſe alabaſter noſe is 
mouldered from his monument. The face of dame 
Eleanor in another piece owes more to that ſingle 
pane than to all the glaſſes ſhe ever conſulted in her 
life, After this, who can ſay that glaſs is frail, 
when it is not half ſo frail as human beauty, or 
glory! and yet I can't but figh to think that the 
moſt authentic record of - ſo ancient a family ſhould 
D 3 
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ly at the mercy of every infant who flings a ſtone, 


In former days there have dined in this hall garter'a ff 


knights, and courtly dames, attended by uſhers, 

ſewers, and ſeneſchals ; and yet it was but laſt night 

that an owl flew hither, and miſtook it for a barn, 
This hall lets you (up and down) over a very high 


. threſhold into the great parlour. Its contents are a 
broken-belly'd virgmal, a couple of cripled velvet} 
chairs, with two or three mildewed pictures of moul-| 
dy anceſtors; who look as difmally as if they came 
freſh from hell with all their brimſtone about them, 


Theſe are carefully ſet at the farther corner; for the 
windows being every where broken, make it ſo con - 


venient a place to dry poppies and muſtard ſeed, that 


the room is appropnated to that uſe. 


Next this parlour; as I faid before, lyes the pigeon- 
houſe, by the fide of which runs an entry, which lets 
you on one hand and t'other into a bed-chamber, a 


buttery, and a ſmall hole called the chaplain's ſtudy : 
then follow a brew-houfe, a little green and gilt par- 
jour, and the great ſtairs, under which is the dairy; 
a little farther on the right the ſervants hall, and by 
the fide of it up fix ſteps, the old lady's cloſet for her 
private devotions; which has a lettice into the hall, 
intended (as we imagine) that at the ſame time as 
the prayed, ſhe might have an eye on the men and 
maids. There are upon the ground floor in all 
twenty-fix apartments, among which I muſt not for- 
get a chamber which has in it a large Antiquity of 
timber, that ſeems to have been either a bedſtead, or 
a cyder-preſs. 

The kitchen is built in form of the Rotunda, be- 


ing one vaſt vault to the top of the houſe; where 
one aperture ſerves to let out the ſmoke, and let in 
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e light. By the blackneſs of the walls, the cireu- 


nd ſurnaces, you would think it either the forge of 
fulcan, the cave of Polypheme, or the temple of Mo- 
pch. The horror of this place has made ſuch an 
zpreſſion on the country people, that they believe 
Die witches keep their ſabbath here, and that once 
= ycar the devil treats them with infernal veniſon, 
roaſted tiger ſtuſſed with tenpenny nails. 

Above ſtairs we have a number of rooms: you ne- 
er paſs out of one into another but by the aſcent or 
eſcent of two or three ſtairs. Our belt room is very 
ong and low, of the exact proportion of a band-box. 

Wn thc moſt of theſe rooms there are hangings of the 
Wincſ work in the world, that is to ſay, thoſe which 
rachne ſpins from her own bowels. Were it not 
Wor this only furniture, the whole would be a mi- 
ſerable ſcene of naked walls, flaw'd cielings, bro- 
Nen windows, and ruſty locks. The roof is ſo decayed, 
SSthat after a favourable ſhower we may expect a crop 
ef muſhrooms between the chinks of our floors. 
All the doors are as little and low as thoſe to the 
abbins of packet-boats. 'Theſe rooms have for many 
W years had no other inhabitants than certain rats, 
whoſe very age renders them worthy of this ſeat, for 
the very rats of this vencrable houſe are grey. Since 
J theſe have not yet quitted it, we hope at leaſt that this 
ancient manſion. may not fall during the ſmall rem- 
By nant theſe poor animals have to live, who are now 
too infirm to remove to another. There is yet a 
imall ſubſiſtence left them in the few remaining 
books of the library. 
We had never ſeen half what I have deſcribed, but 
for a ſtarch'd grey-headed ſteward, who is as muck 
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Ir fircs, vaſt cauldrons, yawning mouths of ovens 
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an antiquity as any in this place, and looks like an 
old family picture walked out of its frame. He en 

tertained us as we paſſed from room to -room wit! 

feveral relations of the family ; but his obſervation: 
were particularly curious when we came to the cel4 
lar, He informed us where ſtood the triple rows f 
butts of ſack, and where were ranged the bottles of 
tent, for toaſts in a morning; he pointed to the 
ſtands that ſupported the iron-hooped hogſheads ei 
ſtrong beer; then ſtepping to a corner, he lugged out 
the tatter'd fragments of an unframed picture; 


„This (fays he, with tears) was poor Sir Thomas! 


«© once maſter of all this drink: He had two ſons, 


«© poor young maſters! who never arrived to the} 
te age of his beer; they both fell ill in this very room, 
„ and never went out on their own legs.” He could} 
not paſs by a heap of broken bottles without takingl 
up a piece, to ſhow us the arms of the family upon 
it. He then led us up the tower by dark winding 
ſtone ſteps, which landed us into ſeveral little rooms 


one above another. One of theſe was nailed up, and 
our guide whiſpered to us as a ſecret the occaſion of 
it: it ſeems the courſe of this noble blood was a 
little interrupted about two centuries ago, by a freak 
of the Lady Frances, who was here taken in the 
fact with a neighbouring prior, ever ſince which the 
room has been nailed up, and branded with the name 
of the Adultery Chamber, The ghoſt of Lady Frances 
is ſuppoſed to walk there, and ſome prying maids of 
the family report, that they have ſeen a lady in a 


fardingale through the key-hole; but this matter is 


huſht up, and the ſervants are forbid to talk of it. 
I muſt needs have tired you by this long deſcrip- 


tion: but what engaged me in it, was a generous | 


ok, Beds. 
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elf muſt ſoon fall into duſt, nay perhaps part of it 
before this letter reaches your hands, 

Indeed we owe this old houſe the ſame kind of 
ratitude that we do to an old friend, who harbours 
1s in his declining condition, nay even in his laſt cx- 
remities. How fit is this retreat for uninterrupted 
udy, where no one that paſſes by can dream there 
is an inhabitant, and even thoſe who would dine with 
us dare not ſtay under our roof any one that fees it 
vill own I could not have choſen a more likely place 
to converſe with the dead in. 1 had been mad in- 
dced if I had left your Grace fo rany one but Homer: 
but when I return to the living, I ſhall have the 
ſcaſe to endeavour to converſe with the beſt of them, 
and ſhall therefore as ſoon as poſhble tell you in per- 
jon how much 1 am, &c, 


LETTER XII. 
The D. of Buck IN GHAM to Mr Por E. 


OU defire my opinion as to the late diſpute in 
France concerning Homer: and J think it ex- 
euſable (at an age, alas! of not much pleaſure) to 
amuſe myſelf a little in taking notice of a controver- 
ſy, than which nothing is at preſent more remarkable 
(even in a nation who value themſelves ſo much 
upon the Belles Lettres) both on account of the i- 
tuſtrious ſubject of it, and of the two perſons enga- 
ged in the quarrel. 

The one is extraordinary in all the Lyrie kind of 
poetry, even in the opinion of his very adverſary. 
The other a lady (and of more value for being ſo) 
not only of great learning, but with a genius adm 


principle to preſerve the memory of that which it- 
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rably turned to that ſort of it which moſt become: 
her ſex, for ſoftneſs, genteelneſs, and promoting oi on « 
virtue; and ſuch as (one would think) is not ſo l No 
able as other parts of ſcholarflup, to rough diſputes] rvec 
or violent animoſity. Prin 
Yet it has ſo happened, that no writers, even abou nd, 
divinity itſelf, have been more outrageous or uncha-Mſilt 
ritable than theſe two polite authors; by ſufferingWmpt 


Y 
thc 


their judgments to be a little warped (if I may uſe mu 
that expreſſion) by the heat of their eager inelina- o 
tions, to attack or defend ſo great an author undcaWanſc 
debate. I wiſh for the ſake of the public, which i But 
now ſo well entertained by their quarrel, it may not Wave 
end at laſt in their agreeing to blame a third man all 
who is ſo preſumptuous as to cenſure both, if then Ac 
ſhould chance to hear it. FE 
To begin with matter of fact. M. D'Acier han i 
well judg'd, that the beſt of all poets certainly de- ad: 
ſerved a better tranſlation, at leaſt into French proſe, ll Ag, 

becauſe to ſee it done in verſe was deſpair'd of: [Wen 
believe indeed from a defect in that language, inca- Y f 
pable of mounting to any degree of excellence ſuit - ncie 
able to ſo very great an undertaking, uch 
She has not only performed this taſk as well as M. 
proſe can do it, (which is indeed but as the wrong ich 
fide of tapeſtry 1s able to repreſent the right *), ſhe me 
has added to it alſo many learned and uſeful anno Hul 
tations: with all which ſhe moſt obligingly delighted hi. 
not only her own ſex, but moſt of ours, ignorant of WW" v. 
the Greek, and conſequentiy her adverſary himſelf, Min, 
' who frankly acknowledges that ignorance. cau 
Tis no wonder therefore, if, in doing this, ſhe is vin. 
grown ſo enamoured of that unſpeakably-charming WW? » 
An 


* A thought of Cervantes, 
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ithor, as to have a kind of horror at the leaſt men- 
on of a man bold enough to blame him. 
Now, as to M. de la Motte, he being already de- 
rvedly famous for all ſarts of Lyric poetry, was fo 
r introduced by her into thoſe beauties of the Epic 
nd, (tho' but in that way of tran ſlation) as not to 
Wilt the pleaſure and hope of reputation, by at- 
mpting that in verſe, which had been applauded 
much for the difficulty of doing it even in proſe; 
owing how this, well executed, muſt extremely 
anſcend the other. 
But, as great poets are a little apt to think they 
e an ancient right of being excuſed for vanity 
all occaſions, he was not content to out-do M. 
'Acier, but endeavour'd to out-do Homer himſelf, 
d all that ever in any age or nation went before 
n in the ſame enterpriſe, by leaving out, altering, 
adding whatever he thought belt. 
Againſt this preſumptuous attempt, Homer has 
en in all times ſo well defended, as not to need 
Wy {mall aſſiſtance; yet I muſt needs ſay, his excel- 
Icies are ſuch, that for their ſakes he deſerves a 
ach gentler touch for his ſeeming errors. Theſe 
M. de la Motte had tranſlated as well as the reſt, 
ith an apology for having retained them only out 
mere veneration, his judgment, in my opinion, 
uld have appeared much greater than by the beſt 
his alterations, though I admit them to be writ- 
n very finely, I join with M. de la Motte in won» 
ring at ſome odd things in Hemer; but 'tis chiefly 
cauſe of his ſublime ones, I was about to ſay his 
vine ones, which almoſt ſurpriſe me at finding him 
dy where in the fallible condition of human nature, 
And now we are wondering, I am in a dithculty to 
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gueſs what can be the reaſon of theſe exceptions Mein 
gainſt Homer, from one who has himſelf tranſlated 
him, contrary to the general cuſtom of tranſſato x 
Is there not a little of that in it? I mean to be ſi 
gular, in getting above the title of a Tranſlator, thoElt « 
ſufficiently honourable in this caſe. For ſuch a 
ambition no body has leſs occaſion, than one who i ive 
ſo fine a poet in other kinds; and who muſt ha wit 
too much wit to believe, any alteration of anothe lor 
can entitle him to the denomination of an Epic Pro. 
himſelf : tho' no man in this age ſeems more capable 
of being a good one, if the French tongue would 
bear it: yet in his tranflation he has done too weren 
to leave any doubt (with all his faults) that her 
can be ever parallel'd with it. whe 
' Beſides, he could not be ignorant, that finding faul bol. 
is the moſt eaſy and vulgar part of a critic :'whereaW hi 
nothing ſhews ſo much ſkill and taſte both, as thi 
being thoroughly ſenſible of the ſublimeſt excellenci on 
What can we ſay in excuſe of all this? Humam - 
eſt errare: ſince as good a poet as, I believe, th find. 
French language is capable of, and as ſharp a eriti 
as any nation can produce, has by too much cen Wh 
ring Homer ſubjected a tranſlation to cenſure, thi 
would have otherwiſe ſtood the teſt of the ſever 711! 
adveriary. 
But ſince he would needs chuſe that wrong ways 
criticiſm, I wonder he miſs'd a ſtone fo eaſy to 
thrown againſt Homer, not for his filling the Ilia 
with ſo much ſlaughter (for that is to be excuſe 
ſince a War is not capable of being deſcribed wit! 
out it) but with ſo many various particulars 
wounds and horror, as ſhew the writer (I am afraid 
ſo delighted that way himſelf, as not the lcaill 
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eing always ſo very movingly painted. Even Hec- 
or's laſt parting from his ſon and Andromache hard- 
y makes us amends for his body's being dragged 
rice round the town.“ M. de la Motte, in his ſtrong- 
ſt objections about that diſmal combat, has ſuthci- 

t cauſe to blame his inraged adverſary, who here 
gives an inſtance that it is impoſſible to be violent 
rithout committing ſome miſtake; her paſſion for 

lomer blinding her too much to perceive the very 

roſſeſt of his failings : by which warning I am be- 
-ome a little more capable of impartiality, though in 
a diſpute about that very poet for whom I have the 
greateſt veneration. 

M. D' Acier might have conſidered a little, that 
whatever were the motives of M. de la Motte to ſo 
bold a proceeding, it could not darken that fame 
which I am ſure ſhe thinks ſhines ſecurely even after 
the vain attempts of Plato himſelf againſt it; caus'd 
only perhaps by a like reaſon with that of Madam 
D'Acicr's anger againſt M. de la Motte, namely, tlie 
finding that in proſe his genius (great as it was) 
could not be capable of the ſublime heights of poetry, 
which therefore he baniſhed out of his commonwealth. 

Nor were theſe objections to Homer any more leſ- 
ſening of her merit in tranſlating him as well as that 


way is capable of, viz. fully, plainly, and elegantly, 


than the moſt admirable verſes can be any diſparage- 
ment to as excellent proſe. 

The beſt excuſe for all this violence is, its being 
in a cauſe which gives a kind of reputation even to 
ſuffering, notwithſtanding ever ſo ill a management 
of it, 

The worſt of defending even Homer in ſuch a paſ- 


honate manner, is its vg more à proof of her 
VoL, VII. 
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weakneſs, than of his being liable to none : fo 
what is it can excuſe Homer any more than Hector, 
for flying at the firſt fight of Achilles ? whoſe ter- 
rible aſpect ſure needed not ſuch an inexcuſable 


fright to ſet it off; and methinks all that account o Y< 
Minerva's reſtoring his dart to Achilles, comes ao f 
little too late for excuſing Hector's ſo terrible appre-Mliad 
henſion at the very firlt. fth 
*. 

LEST TE Rk NHL. not 

ave 

To the Duke of BUCKINGHAM. er vi 

Sept. 1, 1718. 1280 

AM much honour'd by your Grace's compliance = 


with my requeſt, in giving me your opinion of * 
the French diſpute concerning Homer; and I ſhall 
keep my word, in fairly telling wherein 1 diſagree 
from you. It is but in two or three very ſmall points, 
not ſo much of the diſpute, as of the parties con- 
cerned in it. I cannot think quite ſo highly of the 
Lady's learning, tho' I reſpect it very much. It is 
great complaiſance in that polite aation, to allow her 
to be a critic of an equal rank with her huſband. 
'To inſtance no further, his Remarks on Horace ſhew 
more good ſenſe, penetration, and a better taſte of 
His author, and thoſe upon Ariſtotle's Art of Poctry 
more {kill and ſcience, than any of her's on any 
author whatever . In truth, they are much more 
Night, dwell more in generals, and are, beſides, for 
the moſt part leſs her own; of which her Remarks 
upon Homer are an example, where Euſtathius is 
tranſcribed ten times for once that he is quoted: 


This is a juſt character of that excellent Critic's wri- 
tings, 
- 
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or is there at all more depth of learning in thoſe 
pon Terence, Plautus, or (where they were moſt 
anted) upon Ariſtophanes, only the Greek ſcholia 
pon the latter are ſome of the beſt extant. 
Your Grace will believe me, that I did not ſearch 
o find defects in a Lady; my employment upon the 
liad forced me to ſee them; yet I have had ſo much 
f the French complaiſance as to conceal her thefts ; 

r where-ever I have found her notes to be wholly 
nother's (which is the caſe in ſome hundreds) I 
ave barely quoted the true proprietor, without ob- 
zrving upon it. If Madam D'Acier has ever ſeen 
iy obſervations, ſhe will be fenſible of this conduct 
dut what eſfect it may have upon a lady, I will not 
nſwer for. 

In the next place, as to M. de la Motte, I think 
our Grace hardly does him right, in ſuppoſing he 
ould have no idea of the beauties of Homer's epic 
poctry, but what he learn'd from Madam D'Acier's 
profe tranſlation. There had been a very elegant 

roſe tranſlation before, that of Monfieur de la Val- 
eric; ſo elegant, that the ſtyle of it was evidently 
be original and model of the famous Telemaque. 
our Grace very juſtly animadverts againſt the too 
reat diſpoſition of. finding faults in the one, and of 
onſeſſing none in the other: but doubtleſs, as to 
iolence, the lady has infinitely the better of the 
gentleman. Nothing can be more polite, diſpaſ- 
ionate, or ſenſible, than M. de la Motte's manner of 
anaging the diſpute : and ſo much as I ſee your 
race admires the beauty of his verſe (in which you 
avec the ſuffrage too of the Archbiſhop of Cambray) 
vill venture to ſay, his proſe is full as good. I 
nk therefore when you ſay, no diſputants even in 
E 2 
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x 
divinity could be more outrageous and uncharitadly 
than theſe two authors, you are a little too har 5 
upon M. de la Motte: not but that (with you a 
Grace) I doubt as little of the zeal of commentator 
as of the zeal of divines, and am as ready to believe 
of the paſſions and pride of mankind in general, that 
(did but the ſame intereſts go along with them) they 
would carry the learned world to as violent extremes 
auimoſities, and even perſecutions, about variety of 
opinions in criticiſm, as ever they did about religion: 5 
and that, in defect of Scripture to quarrel upon, w p 
mol 


mould have French, Italian, and Dutch commenta- 
tors ready to burn one another about Homer, Virgil, ſor 
Terence, and Horace. and 

I do not wonder your Grace is ſhocked at the frol 
flight of Hector upon the firſt appearance of Achilles} His 
in the xxii. Iliad. However, (to ſhew myſelf a true caſe 
commentator, if not a true critic), I will endeavour ers 
to excuſe, if not to defend it in my notes on that ber 
bock: and to ſave myielf what trouble I can, in- ble! 
dend of doing it in this letter, I will draw up the has 
{ubſtance of what I have to ſay for it in a ſeparate} tae 
paper, which I'll ſhew your Grace when next ve Lr 
meet. I will only defire you to allow me, that Hec-Wih ut 
tor was in an abſolute certainty of death, and de- Ma 
prefſed over and above with the conſcience of being ha: 
in an ill cauſe. If your heart be ſo great as not to Dr 
grant the firſt of theſe will fink the ſpirit of a hero, he 
you'll at leaſt be ſo good as to allow the ſecond ma). ſor 
But, I can tell your Grace, no leſs a hero than my bu 
Lord Peterborow, when a perſon complimented hin © 
for never bcing afraid, made this anſwer ; ** Sir, ſpi 
« ſhew me a danger that I think an imminent and 


— 
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real one, and I promiſe you I'll be as much afraid 


as any of you.” 
I am your Grace's, &c. 


LE TT -8 © - EW 


From Dr ARKBUTHNOT. 


London, Sept. 7, 1714. 
AM extremely obliged to you for taking notice 
of a poor old diſtreſſed courtier, commonly the 
moſt deſpiſeable thing in the world. This blow has 
ſo rouſed Scriblerus, that he has recovered his ſenſes, 


and thinks and talks like other men. From being 


frolicſome and gay, he is turned grave and moroſe. 
His lucubrations ly neglected among old newſpapers, 
caſes, petitions, and abundance of unanſwerable let- 
ters. I wiſh to God they had been among the pa- 
pers of a noble Lord ſealed up : then might Scri- 
blerus have paſſed for the Pretender, and it would 
have been a moſt excellent and laborious work for 
the Flying Poſt, or ſome ſuch. author, to have alle- 
gorized all his adventures into a- plot, and found 
out myſteries ſomewhat like the Key to the Lock. 
Martin's office is now the ſecond. door on the left 
hand in Dover-ſtreet, where he will be glad to ſee 
Dr Parnelle, Mr Pope, and his old friends, to whom 
he can ſtill afford a half pint of claret. It is with 
ſome pleaſure that he contemplates the world ſtill 
buſy, and all mankind at work for him. I have ſeen 
a letter from Dean Swift; he keeps up his noble 


ſpirit, and, (though like a man knock'd down), you. 


may behold him ſtill with a ſtera countenance, and 
aiming a blow at his adverſaries. I will add no more, 
E 3 
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being in haſte, only that I will never forgive you 1 
you don't uſe my aforeſaid houſe in Dover-ſtreet 
with the ſame freedom as you did*that in St James's; 
for as our friendſhip was not begun upon. the rela- 
tion of a courtier, ſo: I hope it will not end with it. 
I will always be proud to be reckoned amongſt the 
number of your friends and humble ſervants. 


TT MR MT 
To Dr ARBUTHNOT. 


, Sept. 10. 
1 AM glad your travels delighted you; improve 
you, I am ſure, they could not: you are not ſo 
much a youth as that, though you run about. with 


a king of ſixteen, and (what makes him ſtill more a 


child). a king of Frenchmen. My own time has been 
more melaucholy, ſpent in an attendance upon 
Death, which has ſeized. one of our family. My mo- 
ther is ſomething better, though at her advanced 
age every day is a climacteric. There was joined 
to this an indiſpaſition of my own, which I ought 
to look upon as a flight one compared with my mo- 
ther's, becauſe my life is not of half the conſequence 
to auy body that her's is to me. All theſe incidents 
have hindered my more ſpeedy reply to your obliging 
letter. 

'The article you inquare of 1s of as little concern 
to me as you deſire it ſhould ; namely, the railing 
papers about the Odyſſey. If the book has merit, it 
will extinguiſh all ſuch naſty ſcandal; as the ſun puts 
an end to ſtinks, merely by coming out. 

I with I had nothing to trouble me more; an ho- 
ncſt mind is not in the power of any diſhoneſt one. 
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> break its peace there muſt be ſome guilt or con- 
ouſneſs, which is inconſiſtent with its-own princi- 
es: not but malice and injuſtice have their day, 
ce ſome poor ſhort-lived. vermin that die in ſfoot- 
o-their own ſtings. Falſchood is folly, (ſays Ho- 
cr), and Iiars and calumniators at laſt hurt none 
t themſelves, even in this world; in the next, tis 
arity to ſay, God have mercy on them] they were 
e devil's vicegerents upon earth, who is the father 
lies, and, I fear, has a right to diſpoſe of his 
zildren. 
I've had an occaſion to make theſe reflections of 
te more juſtly than from any thing that concerns 
Wy writings, for it is one tliat concerns my morals, 
d (which I ought to be as tender of as my own) 
xe good character of another very innocent perſon; 
ho I'm ſure ſhares your friendſhip no leſs than I 
d. No creature has better natural diſpoſitions, or 
ould act more rightly or reaſonably in every duty, 
Wd ſhe act by herſelf, or from herſelf; but you 
ow it is the misfortune of that family to be go- 
med like a ſhip; I mean, the head guided by the 
il, and that by every wind that blows in it. 
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Mr PoPEt to the Earl of OxFf0RD, 


My Lokxp, | Oct. 21, 1721, 
* OUR Lordſhip may be ſurprized at the libert 
I take in writing to you; though you will a 
low me always to remember, that you once permit 
ted me that honour, in conjunction with ſong 
others who better deſerved it. I hope you will na 
wonder I am ſtill deſirous to have you think me you 


ambition yet farther, to make others think me < 
which is the occaſion I give your Lordſhip tz 
trouble of this. Poor Parnelle, before he died, le 
me the charge of publiſhing theſe few remains « 
his : I have a ſtrong defire to make them, their a 
thor, and their publiſher, more conſiderable, by ad 
dreſſing and dedicating them all to you. There 1s 
pleaſure in bearing teſtimony to truth, and a vanit 
perhaps, which. at leaſt is as excuſable as any vant 
can be. I beg you, my Lord, to allow me to gra 
rify it in prefixing this paper of honeſt verſes to the 
book. I ſend the book itſelf, which, 1 dare fay 
you'll receive more ſatisfaction in peruſing, than you 
can from any thing written upon the ſubject of your 
ſelf: therefore I am a good deal in doubt whethe 
you will care for ſuch an addition to it. All I ſha 
ſay for it is, that 'tis the only dedication I ever writ 
and ſhall be the only one, whether you accept of! 
or not.; for I will not. bow the knce to a leſs mut 
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an my Lord Oxford, and I expect to ſee no great- 


in my time. 

After all, if your Lordſhip will tell my Lord 
arley that I muſt not do this, you may depend up- 
a ſuppreſſion of theſe verſes, (the only copy 
hereof I ſend you), but you never ſhall ſuppreſs 
at great, ſmcere, and entire reſpect with which I 
n always, 


My Lord, 
Your, &c. 
10 


Fi r 
The Earl of OXFORD to Mr Porx. 


SIR, Brampton-Caſtle, Nov. 6, 1721. 
RECEIVED your packet, which could not but 
give me great pleaſure, to ſee you preſerve an 
Id friend in your memory; for it muſt needs be 
ery agreeable to be remembered by thoſe we highly 
alue: but then how much ſhame did it cauſe me 
hen I read your very fine verſes incloſed ? my mind 
eproached me how far ſhort I came of what your 
Ireat friendſhip and delicate pen would partially de- 
Tibe me. You aſk my conſent to publiſh it: to 
hat ſtraits doth this reduce me? I look back in- 
leed to thoſe evenings I have uſefully and pleaſant- 
y ſpent with Mr Pope, Mr Parnelle, Dean Swift, 
he Doctor, &c. I ſhould be glad the world knew 
you admitted me to your friendſhip, and fince your 
ſlection is too hard for your judgment, I am con- 
ented to let the world know how well Mr Pope can 
vrite upon a barren ſubject. I return you an exact 
opy of the verſes, that I may keep the original as 
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a teſtimony of the only error you have been guil 
of. 1 hope very ſpeedily to embrace you in Londa 
and to aſſure you of the particular eſteem and frier 
ſhip wherewith I am 


Your, &c. 


OXFORD, 


SE 3 13 40 2 


TO AND FROM 


DWARD BLOUNT, Es. 


From the Year 1714, to 17286. 
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TO AND FROM 


EDWARD BLOUNT, Es« 


I 
Mr Pore to EDwaARD BLounT, Eſq, 


Auguſt 27, 1714, 

HATEVER ſtudies on the one hand, or 

amuſements on the other, it ſhall be my for- 
tune to fall into, I ſhall be equally incapable of for- 
getting you in any of them. The taſk I undertook, 
though of weight enough in itſelf, has had a volun- 
tary increaſe by the enlarging my deſign of the 
Notes ; and the neceſſity of conſulting a number of 
books has carried me to Oxford: bur, I fear, thro? 
my Lord Harcourt's and Dr Clarke's means, I ſhall 
be more converſant with the pleaſures and company 
of the place, than with the books and manuſcripts 
of it. 

I find ſtill more reaſon to complain of the negli- 
gence of the geographers in their maps of old Greece, 
ſince I looked upon two or three more noted names 
in the public libraries here: but with all the care I 
am capable of, I have ſome cauſe to fear the en- 
graver will prejudiſe me in a few ſituations. I have 

Vol. VII. F 
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been forced to write to him in ſo high a ſtyle, thy 
were my epiſtle intercepted, it would raiſe no ſmall 
admiration in an ordinary man. There is ſcarce an 
order in it of leſs importance than to remove ſuch 
-and ſuch mountains, alter the courſe of ſuch and 
ſuch rivers, place a large city on ſuch a coaſt, and 
raze another in another country. I have ſet bound 
to the ſea, and ſaid to the land, Thus far ſpalt tb 
advance, and-no farther . In the mean time, I 
who talk and command at this rate, am in danger 
of loſing my horfe, and ſtand in ſome fear of a coun-|l 
try juſtice f. To diſarm me indeed may be but pru- 
dential, conſidering what armies IT have at preſent 
on foot, and in my ſervice : an hundred thouſand 
Grecians are no contemptible body; for all that 1 
can tell, they may be as formidable as four thou- 
ſand prieſts; and they ſeem proper forces to ſend 
againſt thoſe in Barcelona. That fiege deſerves as 
fine a poem as the Iliad, and the machining part of 
poetry would be the juſter in it, as, they ſay, the in- 
habitants expect angels from heaven to their aſliſt- 
ance. May I venture to ſay, who am a Papiſt, and 
fay to you who are a Papiſt, that nothing is more 
aſtoniſhing to me, than that people ſo greatly 
warm'd with a ſenſe of liberty ſhould be capable of 
harbouring ſuch weak ſuperſtition, and that ſo much 
bravery and ſo much folly can inhabit the ſame 


breaſts ? 
I could not but take a trip to London on thedeath 


of the Queen, moved by the common curioſity of 


® This relates to the map of ancient Greece, laid down by 
our Author in his obſervations on the ſecond Iliad. 
+ Some of the laws were, at this time, put in force & 
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nankind, who leave their own buſineſs to be look - 
ng upon that of other mens. I thank God that, 


for myſelf, I am below all the accidents of ſtate- 
hanges by my circumſtances, and above them by 
y philoſophy. Common charity of man to man, 
ad univerſal good-will to all, are the points I have. 
moſt at heart; and, I am ſure, thoſe are not to be 
broken for the ſake of any governors or government, 
am willing to hope the beſt, and what I more with 
han my own or any particular man's advancement, 
Ws, that this turn may put an end entirely to the 
liviſions of Whig and Tory; that the parties may 
ove each, other as well as..I love them both, or at 
eaſt hurt each other as little as I would either; and 
hat our own people may live as quietly as we ſhall 
ertainly let theirs; that is to ſay, that want of 
power itſelf in us, may not be a ſurer prevention of 
harm, than want of. will in them. I am fure, if all 
higs and al} Tories had the ſpirit of one Roman 
atholic that I know, it would be. well for all Ro- 
an Catholics; and if all Roman Catholics had al- 
vays had that ſpirit, it had been well for all others; 
and we had never been charged with ſo wicked a 
pirit as that of perſecution. 
I agree with.you in my ſentiments of the ſtate of 
dur nation ſince this change: I find myfelf juſt in 
he ſame ſituation of mind you deſcribe as your own, 
heartily wiſhing the good, that is, the quiet of my 
ountry, and hoping a total end of all the unhappy 
liviſions of mankind by party-ſpirit, which at beſt is 
but the madneſs of many for the gain of a few, 
Lam, &c, 
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From Mr BLOUNT. 


I T 1s with a great deal of pleaſure I fee your letter, 

dear Sir, written in a ſtyle that ſhews you full of 
health, and in the midſt of diverfions : I think thoſe 
two things neceſſary to a man who has ſuch under 
takings in hand as yours. All Iovers of Homer are 
indebted to you for taking ſo much pains about the 
fituation of his Heroes' kingdoms ; it will not only 
be of great uſe with regard to his works, but to al 
that read any of the Greek hiſtorians ; who generally 
are ill underſtood, through the difference of the maps, 
as to the places they treat of, which makes one think 
one author contradicts another. You are going t0 
Jet us right; and 'tis an advantage every body will 
gladly ſee you engroſs the glory of. 

You can draw rules to be free and eaſy from for 
mal pedants, and teach men to be ſhort and perti- 
nent from tedious commentators. However, I con- 
gratulate your happy deliverance from ſuch authors, 
as you (with all your humanity) cannot wiſh alive 
again to converſe with. Critics will quarrel with 
you, if you dare to pleaſe without their leave; and 
zealots will ſhrug up their ſhoulders at a man that 
pretends to go to heaven out of their form, dreſs and 
diet. I would no more make a judgment of an au- 
thor's genius from a damning critic, than I would 
of a man's religion from an unfaving zealot. 

I could take great delight in affording you the 
new glory of making a Barceloniad (if I may venture 
to coin ſuch a word): I fancy you would find a juſter 
parallel than it ſeems at firſt fight ; for the Trojan 


and I am out of countenance for them when I read 
the wiſe reſult of their council, where, after a warm 
debate between Antenor and Paris about reſtoring 
Helen, Priam ſagely determines that they ſhall go 
to ſupper. And as for the Greeks, what can equal 
their ſuperſtition in ſacrificing an innocent lady? 

„ Tantum religio potuit, Cc. 

I have a good opinion of my politics, fince they 
agree with a man who always thinks. ſo juſtly as you. 
I with it were in our power to perſuade all the na- 
tion into as calm and ſteady a diſpoſition of mind. 

We have received the late melancholy news, with 
the uſual ceremony, of condoling in one breath for 
the loſs of a gracious Queen, and in another rejoicing 
for an illuſtrious King, My views carry me no far- 
ther than to wiſh the peace and welfare of my 
country; and my morals and politics teach me to 
leave all that to be adjuſted by our repreſentatives 
above, and to divine Providence. It is much at one 
to you and me. who fit at the helm, provided they 
will permit us to fail quietly in the great ſhip. Am- 
bition is a vice that is timely mortified in us poor 
Papiſts; we ought, in recompence, to cultivate as 
many virtues in ourſelves as we can, that we may 
be truly great. Among my ambitions, that .of 
being a ſincere friend is one of the chief: yet I will 
confeſs that I have a ſecret pleaſure to have ſome of 


my deſcendants know, that their anceſtor was great 


with Mr Pope. 
I am, &c. . 


Fig 
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too had a great mixture of folly with their bravery; 
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ere 

rcee 

Nov. 11, 1715, por: 
I is an agreement of long date between you ani Nc 
me, that you ſhould do with my letters juſt «Miſclic' 
you pleaſed, and anſwer them at your leiſure; and IT. 
that is as ſoon as I ſhall think you ought. I haue cl 


From Mr BLOUNT. 


ſo true a taſte of the ſubſtantial part of your friend ſte | 


ſhip, that I wave all ceremomals; and am ſure to ke | 
make you as many viſits as I can, and leave you ien. 
return them whenever you pleaſe, aſſuring you they his 
ſhall at all times be heartily welcome to me. 

The many alarms we have from your parts, have onte 
no effe& upon the genius that reigns in our country, wit 
which is happily turned to preſerve peace and quiet Mot 
among us. What a diſmal ſcene has there been ora! 
opened in the North! what ruin have thoſe unfor-Wipfi<c 
tunate raſh gentlemen drawn upon themſelves and 
their miſerable followers, and perchance upon many 
others too, who upon no account would be their fol- 
Jowers! However, it may look ungenerous to re- 
proach people in diſtreſs. I don't remember you and 
Jever uſed to trouble ourſelves about politics; but 
when any matter happened to fall into diſcourſe, we 
uſed to condemn all undertakings that tended te- 
wards the diſturbing the peace and quiet of our 
country, as contrary to the notions we had of mora- 
lity and religion, which oblige us, on no pretenee 
whatſoeyer, to violate the laws of charity. Hov 
many lives have there been loſt in hot blood, and 
how many more are there like to be taken off is 
cold! IH the broils of the nation affect you, come 
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own to me, and though we are farmers, you 
now Eumeus made his friends welcome. You ſhall 
ere worſhip the echo at your eaſe; indeed we are 
reed to do ſo, becauſe we can't hear the firſt 
port, and therefore are obliged to liſten to the 
cond; which, for ſecurity ſake, I do not always 
clieve neither. 

ris a great many years ſince I fell in love with 
ee character of Pomponius Atticus: Ilong'd to imi- 


te him a little, and have contriv'd hitherto, to be, 


re him, engaged in no party, but to be a faithful 
riend to ſome in both: I find myſelf very well in 
his way hitherto, and live in a certain peace of mind 
by it, which, I am perſuaded, brings a man more 
ontent than all the perquiſites of wild ambition. 
with pleaſure join with you in wiſhing, nay I am 
ot aſhamed to ſay, in praying for the welfare, tem- 
poral and eternal, of all mankind. How much more 
fffetionately then ſhall I do ſo for you! ſince I am 
Wn a moſt particular manner, and with all ſincerity, 
Yours, &c.. 


r 


Jan. 21, 17135, -16. 
KNOW of nothing that will be fo intereſting to 
= you at preſent, as ſome circumſtances of the laſt 
aof that eminent comic poet, and our friend, Wy- 
herley. He had often told me, as I doubt not he 
id all his acquaintance, that be would marry as 
Von as his life was deſpair'd of: accordingly, a few 
ays before his death, he underwent the ceremony; 
ad join'd together thoſe two ſacraments which, wife 


En, mould be the laſt we receive; for, if you 
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d Horace's rule for a play, may as well be applied 
) him as a play-wright, 
« Servetur ad imum 
1 Qualis ab inceptu proceſſerit, et ſibi conſtet. 
I am, &c. 


Nr 
Feb. 10. 1715,-16. 
AM juſt returned from the country, whither Mr 
Rowe accompanied me, and paſs'd a week in the 
preſt. I need not tell you how much a man of 
is turn entertained me; but I muſt acquaint you 
ere is a vivacity and gaiety of diſpoſition almoſt 
culiar to him, which makes it impoſſible to part 
om him without that uneaſineſs which generally 
cceeds all our pleaſures. I have been juſt taking a 
litary walk by moon-ſhine, full of reflections on 
e tranſitory nature of all human delights ; and 


oſe ſatisfactions which probably we may hereafter 
de in the company of ſeparate ſpirits, when we 
all range the walks above, and perhaps gaze on 
is world at as vaſt a diſtance as we now do on 
ole worlds. The pleaſures we are to enjoy in that 
onverſation, muſt undoubtedly be of a nobler kind, 
nd (not unlikely) may proceed from the diſcoveries 
ach ſhall communicate to another, of God and of 
Nature; for the happineſs of minds can ſurely be 
nothing but knowledge. 
= The higheſt gratificatidn we receive here from 
ompany is mirth, which at the beſt is but a flutter» 
ng unquiet motion, that beats about the breaſt for a 
ew moments, and after leaves it void and empty. 


ceping good company, even the beſt, is but a len 


ving my thoughts a looſe in the contemplation f 


- 

* 
9 
1 
1 
4 
: 


7% LETTERS TO AND. 


ſhameful art of loſing time. What we here « 
ſcience and ſtudy, are little better: the great 
number of arts to which we apply ourſelves are me 
groping in the dark; and even the ſearch of our Mes 
important concerns in a future being, is but a net 
leſs, anxious, and uncertain haſte to be knowin 
ſooner than we can, what without allthis ſolicitui se 
we ſhall know a little later. We are but curious 
pertinents in the caſe of futurity. "Tis nat our bu 
neſs to be gueſſing what the ſtate of fouls ſhall 


but to be doing what may make our own ſtate hai: w 
py; we cannot be knowing, but we can be. virtuouiſc yo 
If this be my notion of a great part of that h che 
ſcience, Divinity, you will be ſo civil as to imaguiin « 
1 lay no mighty ſtreſs. upon the reſt. Even of er 
darling poetry I really make no other uſe, d, 
horſes of the bells that gingle about their ears (ier 
now and then they toſs their heads as if they we w 
proud of them) only to jog on a little more ne h. 
rily. | 
Your obſervations on the narrow conceptions d 
mankind in the point of friendſhip, confirm me # 
what I was ſo fortunate as at my firſt knowledge i 
you to hope, and fince ſo amply to experience, FI 
me take ſo much decent pride and dignity upon ra. 
as to tell you, that but for opinions like theſe hide v 
J diſcovered in your mind, I had never made nd 
trial I have done; which has ſucceeded ſo much rei 
mine, and, I believe, not leſs to your-ſatisfa&tio lt 
for, if I know you right, your pleaſure is greater rd 
obliging me, than I can feel on my part, till it ſale. 
in my power to oblige you. dt 
Your remark, that the variety of opinions in e. 
litics or religion is often rather a gratification, thaWabi 


FROM ED W. BLOUNT, ES yr 
objection, to people who have ſenſe enough to 
ider the beautiful order of Nature in her varia; 

s, makes me think you have not conſtrued Jo- 
nes Secundus wrong. In the verſe which precedes 
t which you quote, Bene nota fides, as I take it, 
s no way fignify the Roman Catholic religion, 
Secundus was of it. I think it was a generous 
ught, and one that flowed from an exalted mind, 
at it was not improbable but that God might be 
ighted with the various methods of worſhipping 
which divided the whole world. I am pretty 
you and I ſhould no more make good inquiſitors 
he modern tyrants in faith, than we could have 
n qualified for Lictors to Procruſtes, when he 
werted refractory members with the rack. In a 
d, I can only repeat to you what, I think, I have 
erly faid; that I as little fear God will damn a 


n who has charity, as I hope that any prieſt can 
e him without it. 


| 


I am, &c. 


V2 T-T'E RH Wh 


March 20. 1715,-t6, 

FIND that a real concern is not only a hin- 
france to ſpeaking, but to writing too: the more 
e we give ourſelves to think over one's own or a 
nd's unhappineſs, the more unable we grow to 
reſs the grief that proceeds from it. It is as na- 
al to delay a letter at ſuch a ſeaſon as this, as to 
ud a melancholy viſit to a perſon one cannot re- 
e. One is aſhamed, in that circumſtance, to pre- 
d to entertain people with trifling infignificant 
(ations of ſorrow on the one hand, or unſca- 


ble and forced gaictics on the other. Iis a 


1 — 


» LETTERS TO AND 


kind of profanation of things ſacred, to treat ſo 
lemn a matter as a generous voluntary ſufferig 
with compliments, or heroic gallantries. Such 
mind as yours has no need of being ſpirited up in 
honour, or, like a weak woman, praiſed into an f 
nion of its own virtue. Tis enough to do and ui 
fer what we ought ; and men ſhould know, that H caſ 
noble power of ſuffering bravely, is as far above t 
of enterpriſing greatly, as an unblemiſhed he 
ſcience and inflexible reſolution are above an en. 
dental flow of ſpirits, or a ſudden tide of blood. Mir. 
the whole religious buſineſs of mankind be includ 
in reſignation to our Maker, and charity to our (cli, 
low-creatures, there are now ſome people who hat 
us as good an opportunity of practiſing the one, 
themſelves have given an inſtance of the violationqcerc 
the other, Whoever is really brave, has always ui poo 
comfort when he is oppreſſed, that he knows him con 
to be ſuperior to thoſe who injure him; for Hut 
greateſt power on earth can no ſooner do him t anx 
injury, but the brave man can make himſelf greataWiire: 

by forgiving it. | 
If it were generous to ſeek for alleviating coni 
lations in a calamity of ſo much glory, one mi pre! 
ſay, that to be ruined thus in the groſs, with a whot 
people, is but like periſhing in the general con 
gration, where nothing we can value is leſt bebu {ma 
us. 
Methinks, the moſt heroic thing we are left cap 
ble of doing, is to endeavour to lighten each othe 
load, and (oppreſſed as we are) to ſuecour ſuch as Wy ML 
yet more oppreſſed, If there are too many who al then 
not be aſſiſted but by what we cannot give, our my ©"! « 
ney, there are yet others who may be relieved if ſenſ 
I 
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ur counſel, by our countenance, and even by our 
hearfulneſs, The misfortunes of private families, 
he miſunderſtandings of people whom diſtreſſes make 
uſpicious, the coldneſſes of relations whom change 
bf religion may diſanite, or the neceſſities of half 
uined eſtates render unkind to each other; theſe at 
caſt may be ſoftened, in ſome degree, by a general 
vell-managed humanity among ourſelves, if all thoſe 
vho have your principles of belief, had alſo your 
ſenſe and conduct. But indeed moſt of them have 
given lamentable proofs of the contrary; and 'tis ts 
x apprehended that they who want ſenſe, are only 
religious through weakneſs, and good-natured thro! 
ſhame. Theſe are narrow-minded creatures, that ne- 
ver deal in eſſentials, their faith never looks heyond 
eremonials, nor their charity beyond relations. As 
poor as I am, I would gladly relieve any diſtreſſed, 
conſcientious French refugee at this inſtant : what 
muſt my concern then be, when I perceive ſo many 
anxieties. now tearing thoſe hearts which I have de- 
fired a place in, and clouds of melancholy riſing on 
thoſe faces which I have long looked upon with af- 
fection? I begin already to feel both what ſome ap- 
prehend, and what others are yet too ſtupid to ap- 
prehend. I grieve with the old, for ſo many addi- 
tional inconveniences and chagrins, more than their 
ſmall remain of life ſeemed deſtined to undergo; 
and with the young, for ſo many of thoſe gaieties and 
pleaſures (the portion of youth) which they will, by 
this means, be deprived of. This brings into my 
mind one or other of thoſe I love beſt, and among 
them the widow and ſatherleſs, late of v. M4 
an certain no people living had an earlier and truer 
ſenſe of others* misfortunes, or a more generous re- 
Vol. VII. G 
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ſignation as to what might be their own, ſo I earnck; 
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ly wiſh that whatever parts they muſt bear, may be 
rendered as ſupportable to them as it is in the powe 
of any friend to-make jt. 

But I know you have prevented me in this thought, 


as you always will in any thing that is good or ge C 
nerous : I find, by a letter of your Lady's, (which! { 
have ſeen), that their eaſe and tranquillity is part o $90"! 
your care. I believe there's ſome fatality in it, that * 

er 


you ſhould always, from time to time, be doing thoſt 
particular things that make me enamoured of you. 

I write this from Windſor-foreſt, of which I an er- 
come to take my laft look. We here bid our neigh 
bours adieu, much. as thoſe who go to be hanged dt 
their fellow-priſoners, who are condemned to folloy 
them a few weeks after. I parted from honeſt M 
De with tenderneſs; and from old Sir Willian he 
Trumbal as from a venerable prophet, foretelling 
with lifted hands the miſeries to come, from which 
he is juſt going to be removed himſelf. 

Perhaps, now I have learnt ſo far as 

« Nos dulcia linquimus arva;“ 
my next leſſon may be 
* Nos patriam fugimus.” 

Let that, and all elſe be as Heaven pleaſes! I ha 
provided juſt enough to keep me a man of honour, 
I believe you and I ſhall never be aſhamed of ead 
other. I know I wiſh my country well; and, if it 
undoes me, it ſhall not make me wiſh it otherwiſe, 
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e 
From Mr BLOUNT. 


March 24, 17t5,-16; 

OUR letters give me a gleam of ſatisfaction, in 
the midſt of a very dark and cloudy ſituation of 
houghts, which it would be more than human to be 
:xempt from at this time, when our homes muſt ei- 
her be left, or be made too narrow for us to turn in. 
Poctically ſpeaking, I ſhould lament the loſs Wind- 
or-foreſt and you ſuſtain of each other, but that, 
ethinks, one can't ſay you are parted, becauſe you 
vill live by and in one another, while verſe is verſe. 
his conſideration hardens me in my opinion rather 


o congratulate you, fince you have the pleaſure of 
he proſpect whenever you take it from your ſhelf, 
and at the ſame time the ſolid caſh you fold it for, 


f which Virgil in his exile knew nothing in thoſe 
days, and which will make every place eaſy to you. 
I, for my part, am-not ſo happy; my parva rura are 
faſtened to me, ſo that I can't exchange them, as you 
have, for more portable means of ſubſiſtence: and 


yet I hope to gather enough to make the patriam fi- 


r1mus ſupportable to me: tis what I am reſolved 
on, with my penate. If therefore you aſk me, to 
whom ſhall you complain ? I will exhort you to leave 
lazineſs, and the elms of St James's Park, and chuſe 
to join the other two propoſals in one, ſafety and 


friendſhip, (the laſt of which is a good motive for 
Wy molt things, as the other is for almoſt every thing), 


and go with me where War will not reach us, nor 
paltry Conſtables ſummon us to veſtries. 
The future epiſtle you flatter me with, will find 
G 2 
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me ſtill here, and I think I may be here a moni 
longer. Whenever I go from hence, one of the 
reaſons to make me regret my home will be, that] 
ſhall not have the pleaſure of ſaying to you, * 

Hic tamen hanc mecum poteris requieſce 

noctem, 

which would have render'd this place more agree 
able than ever it elſc could be to me; for I protel 
it is with the utmoſt ſincerity that I aſſure you la 
entirely, * 


Dear Sir, nter 
Your, &c. en! 
| | onſt 


June 22, 1716, 

FF a regard both to public and private affairs may oſop 
plead a lawful excuſe in behalf of a negligent co 
reſpondent, I have really a very good title to it. | 
cannot fay whether tis a felicity or unhappineſs, that aug! 
I am obliged at this time to give my whole applic-W*?7 * 
tion to Homer; when, without that employment, nyMF*! * 
thoughts muſt turn upon what is leſs agreeable, tie em 
violence, madneſs, and reſentment of modern War um 
makers *, which are likely to prove (to ſome people Phan 
at leaſt) more fatal, than the ſame qualities in Achi- ur 
les did to his unfortunate countrymen. * 
Though the change of my ſcene of life, from Wind- 
ſor-foreſt to the fide-of the Thames, be one of the 
grand eras of my days, and may be called a no- 
table period in ſo inconſiderable a hiſtory; yet yo 
can ſca ee imagine any hero paſſing from one ſtaged 
life to another with ſo much. tranquillity., ſo caly 4 n 


| | | ſcien 
* This was written in the year of the affair of Preſton 
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ranſition, and ſo laudable a behaviour. I am be- 
ome ſo truly a citizen of the world, (according to 
lato's expreſſion) that I look with equal indiſſe- 
ence on what I have left, and on what I have gain- 
d. The-times and amuſements paſt are not more 
ike a dream to me, than thoſe which are preſent : I 
y in a refreſhing, kind of inaction, and have one 
omfort at leaſt from obſcurity, that the darkneſs 
ps me to ſleep the better. I now and then reflect 
pon the enjoyment of my friends, whom, I fancy, 
remember much as ſeparate ſpirits do us, at tender 
ntervals; neither interrupting their own employ- - 
ents, nor altogether careleſs of ours, but in general 
onſtantly wiſhing us well, and hoping to have us - 
pane day in their company. 

To grow indifferent to the world is to grow phi- - 
oſophical, or religious (which ſoever of thoſe turns 
ve chance to take): and indeed the world is ſuch a a 
hing, as one that thinks pretty much muſt either 
augh at or be angry with-: but if we laugh at it, they 
ay we are proud; and if we are angry with it, they 
ay we are ill natur d. So the-moſt politic way is to 
cem always better pleas'd than one can be, greater 
admirers, greater lovers, and in ſhort greater fools - 
han we really are: ſo ſhall we live comfortably with 
bur families, quietly with our neighbours, favoured . 
Py our maſters, and happy with our miſtreſſes. I 
pave filled my paper, and fo adicu. 


L. E T. T. B N NK. 


| Sept 8, 1717.” 

4 THINK your leaving England was like a good 
=_=— man's leaving the world, with the bleſſed con- 
ſcience of having acted well in it; and I hope you 
G 3 
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have received your reward, in being happy whien 
vou are. I believe, in the religious eountry you in 
habit, you'll be better pleaſed to ſind I conſider yoy 
in this light, than if J compared you to thoſe Greeks 
and Romans whoſe conſtancy in ſuſfering pain, and 
whoſe reſolution in purſuit of a generous end, you 
would rather imitate than boaſt of. 

But I had a- melancholy hint the other day, as i 
you were yet a martyr to the fatigue your virtue 
made you undergo on this ide the water. I beg, eve 
your health be reſtored to you; not to deny me the 
joy of knowing it. Your endeavours of ſervice aul 
good advice to the poor Papiſts, put me in mind d 
Noab's preaching forty years to thoſe folks that wer 
to be drowned at laſt. At the worſt J heartily win ant 
your Ark may find an Arrarat, and the wife and 
family (the Hopes of the good patriarch) land ſafely 
after the deluge, upon the ſhore of Totneſs. 

If I durſt mix prophane with ſacred hiftory, I would 
chear you with the old tale of Brutus the wanderiny 
Trojan, who found on that very coaſt the happy end 
of his peregrinations and adventures, 

T have very lately read Jeffery of Monmouth (to 
whom your Cornwall is not a little beholden) in the 
tranſlation of a ctergyman in my neighbourhood. 
The poor man is highly concerned to vindicate Je 
fery's veracity as an hiſtorian; and told me he was T 
perfectly aſtoniſhed, we of the Roman communion 
could doubt of the legends of his Giants, while we 


ſci! 
ep 


lan! 


delieve thoſe of our Saints. I am forced to make H 
fair compoſition with him; and, by crediting ſome enot 
of the wonders of Corinæus and Gogmagog, havin « 
brought him ſo far already, that he ſpeaks reſpech moſ 
fully of St Chriſtopher's carrying Chriſt, and the 1: Whow 
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{citation-of St Nicholas Tolentine's chicken: Thus 
e proceed apace in converting each other from all 
nanner of infidelity.. 

Ajax and Hector are no more to be compared to 
orinzus and Arthur, than the Guelphs and Ghi- 
lines are to the Mohocks of ever dreadful memory. 
his amazing writer has made me lay aſide Homer 
ra week, and, when I take him up again, I ſhall: 
very well prepared to-tranſlate, with belief and 
verence, the ſpeech of Achilles's horſe. 

You'll- excuſe all this trifling, or any thing elſe 
hich prevents a- ſheet full of compliment; and be - 
eve there is nothing more true (even more true than 
ny thing in Jeffery is falſe) than that I have a con- 
ant affection for you, and am, &c. | [ 

P. S. I know: you will take part in rejoicing for 
he victory of Prince Eugene over the Turks, in the 
zeal you bear to the Chriſtian intereſt; though your 
ufin of. Oxford (with whom I dined yeſterday) ſays 1 
here is no other difference in the Chriſtians beating 1 
he Turks, or the Turks beating the Chriſtians, than 1 
rhether the Emperor ſhall fixft declare war againſt 
Spain, or Spain declare it againft the Emperor. 


b 
Nov. 27; 17177, - 
8 E ** you propoſed to me 1s what at pre- 
ſent I am the moſt unſit man in the world to an- 
ſwer, by my loſs of one of the beſt of fathers. 

He had lived in ſuch a courſe of temperance as was F 
enough to make the longeſt life agreeable to-him, and 1 
in ſuch a courſe of piety as ſufficed to make the | 
moſt ſudden death ſo alto. Sudden indeed it was: 
however, I heartily beg of God to give me ſuch a one, 
provided I can lead ſuch a life. I leave him to the 4 


£ 
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mercy of God, and to the piety of a religion that x 
tends beyond the grave, Si qua e/t ca cura, &c. 

He has left me to the tickliſh management of 
narrow a fortune, that any one falſe ſtep would ly 
fatal. My mother is in that diſpirited ſtate of ref 
nation, which is the effect'of long life, and the lo 
of what is dear to us. We are really each of us 
want of a friend, of ſuch an humane turn as yourſdt 
to make almoſt any thing deſirable to us. I fed 
your abſence more than ever, at the ſame time a 
leſs expreſs my regards to you than ever; and (hal 
make this, which is the moſt ſincere letter I ever wi 
to you, the ſhorteſt and fainteſt perhaps of any yu 
have received. *Tis enough if you reflect, tha 
barely to remember any perſon when one's mind 
taken up with a ſenſible ſorrow; is a great degree d 
friendſhip. I can ſay no more but that I love you 
and all that are yours; and that I with it may 
very long. before any of yours ſhall feel for you wi 
I mow feel for my father. Adieu. 


L EB T T. E N. XI. 


Rentcomb in Glouceſterſhire, Oct. 3, 1721, 

you R kind letter has overtaken me here, for! 
have been in and about this country ever ſince 
your departure. I am well pleaſed to date this fron 


a place ſo well known to Mrs Blount, where I wit" 


as if I were dictated to by her anceſtors, whoſe fact 
are all upon me. I fear none ſo much as Sir Chriſo 
pher Guiſe, who, being in his ſhirt, ſeems as read! 
to combat me, as her own Sir John was to demolili 
Duke Lancaſtere. I dare fay your lady will recot 
lect his figure. I look'd upon the manſion, walls 
and terraces, the plantations, and ſlopes, which Ne 
ture has made to command. a varicty of valleys aui 
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fling woods, with a veneration mixed with a plea- 
re, that repreſented her to me in thoſe puerile 
uſements which engaged her ſo many years ago 
chis place. I ſancied I ſaw her ſober over a ſam- 
er, or gay over a jointed baby. I dare ſay ſhe did 
Nie thing more, even in thoſe early times; © remem- 
ber'd her Creator in the days of her youth.” 

You deſcribe ſo well your hermitical ſtate of life, 
hat none of the ancient anchorites could go beyond 
ou, for a cave in a-rock, with a. fine ſpring,. or any 
the accommodations that beſit a ſolitary : only 1 
on't remember to have read, that any of thoſe ve- 
erable and holy perſonages took with them a lady, 
nd begat ſons and daughters. You muſt modeſtly 
content to be accounted a patriarch ; but were 
ou a little younger, I ſhould rather rank you with 


ſhall turn hermit in good earneſt; for, I ſee, one 


ay go fo far as to be poetical, and hope to fave: 


re's ſoul at the ſame time. I really with. myſelf 
netbing more, that is, a Prophet; for I with I 
ere, as Habakkuk, to be taken by the hair of the 
cad, and viſit Daniel in his den. You are very 


bliging in ſaying, I have now a whole family upon 
y hands to whom. to diſcharge the part of a fricnd. 


aſſure you, I like them all ſo well, that I will never 
quit my hereditary right to them; you have made 


ie yours, and. canſequently them mine. I ſtill ſee. 


hem. walking on my green at. Twickenham, and 


ip up the ſteepeſt ſlopes of my mount. 
Pray think of me ſometimes, as I ſhall often of 
ou; and know me for what I am, that is, 


Your, &c.. 


ir Amadis and his fellows. If picty be ſo romantic, 


Wratcfully. remember, nat only their green gowns, but 
e inſtructions they gave me how to ſlide. down and 
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OR, 21, I721, 
b Kr very kind and obliging manner of enquiriz 
after me, among the firſt concerns of life, at you 
reſuſcitation, ould have been ſooner anſwered a 
acknowledged. 'I fincerely rejoice at your recover 
from an illneſs which gave me leſs pain than it di 
vou, only from my ignorance of it. I ſhould hay 
elſe been ſeriouſly and deeply afflited, in the thought 
of your danger by a fever. I think it a fine and m 
tural thought, which I lately read in a letter of M 
taigne's publiſhed by P. Coſte, giving an account d 
the laſt words of an intimate friend of his: Adiey 
„ my friend! the pain I feel will ſoon be over; bu 
I grieve for that you are to feel, which is to lf 
you for life.” 

I join with your family in giving God thanks ſu 
lending us a worthy man ſomewhat longer. Th 
comforts you receive from their attendance, put nt 
in mind of what old Fletcher of Saltoune ſaid one 
day to me: Alas, I have nothing to do but to dit 
% T am a poor individual; no creature to wiſh, or ti 
* fear, for my life or death: tis the only reaſon 
«© have to repent being a ſingle man; now 1 gro 
old, I am like a tree without a prop, and without 
« young trees to grow round me, for company and 
defence.“ 

T hope the gout will ſoon go after the fever, and 
alt evil things remove far from you. But pray tel 
me, when will you move towards us? if you had u 
interval to get hither, I care not what fixes you after 
wards, except the gout. Pray come, and never ſtr 
from us again. Do away your dirty acres, caſt then 
to dirty people, ſuch as in the ſcripture-phraſe poſſek 
the land. Shake. off your carth like the noble aui 
mal in Milton, 
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« The tawny lion, pawing to get free 

« His hinder parts, he ſprings as broke from bonds, 
And rampaat ſhakes his brinded mane: the ounce, 
«The lizard, and the tyger, as the mole 

«Riſing, the crumbled earth above them threw - 
© In hillocks!“ 

it, I believe, Milton never thought theſe fine verſes 
nis ſhould be applied to a man ſelling a parcel of 
Wrty acres : though in the main I think, it may 
ve ſome reſemblance: for, God knows! this little 
ace of ground nouriſhes, buries, and confines us, 
that of Eden did thoſe creatures, till we can ſhake 
looſe, at leaſt in our affections and deſires. | 
Believe, dear Sir, I truly love and value you : let 
rs Blount know that ſhe is in the liſt of my Me- 
to, Domine, famuloram famularumque, &c. My poor 
other 15 far from well, declining; and I am watch- 
g over her, as we watch an expiring taper, that 
en when it looks brighteſt, waſtes faſteſt. I am 
s you will ſee from the whole air of this letter) 
t in the gayeſt nor eaſteſt humour, but always with 
acerity, 


Your, &c. 


L. ET T3 X IEE 


Jane 27, 1723. 

OU may truly do me the juſtice to think no man 
is more your ſincere well-wiſher than myſelf, or 
ore the fincere well-wiſher of your whole family; 
th all which, I cannot deny but I have a mixture 
envy to you all, for loving one another fo well; 
d for enjoying the ſweets of that life which can 
| ly be taſted by people of good - will. 

rhbey from all ſhades the darkneſs can exclude, 

And from a defart baniſh ſolitude.” 
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Torbay is a paradiſe, and a ſtorm is but an amy 
ment to ſuch people. If you drink tea upon a py 
montory that overhangs the ſea, it is preferable 
an aſſembly; and the whiſtling of the wind bei 
muſic to contented and loving minds, than the ope 
to the ſpleenful, ambitious, diſeaſed, diſtaſted, a 
diſtracted fouls which this world affords; nay, thi 
world affords no other. Happy they, who are h 
niſhed from us! but happier they, who can ban 
themſelves ; or, more properly, baniſh the world fra 
them ! 
Alas! I live at Twickenham! 1 
J take that period to be very ſublime, and toi 
<lude more than a hundred ſentences that might x 
writ to expreſs diſtraction, hurry, multiplications 
nothings, and all the fatiguing perpetual buſincks 
having no buſineſs to do. You'll wonder I recks 
tranſlating the Odyſſey as nothing: but when 
1 think ſeriouſly, (and of late I have met with i 
many occaſions of thinking ſeriouſly, that ] beg 
never to think otherwiſe)-I cannot but think tht 
things very idle; as idle as if a beaſt of bu but 
ſhould go on jingling his bells, without beat 
any thing valuable about him, or ever ſerving 
maſter, 
« Life's vain amuſements, amidſt which we dud 
„Not weigh'd, or underſtood, by the grim gt 
of hell!” 
ſaid a heathen poet; as he is tranſlated by a Cit 
ſtian biſhop, who has, firſt by his exhortations, à 
ſince by his example, taught me to think as becom 
.a reaſonable creature—but he is gone! 
I remember I promiſed to write to you, as ſoon! 
1 ſhould hear you were got home. You mult i 


river 
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n this as the firſt day I've been myfelf, and paſs 
ver the mad interval un-imputed to me. How punc- 
al a correſpondent I ſhall henceforward be able or 
ot able to be, God knows: but he knows I ſhall 
rer be a punctual and grateful friend, and all the 
ood wiſhes of ſuch an one will ever attend you. 


Twick' nam, June 2, 17235. 

OU ſhew yourſelf a juſt man and a friend, in 

thoſe gueſſes and ſuppoſitions you make at the 
offible reaſons of my filence, every ene of which 
a true one. As to forgetfulneſs of you, or yours, 

aſſure you the promiſcuous converſations of the 
own ferve only to put me in mind of better, and 
more quiet, to be had in a corner of the world (un- 
liſturbed, innocent, ſerene, and fenſible) with ſuch 
as you. Let no acceſs of any diſtruſt make you think 
of me differently in a cloudy day, from what you do 
Wn the moſt ſunſhiny weather. Let the young ladies 
Wc afured I make nothing new in my gardens, with- 
rt wiſhing to ſee the print of their fairy ſteps in 
very part of them. I have put the laſt hand to my 
orks of this kind, in happily finiſhing the ſubter- 
WW anzcous way and grotto: I there found a ſpring of 
the cleareſt water, which falls in a perpetual vill, 
What echoes through the cavern day and night. From 
cle river Thames you ſee through my arch, up a walk 
ot the wilderneſs, to a kind of open temple, wholly 
compoſed of ſhells in the ruſtic manner; and from 
chat diſtance under the temple you look down thro? 
WW ſloping arcade of trees, and ſee the ſails on the 
river paſling ſuddenly and vaniſhing, as through 
a perſpective glaſs, When you ſhut the doors of 
Vol. VII. H 
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this grotto, it becomes on the inſtant, from a lum 
nous room, a camera obſcura; on the walls of which 
all objects of the river, hills, woods, and boats, ax 
forming a moving picture in their vifible radiations; 
and when you have a mind to light it up, it afford 
you a very different ſcene: it is finiſhed with hell, 
interſperſed with pieces of looking-glaſs, in angulz 
forms; and in the cieling is a ſtar of the ſame mp 
terial, at which when a lamp (of an orbicular figur 
of thin alabaſter) is hung in the middle, a thouſand 
pointed rays glitter, and are reflected over the pla 
There are connected to this grotto by a narrowe 
paſſage two porches, one towards the river of ſmooth 
ſtones full of light, and open; the other toward the 
garden, ſhadow'd with trees, rough. with ſhells, flints, 
and iron ore. The bottom is paved with fimple 


pebble, as is alſo the adjoining walk up the wilder 2 
neſs to the temple, in the natural taſte, agreeing not bpo 
ill with the little dripping murmur, and the aquatic 3 
idea of the whole place. It wants nothing to com- 3 
plete it, but a good ſtatue with an inſcription, like - 
that beautiful antique one which you know 1 an I 
10 fond of, 4 
« Hujus Nympha loci, facri cuſtodia fontis, pap 

« Dormio, dum blandz fentio murmur aquz. I 

% Parce meum, quifquis tangis cava marmora, lf wir 

«© ſomnum me 

« Rumpere; ſi bibas, five lavere, tace.” rad 
Nymph of the grot, theſe ſacred ſprings I keep, 2 
And to the murmur of theſe waters ſleep; "yy 
Ah ſpare my ſlumbers, gently tread the cave! 4 
And drink in ſilence, or in filence lave! * 


TJou'll think I have been very poetical in this de- 
Teription, but it is pretty near the truth. I with you 
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lere to bear teſtimony how little it owes to art, 
ther the place itſelf, or the image I give of it. 
I am, &e. 


' LETTER XV. 


Sept. 13, 1725. 
SHOULD be aſham'd to own the receipt of a 
very kind letter from you, two whole months 
From the date af this, if I were not more aſhamed. 
o tell a lie, or to make an excuſe, which is worſe 
han a lie, for being built upon ſome probable cir- 
umſtance, it. makes uſe of a degree of truth to fal- 
fy with, and is a lie guarded. Your letter has been 
a my pocket in conſtant-wearing, till that, and the 
pocket, and the ſuit, are worn out ; by which means 
] have read it forty times, and I find by ſo doing 
that I have not enough conſidered and reflected 
upon many others you have. obliged me with; for 
true friendſhip, as they ſay of good writing, will: 
bear reviewing a thouſand times, and ſtill diſcover. 
new beauties, 

I have had a fever, a ſhort one, but a violent 1 
am now well; ſo it ſhall take up no more of this 
paper. | 

I begin now to expect you in town, to make the 
winter to come more tolerable to us both. The ſum- 
mer is a kind of heaven, when we wander in a pa- 
radiſaical ſcene among groves and gardens; but at 
this ſeaſon we are, like our poor firſt parents, turn'd 
out of that agreeable though ſolitary life, and forced 
to look about for more people to help to bear our la- 
bours, to get into warmer houſes, and live together 
in cities, | 
I hope you are long ſince perfectly reſtor'd, and 

Ha 
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riſen from your gout, happy in the delights of 
contented family, ſmiling at ſtorms, laughing 2 
greatneſs, merry over a Chriſtmas-fire, and exercify 
all the functions of an old patriarch, in charity au 
hoſpitality. - I will not tell Mrs B what I thinl 
ſhe i: doing; for I conclude it is her opinion, that 
he only ought to know it for whom it is done; and 
ſhe will allow herſelf to be far enough advanced abon 
a fine lady, not to deſire to ſhine before men. 

Your daughters, perhaps, may Have ſome othe 
thoughts, which even their mother muſt excuſe then 
for, becauſe ſhe is a mother. I will not howeve 
ſuppoſe thofe thoughts get the better of their dew 
tions, but rather excite them, and ai the-warmth 
af them; while their prayer may be, that they may 
raiſe up and breed as irreproachable a young family 
as their parents have done. In a word, I fancy you 
all well, eaſy, and happy, juſt as I with you; and, 
next to that, I with you all with me. 

Next to God, is a good man : next in dignity, and 
next in value. Minuiſti eum paullo minus ab an- 
„ gelis.“ If therefore I wiſh well to the good and 
the deſerving, and defire they only ſhould be my 
companions and correſpondents, I muſt very ſoon 
and very much think of you. I want your company, 
and your example. Pray, make haſte to town, ſo as 
not again to leave us: diſcharge the load of earth 
that lyes on you, like one of the mountains under 
which, the poets ſay, the giants (the men of the 
earth) are whelmed : leave earth to the ſons of the 
earth, your converſation is in heaven : which, that 
it may be accompliſhed in us all, is the prayer of 
him who maketh this ſhort ſermon, value (to you) 
rhreepence,. Adieu *, 


* Mr Blount died in Landon the following year, 1726. 
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TO AND FROM 


The Hon, ROBERT DIGBY.. 


L E T. 1 E R. . 
To the Hon, Ro BERT DIG YT. 


Jane 2, 7. 
HAD pleaſed myſelf ſooner in writing to you, 
but that I have been your ſucceſſor in a fit of 
ekneſs, and am not yet ſo much recovered, but that 
have thoughts of uſing your phyſicians . They 
ire as grave perſons as any of the faculty, and (like 
he Ancients) carry their own medicaments about 
ith them. But indeed the, moderns are ſuch lovers 
df raillery, that nothing is grave enough to eſcape 
hem, Let them laugh, but people will ſtill have 
heir opinions: as they think our doctors aſſes to 
hem, we'll think them aſſes to our doctors. 

I am glad you are ſo much in a better ſtate of 
health, as to allow me to jeſt about it. My concern, 
Win I heard of your danger, was ſo very ſerious, 
chat I almoſt take it ill that Dr Evans ſhould tell 

you of it, or you mention it, I tell you fairly, it 
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am inclined to the opinion that 'tis decreed j 
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you and a few more ſuch people were to leave th 

world, I would not give ſixpence to ſtay in it. 
Jam not ſo much concerned as to the point u 


ther you are to live fat or lean: moſt men of vit a 
honeſty are uſually decreed to live very lean, ol 


ſhall; however, be comforted, and reflect, that youl 
make the better buſto for it. 5 
Tis ſomething particular in you not to be ſatisfie 
with ſending me your own books, but to make you 
acquaintance continue the frolic. Mr Wharton for 
ced me to take Gorboduc, which has ſince done ne 
great credit with ſeveral people, as it has done Dry 
den and Oldham ſome diſkindneſs, in ſhewing then 
is as much difference between their Gorbbduc and 
this, as between Queen Anne and King George. | 
is truly a ſcandal, that men ſhould write with con- 
tempt of a piece which they never once ſaw, as thoſe 
two. poets did, who were ignorant even of the ſex, 2 
well as ſenſe of Gorboduc. . 
Adieu! Iam going to forget you: this minute you 
took up all my mind; the next I ſhall: think of n6 
thing but the reconciliation of Agamemnon, and the 
recovery of Briſeis. I ſhall be Achilles's humble fer- 
vant theſe two months, (with the. good leave of al 
my friends.) I have no ambition ſo ſtrong at pre- 
ſent, as that noble one of Sir Salathiel Lovel, re- 
corder of London, to furniſh out a decent and plen- 
tiful execution of Greeks and Trojans. It is not to 
be expreſſed how heartily I wiſh the death of all 
Homer's heroes, one after another. The Lord pre- 
ſcrve me in the day of battle, which is juſt approach- 
ing! Join in your prayers for me, and know me to 

be always 
Your, &c. 
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wh London, March 31, 1718. 
_ o convince you how little pain 1 give myſelf in 
ol correſponding with men of good-nature and 
Sod underſtanding, you ſee I omit to anſwer your let- 
ul; till a time when another man would be aſhamed 
> own he had received them, If therefore you 
re ever moved on my account by that ſpirit which 
take to be as familiar to you as a quotidian ague, 
mean the ſpirit of goodneſs, pray never ſtint it, in 
y fear of obhging me to a civility beyond my na- 
ral inclination. I dare truſt you, Sir, not only 
ith my folly when I write, but with my negligence 
hen I do not; and expect equally your pardon for 
ther. 5 
If I knew how to entertain you through the reſt 
f this paper, it ſhould be ſpotted and diverſified 
th conceits all over; you ſhould be put out of 
eath with laughter at each ſentence, and pauſe at 
ach period, to look back over how much wit you 
ave paſſed. But I have found by experience that 
ople now-a-days regard writing as little as they do 
reaching: the moſt we can hope is to be heard juſt 
ith decency and patience, once a week, by folks in 
e country: here in town we hum ever a piece of 
ne writing, and we whiſtle at a ſermon. The ſtage 
the only place we ſeem alive at ; there indeed we 
are, and roar, and clap hands for K. George and 
ne government.” As for all other virtues but this- 
dyalty, they are an obſolete train, ſo ill dreſſed, that 
en, women and children, hiſs them out of all good 
ompany, 
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Humility knocks ſo ſneakingly at the door, th 
every footman outraps it, and makes it give way 
the free entrance of pride, prodigality, and wi 
glory. 

My Lady Scudamore, from having ruſticated | 
your-company too long, really behaves herſelf ſox 
dalouſly among us: ſhe pretends to open her em 
for the ſake of ſeeing the ſun, and to ſleep becai 
it is night; drinks tea at nine in the morning, a 
is thought to have faid her prayers before; tally 
without any manner of ſhame, of good. books, all: 
has not ſeen Cibber's play of the Nonjuror. I 
Joiced the other, dy to, ſee a libel on her toilette 
which gives me ſome hope that you have, at leafy 
taſte of ſcandal left you, in defect of all other via 

Upon the whole matter, I heartily wiſh you wel, 
but as I cannot entirely deſire the ruin of all the n 
of this city, ſo all that remains is to wiſh you wouk 
keep your happineſs to yourſelves, that the happid 
here may not die with. envy at a bliſs which the 


cannot attain to. 


I am, &c, 
e 


From Mr D1GszY. 


Coleſhill, April 17, 178, 

1 HAVE read your letter over and over with de 
light. By your deſcription of the town, I ins 
gine it to ly under ſome great enchantment, and a 
very much concerned for you and all my friend: i 
wt. 1am the more afraid, imagining, fince you d 
not fly thoſe horrible monſters Rapine, Diſſimulatio 


and Luxury, that a magic circle is drawn about yuh: 
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| you cannot eſcape. We are here in the country 
quite another world, ſurrounded with bleſſings 
| pleaſures, without any occaſion of exerciſing our 
iſcible faculties ; indeed we cannot boaſt of good 
eding and the art of life, but yet we don't live 
pleaſantly, in primitive ſimplicity and good hu» 
pur, The faſhions of the town affect us but juſt 
a raree-ſhow; we have a curioſity to peep at 
em, and nothing more. What you call pride, 
odigality, and vain- glory, we cannot find in pomp 
dd ſplendor at this diſtance; it appears to us a fine 
tering ſcene, which if we don't envy you, we 
ink you happier than we are; in your enjoying its 
hatever you may think to perſuade us of the hu- 
ity of virtue, and her appearing in rags amongſt 
we can never believe: our uninformed minds 
preſent her ſo noble to us, that we neceſſarily an- 
x ſplendor to her; and we could as ſoon imagine 
order of things inverted, and that there is no 
nin the moon, as believe the contrary. I can't 
bear telling you we indeed read the ſpoils of Ra- 
ie as boys do the Englith Rogue, and hug our- 
ves full as much over it; yet our roſes are not 
hout thorns. Pray give me the pleaſure of hearing 
hen you are at leiſure) how ſoon I may expect to 
the next volume of Hemer. 


] am, &c. 


SST 7.8K: 


May 1, 1720, 
OU'LL think me very full of myſelf, when af- 
ter long filence (which however, to ſay truth, 
rather been employed to contemplate of you, 
a to forget you) I begin to talk of my own works, 
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I find it is in the finiſhing a book, as in concludy 
a ſeſſion of parliament, one always thinks it will 
very ſoon, and finds it very late. There are n 
unlooked-for incidents to retard the clearing any} 
blic account, and ſo I ſee it is in mine. I have plagy 
myſelf, like great miniſters, with undertaking 
much for one man; and with a defire of doing mi 
than was expected from me, have done leſs tha| 
ought : : | | 
For having defign'd four very laborious and u 
common fort of indexes to Homer, I'm forced, is 
want of time, to publiſh two only; the deſign d 
which you will own to be pretty, though far fn 
being fully executed. I've alſo been obliged to lem 
unfiniſhed in my deſk the heads of two eſſays, a 
on the Theology and Morality of Homer, and a 
other on the Oratory of Homer and Virgil: ſo th 
muſt wait for future editions, or periſh t and (a 
way or other, no great matter which) dabit Deu 
guogue finem, I think of you every day, I afſure yi 
even without ſuch good memorials of you as you 
ſiſters, with whom I ſometimes talk of you, and fn 
it one of the moſt agreeable of all ſubjects to the 
My Lord Digby muſt be perpetually remembered) 
all who ever knew him, or knew his children. Ther 
needs no more than an acquaintance with your 
mily, to make all elder ſons with they had fatha 
to their lives end. 
I can't touch upon the ſubject of filial love, wit 
out putting you in mind of an old woman who I 
a ſincere, hearty, old-faſhion'd reſpect for you, al 
conſtantly blames her ſon ſor not having writ to! 
oftener to tell you ſo. 


I very much wiſh (but what ſignifies my wiſhioy 
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iy Lady Scudamore wiſhes, your ſiſters wiſh) that 
ou were with us, to compare the beautiful contraſt 
this ſeaſon affords us, of the town and the country. 
No ideas you eould form in the winter can make you 
imagine what Twickenham is (and what your friend 
Mr Johnſon of Twickenham is) in this warmer ſea- 
ſon. Our river glitters beneath an unclouded ſun, 
at the ſame time that its banks retain the verdure 
of ſhowers : our gardens are offering their firſt noſe- 
gays; our trees, like new acquaintance brought 
happily together, are ſtretching their arms to meer 
each other, and growing nearer and nearer every 
hour; the birds are paying their thankſgiving ſongs 
for the new. habitarions I have made them; my 
building riſes high enough to attract the eye and cu- 
riolity of the paſſenger from the river, where, upon 
beholding a mixture of beauty and ruin, he inquires 
what houſe is falling, or what church is riſing ? S0 
little taſte have our common 'Tritons of Vitruvius ; 
whatever delight the poctical gods of the river may 
take in reflecting on their ftreams, by Tuſcan porti- 
dos, or Ionic pilaſters. 

gut (to deſcend from all this pomp of ſtyle) the 
beſt acccount of what I am building is, that it will 
aſſord me a few pleaſant rooms for ſuch a friend as 
yourſelf, or a cool ſituation for an hour or two for 
Lady Scudamore, when the ſhall do me the honour 
(at this public houſe on the road) to drink her own 
eyder. | | 

The moment I am writing this, I am ſurpriſed 
with the account of the death of a friend of mine; 
which makes all I have here been talking of a nere 
jeſt! Building, gardens, writings, pleaſures, works, 
of whatever ſtuff man can raile ! none of them (God 

Vol., VII. 1 c 
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knows) capable of advantaging a creature that i 
mortal, or of ſatisfying a foul that is immortal 
Dear Sir, 

Jam, &c. 


ee. 
From Mr Dior. 


May 21, 1726, 

57 OUR letter, which I had two poſts ago, was 

very medicinal-to me; and I heartily thank you 
for the relief it gave me. I was fick of the thoughts 
of my not having in all this time given you any te- 
ſtimony of the affeftion I owe you, and which I a; 
conſtantly indeed feel as I think of you. This indeed 
was a troubleſome 111 to me, till, after reading your 
letter, I found it was a moſt idle weak imagination 
to think I could ſo offend you. Of all the impreſ- 
kons you have made upon me, I never received any 
with greater joy than this of your abundant good- 
nature, which bids me be aſſured of ſome ſhare of 
your aſſections. 

I had many other pleaſures from your letter: that 
your mother remembers ae is a very ſincere joy to 
me: I cannot but reflect how alike you are; from 
the time you do any one a favour, you think your- 
ſelves obliged as thoſe that have received one, 'This 
is indeed an old-faſhioned reſpect, hardly to be 
found out of your houſe. I have great hopes, how- 
ever, to ſee many old-faſhioned virtues revive, ſince 
you have made our age in love with Homer; I hear- 
tily wiſh you, who are as good a citizen as a poet, 
the joy of ſeeing a reformation from your works, [ 
am in doubt whether I ſhould congratulate your ha- 
ving finiſhed Homer, while the two eſſays you men- 
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tion are not completed; but if you expect no great 
trouble from finiſhing theſe, I heartily rejoice with you. 

[ have ſome faint notion of the beauties of Twic- 
kenham from what I here ſee round me. The ver- 
dure of ſhowers is poured upon every tree and field 
about us; the gardens untold variety of colours to the 
eye every morning, the hedges'* breath is beyond all 
perfume, and the ſong of birds we hear as well as 
you : but though I hear and fee alt this, yet IL 
think they would delight me more if you was 
here, I found the want of theſe at Twickenham 
while I was there with you, by which I gueis what 
an encreaſe of charms it muſt now have. How kind 
is it in you to wiſh me there, and how unfortunate 
are my circumſtances that allow me not to viſit you ! 
If I ſce you, I muſt leave my father alone, and this 
uneaſy thought would diſappoint all my propoſed 
pleaſures; the ſame circumſtance will prevent my 
proſpect of many happy hours with you in Lord 
Bathurſt's wood, and I fear of feeing you till win- 
ter, unleſs Lady Scudamore comes to Sherburne, in 
which caſe J ſhall preſs you to ſee Dvrietſhire, as 
you propoſed, May you have a long enjoyment of 
four new favourite portico, 


t 
Your, &c. 


LETTER VL 
From Mr DiGBY. 


Sherburne, July 9, 1720, 
HE London language and converſation is, I find, 
qui.e changed fince I left it, though it is not 
above three or four months ago. No violent change 
in the natural world ever aſtoniſhed a philoſopher fo 


much as this does me. I hope this will calm all 
12 
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party rage, and introduce more humanity than by 
of late obtained in converſation. All ſcandal vil 
ſuxe be laid aſide; for there can be no ſuch diſeat 
any more as ſpleen in this new golden age. Ian 
Pleated with the thoughts of ſeeing nothing but : 
general good humour when l come up to town ; I re 
joice in the univerſal riches I hear of, in the thought 
of their having this effect. They tell me you wa 
won content; and that you cared. not for ſuch an 
t nereaſe as others wifhed you. By this account, | 
judge you the richeſt man in the South- ſea, and cop 
gratulate yon accordingly; I can wiſh you only at 
cncreaſe of health, for of riches and fame you han 
1 
Your, &c. 
LZgEFF Tk X VE 
July 20, 1720. 
* OUR kind defire to know the ſtate of my health 
kad. not been unſatisfied fo long, had not tha 
ill ſtate, been the impediment : nor ſhould I hare 
ſeemed an unconeern'd party in the joys of your f 
mily, which Theard of from Lady Scudamore, whok 
ſhort eſchantillon of a letter (of a quarter of a page 
I value as the ſhort glimpſe of a viſion afforded u 
ſome devour hermir; for it includes (as thoſe revel 
tions do) a promiſe of a better life in the Elyſian 
groves of Cireaceſter, whither, I could ſay almoſt i 
the ſtyle of a ſermon, the Lord bring us all, Cc. Thr 
ther may we tend, by various ways, to one bliſs 
bower : thither may health, peace, and good humour 


wait upon us as aſſociates : thither may whole at 
goes of nectar, (liquor of life and tongevity!), I 
* 
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zortals called Spa-water, be conveyed; and there, 
by Milton has it, may we, like the deities, 
al « On flow'rs repos d, and with freſh garlands 
= crown'd, 

« Quaff immortality and joy.” 
When I ſpeak of garlands, I ſhould not forget the 
green veſtments and ſearfs which your ſiſters promi- 
ed to make for'this purpoſe : I expect you too in 
green, with a hunting-horn by your ſide, and a green 
hat, the model of which you may take from Ofborne's- 
deſcription of King James I. 
What words, what numbers, what oratory, or what 
poetry can ſuffice, to expreſs how infinitely I eſteem, 
value, love, and defire you all, above all the great 
ones of this part of the world; above all the Jews, 
jobbers, bubblers, ſubſcribers, projectors, directors, 
governors, treaſurers, Cc. Cc. c. in ſæcula ſeculorum ! 
Turn your eyes and attention ſrom this miſerable 
mercenary period; and turn yourſelf, in a juſt con- 
tempt of theſe ſons of Mammon, to the contempla- 
tion of -books, gardens, and marriage: in which I 


water-gruel and Palladio. 
I am, &c.- 


L 8 TT 5 KS 


From Mr D1GBY.- 


, | Sherburne, July 30. 

Ml | <2NGRATULATE you, dear sir, on the 
N return of the golden - age, for ſure this muſt be 
luch, in which money is ſhowered down in ſuch abun- 
mo dine upon us. I hope this overflowing will pro- 
7 duce great and good fruits, and bring back the ſigu- 
I 3 


now leave you, and return (wretch that I am!) go- 
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baſte to town to laugh? What will become of the 
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rative moral golden- age to us. I have ſome omen 
to induce me to believe it may; for when the Muſy 
delight to be near a Court, when I ſind you frequent 
ly with a firſt miniſter, I can't but expect from ſuch 
an intimacy an encouragement and revival of the p- 
lite arts. I know you deſire to bring them into bo- 
nour, above the golden image. which is ſet up and ic 
worſhipped ;. and, if you cannot eſſect it, adieu n 
all ſuch hopes. You ſeem to intimate in yours ang 
ther face of things from this inundation of wealth, Hu 
as if beauty, wit, and valour, would no more engag 
our paſſions in the pleaſurable purſuit of them, tho 
aſſiſted by this encreaſe: if ſo, and if monſters only 
as various as thoſe of Nile ariſe from this abus 
dance, who that has any ſpleen about him will nat 


playhouſe ? who will go thither, while there is ſuch 
entertainment in the ſtreets ? I hope we ſhall neither 
want good Satire nor Comedy; if we. do, the ag 
may well be thought barren of geniuſes, for noue 
has ever produced better ſubjects. 

Your, &c.. 


RT TT RR IX 
From Mr D1GBY. 


Coleſhill, Nov. 12, 1720. 
F IND in my heart that I have a taint of the 

corrupt age we live in. I want the public ſpint 
fo much admired in old Rome, of ſacrificing every 
thing that is dear to us to the commonwealth. | 
even feel a more intimate concern for my friends 
who have ſuffered in the 8. Sea, than ſor the public, 
which is ſaid to be undone by it. But, I hope, the 
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eaſon is, that I do not ſee ſo evidently the ruin of. 
he public to. be a conſequence of it, as I do the loſs 
f my friends. I fear there are few beſides your-- 
If that will be perſuaded by old Heſiod, that half 
more than the whole, I know not whether I do not 
cjoice in your ſufferings * : ſince they have ſhewn 
ne your mind is principled with ſuch a ſentiment, I 
lure you 1 expect from it a performance greater ſtill 
han Homer. I have an extreme joy from your com- 
bunicating to me this affection of your mind; 

uid voveat dulci nutricula majus alumno ?”* 
elieve me, dear Sir, no equipage-could ſhew you to 
eye in ſo much ſplendor. I would not indulge 
his fit of philoſophy ſo far as to be tedious to Jou, 
lſe I could proſecute it with pleaſure. 

I long to ſee you, your mother, and your villa; 
ill then 1 will ſay nothing of Lord Bathurſt's wood, 
yhich I ſaw in my return hither. Soon after Chriſt- 
as I deſign for London, where I ſhall miſs Lady 
bcudamore very much, who intends to ſtay in the 
ountry all winter. I am angry with her, as I am 
like to ſuffer by this reſolution, and would fait 
lame her, but cannot find a cauſe. The man is 
urſed that has a longer letter than this to write 
th as bad a pen, yet I can uſe it with pleaſure to 
ſend my ſervices to your good mother, and to write 
my ſelf 


eng 
ues 


Your, &c. 


on ee Note on v. 139. .of the ſecond Satire, Book 1. of 
ace, 
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LEE TP . 


a Sept. I, 11922, 
D R ARBUTHNOT is going to Bath, and v 

ſtay there a fortnight or more: perhaps ya 
would be comforted to have a ſight of him, wheths 
- you need him or not. I think him as good a Dod 
as any man for one that is ill, and a better Dodu 
for one that is well. He would do admirably fs 
Mrs Mary Digby : ſhe needed only to follow hi 
hints, to be in eternal buſineſs and amuſement d 
mind, and even as active as ſhe could defire, Bt 
indeed I fear ſhe would outwalk him; for (as Dea 
Swift obſerved to me the very firſt time I ſaw the 
Doctor) © He is a man that can do every thing bu 
walk.” His brother, who is lately come into E 
land, goes alſo to the Bath, and is a more extras 
dinary.man than he, worth your going thither u 
purpoſe to know him. The ſpirit of Philanthroy, 
ſo lang dead to our world, is revived in him: bei 
a philoſopher all of fire; ſo warmly, nay, fo wild 
in the right, that he forces all others about himw 
be ſo too, and draws them into his own vortex. K 
is a ſtar that looks as if it were all fire, but is all le 
nignity, all gentle and beneficial influence. If the 
be other men in the world that would ſerve a friend 
yet he is the only one, I believe, that could mf 
even an enemy ſerve a friend. 

As all human life is chequer'd and mixed with u 
quiſitions and loſſes, (though the latter are mot 
certain and irremediable, than the former laſting 
ſatisfactory), ſo at the time I have gained the & 
quaintance of one worthy man, I have loſt anothe 
a very eafy, humane, and gentlemany neighbow, 
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Stonor. Tis certain the loſs of one of this cha- 
ter puts us naturally upon ſetting a greater value 
the few that are left, though the degree of our 
em may be different. Nothing, ſays Seneca, is 
melancholy a. circumſtance in human life, or ſo 
x reconciles us to the thought of our own death, 
the reflection and proſpect of one friend after an- 
her dropping round us! Who would ſtand alone, 
te fole remaining ruin, the laſt tottering column of 
| the fabric of friendſhip, once ſo large, ſeemiug- 
at a & firong, and yet fo ſuddenly funk and buried ?. 


But I an, &c. 

Den | | 

7 the L E F-F & R XL 

but 

Eng HAVE belief enough in the goodneſs of your 
26k whole family, to think you will all be pleaſed 


t I am arrived in ſafety at Twickenham, though 
is a ſort of earneſt that you will be troubled again 
ith me at Sherburne or Coleſhill; for however I 
ay like one of your places, it may be in that as in. 
king one of your family; when one ſees the reſt, 
ne likes them all. Pray make my ſervices accep- 
able to them; I wiſh them all the happineſs they 
hay want, and the continuance of all the happi- 
eſs they have; and I take the latter to compriſe 
great deal more than the former. I muſt feparate 
ady Scudamore from you, as, I fear, ſhe will do 
erſelf before this letter reaches you; ſo I with her 
good journey, and F hope one day to try if the 
Ives as well as you do, though. 1 much queſtion if 
he can live as quietly : I ſuſpect the bells will be 
inging at her arrival, and on her own and Miſt. 
cudamore's birth-days, and that all. the clergy in 
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the country come to pay reſpects; both the cley 
and their bells expecting from her, and from 
young Lady, further buſineſs and further emylg 
ment. - Beſides all this, there dwells on the one f 
of her the Lord Conningſby, and on the other 
W.: yet I ſhall, when the days and the yen 
come about, adventure upon all this for her ſake, 
I beg my Lord Digby to think me a better ma 
than to content myſelf with thanking him in n 
common way. I am, in as fincere a ſenſe of th 
word, his ſervant, as you are his ſon, or he you 
father. | 
I muſt in my turn inſiſt upon hearing how my lf 
fellow-travellers got home from Clarendon, and & 
. fire Mr Philips to remember me in his Cyder, andy 
| tell Mr W*** that I am dead and buried. 
I wiſh the young ladies, whom I almoſt robbed 
their good name, a better name in return, (even that 
very name to each of them whieh they ſhall like 
beſt, for the ſake of the man that bears it.) 
Your, &c, 


LET *+'2 2.20 


inn. 
yy VR making a. ſort of apology for your not 
writing, is a very genteel reproof to me, I knov 
J was to blame, but I know I did not intend to be 
ſo, and (what is the happieſt knowledge in the 
world) I know you will forgive me: for ſure nothing 
4s more ſatisfactory than to be certain of ſuch a friend 
as will overlook one's failings, ſince every ſuch w 
| Nance is a conviction of his kindneſs. 
If I am all my life to dwell in intentions, and 
never to riſe to actions, I have but too much nee 


* 
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mat gentle diſpoſition which I experience in you, 
| hope better things of myſelf, and fully pur- 
» to make you a viſit this ſummer at Sherburne. 
told you are all upon removal very ſpeedily, and 
t Mrs Mary Digby talks in a letter to Lady Scu- 
ore, of ſeeing my Lord Bathurſt's wood in her 
v. How much I wiſh to be her guide through 
t enchanted foreſt, is not to be expreſſed: I look 
dn myſelf as the magician appropriated to the 
ce, without whom no mortal can penetrate into 
receſſes of thoſe ſacred ſhades. I could paſs 
ole days in only deſcribing to her the future, and 
yet viſionary beauties, that are to riſe in thoſe 
es; the palace that is to be built, the pavilions 
tare to glitter, the colonades that are to adorn. 
m; nay more, the meeting of the Thames and. 
Severn, which (when the noble owner has finer 
ams than ordinary) are to be led into each other's 
races through ſecret caverns of not above twelve 
fifteen miles, till they riſe and celebrate their 
rriape in the midſt of an immenſe amphitheatre, 
ich is to be the admiration of poſterity a hundred. 
rs hence : but till the deſtined time ſhall arrive 
t is to manifeſt theſe wonders, Mrs Digby muſt 
tent herſelf with ſeeing what is at preſent no 
re than the fineſt wood in England. 

he objects that attract this part of the world are 
quite different nature. Women of quality are 
turned followers of the camp in Hyde-park this 
„ whither all the town reſort tgamagnificent en- 
ainments given by the efficers, Cc. The Scy- 
an ladies that dwelt in the waggons of war, were 
more cloſely attached to the luggage. The ma- 


„ like thoſe of Sparta, attend their ſons to the- 
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eld, to be witneſſes of their glorious deeds; 
the maidens, with all their charms diſplayed, ; 
voke the ſpirit of the ſoldiers : tea and coffee ſan 
the place of Lacedemonian black broth. This 
ſeems crowned with perpetual victory, for every 
that riſes in the thunder of cannon, ſets in they 
fic of violins. Nothing is yet wanting but theq 
ſtant preſence of the Princeſs, to repreſent the 
exercitus. 

At Twickenham the world goes otherwiſc. Th 
are certain old people who take up all my time, a 
will hardly allow me to keep any other compu 
They were introduced here by a man of their « 
ſort, who has made me perfectly rude to all cout 
poraries, and won't ſo much as ſuffer me to look! 
on them. The perſon I complain of is the Bil 
of Rocheſter: yet he allows me (from ſomething] 
has heard of your character, and that of your fami 
as if you were of the old ſect of moraliſts) to wi 
three or four fides of paper to you, and to telly 
(what theſe fort of people never tell but witht 


and religious fincerity) that I am, and ever will 
Your, & 


LITT EK R XIII. 


FORE ſame reafon that hindered your writ 
hindered mine, the pleating expectation to! 
vou in town. Indeed ſince the willing confinent 
I have lain under here with my mother, (whot 
is natuzal and reaſonable I ſhould rejoice with 
well as grieve), I could the better bear your abi 
from London, for I could hardly have ſcen 
there; and it would not have been quite reaſons 
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» have drawn you to a ſick room hither from the 
grſt embraces of your friends. My mother is now 
I thank God) wonderfully recovered, though not 
o much as yet to venture out of her chamber, but 
-nough to enjoy a few particular friends, when they 
have the good-nature to look upon her. I may re- 
ommend to you the room we fit in upon one (and 
hat a favourite) account, that it is the very warm- 
eſt in the houſe ; we and our fires will equally ſmile 
upon your face, 'There is a Perſian proverb that 
fays, (I think very prettily), The converſation of 
© a friend brightens the eyes: This I take to be 
a ſplendor ſtill more agreeable than the fires you fo 
delightfully deſcribe. 

That you may long enjoy your own fire-ſide in 
the metaphorical ſenſe, that is, all thoſe of your fa» 
mily who make it pleaſing to fit and ſpend whole 
wintry months together, (a far more rational de- 
light, and better felt by an honeſt heart, than all 
dhe glaring entertainments, numerous lights, and 
falſe ſplendors of an aſſembly of empty heads, 
aching hearts, and falſe faces), this is my ſincere 
with to you and yours. 

You ſay you prapoſe much pleaſure in ſeeing ſome 
few faces about town of my acquaintance. I gueſs 
you mean Mrs Howard's and Mrs Blount's; and I 
aſſure you, you ought to take as much pleaſure in 
their hearts, if they arc what they ſometimes expreſs 
with regard to you. 

Believe me, dear Sir, to you all, a very faithful 


ſervant. 


to! 


hott 
1th, 
bla 


Vor. VII. K 


ſond 
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DT. TM . 
From Mr D1GBY. 


Sherburye, Aug. 14, 1723, 
qca N'T return from ſo agreeable an entertainmen| 
as yours in the country, without acknowledging 
it. I thank you heartily for the new agreeable ider 
of life you there gave me; it will remain long with 
me, for it is very ftrongly impreſſed upcn my imagi 
nation. I repeat the memory of it often, and ſhak 
value that faculty of the mind now more than ever, 
for the power it gives me of being entertained in yout 
villa, when abfent from it. As you are poflefſed of 
all the pleaſures of the country, and, as I think, of 
a right mind, what can I with you but health to en- 
joy them? This I fo heartily do, that I ſhould be ere 
glad to hear your good mother might loſe all he 
preſent pleaſures in her unwearied care of you, by 
your better health convincing them it is unneceſſary, 

I am troubled, and ſhall be fo till I hear you hare 
received this letter; for you gave me the greatel 
pleaſure imaginable in yours, and I am impatient td 
acknowledge it. If I any ways deſerve that friendly 
warmth and aſſection with which you write, it 1, 
tbat I have a heart full of love and eſteem for you; 
ſo truly, that 1 ſhould loſe the greateſt pleaſure of 
my life if I loſt your good opinion. It rejoices me 
very much to be reckoned by you in the claſs of hv 
neſt men; for though I am not troubled over much 
about the opinion moſt may have of me, yet, I own, 
it would grieve me not to be thought well of by you 
and ſome few others. I will not doubt my cn 
ſtrength; yet I have this further ſecurity to mata 

I 
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my integrity, that I cannot part with that with out for- 
feitiog your eſteem with it. 

Perpetual diſorder and ill health have for ſome 
years ſo diſguiſed me, that I ſometimes fear I do not 
to my beſt friends enough appear what I really am. 
ickneſs is a great oppreſſor; it does great injury to 
a zealous heart, ſtifling its warmth, and not ſuffering 
it to break out in action: but I hope I ſhall not 
make this. complaint much longer. I bave other 
hopes that pleaſe me too, though not ſo well-ground- 
d; theſe are, that you may yet make a journey 
reſtward with Lord Bathurſt: but of the probability of 
his I do not venture to reaſon, becauſe 1 would not 
part with the pleaſure of that belief. It grieves me 
o think how far I am removed from you, and from 
hat excellent Lord, whom I love! indeed I remem- 
r him, as one that has made ſickneſs eaſy to me, 


2 by bearing with my infirmities- in the ſame manner 
by hat you have always done. TI often too conſider 

im in other lights that make him valuable to me. 
1 ith him, I know not by what connection, you ne- 
8 fail to come into my mind, as if you were inſe- 
* parable. I have, as you gueſs, many philoſophical 


everiez in the ſhades of Sir Walter Raleigh, of which 
ou are a great part. You generally enter there with 
ne, and, like a good genius, applaud and ſtrengthen 
U my ſentiments that have honour in them. This 
vod office which you have often done me unknow- 
bply, I muſt acknowledge now, that my own breaſt 
pay not reproach me with ingratitude, and diſquiet 
e when I would muſe again in that ſolemn ſcene. 
have not room now left to aſk you many queſtions 
intended about the Odyſſey. I beg I may know how 
r you have carried Ulyſſes on his journey, and o. 
K 2 
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ſor ſix or ſeven days— But here you have me non 
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you have been entertained with him on the way!! 
deſire I may hear of your health, of Mrs Pope's, au 
of every thing elſe that belongs to you. 
How thrive your garden plants? how look the 
trees? how ſpring the brocoli and the fenochio? Hui 
names to ſpell! How did the poppies bloom ? and bon 
is the great room approved? what parties have you 
had of pleaſure? what in the grotto? what upon the 
Thames ? I would know how all your hours paſs, al 
you ſay, and all you do; of which I ſhould queſta 
you yet farther, but my paper is full and ſpares you 
My brother Ned is wholly yours, and fo my fathe 
deſires to be, and every ſoul here whoſe name is Dip 
by. My ſiſter will be yours in particular. What a 
I add more ? 
I am, &c. 


LT TR. XK 

October !o,. 

I WAs on the point of taking a much greater 
journey than to Bermudas, even to that uni- 


ver d country, from whoſe bourn no traveller return! 
A fever carried me on the. high gallop towards 


1 a — — es wy — * - Pg — FI 


— 


and that is all I ſhall ſay of it: ſince which time 
4mpertinent lameneſs kept me at home twice as long; 
as if Fate ſhould ſay (after the other dangerous ib 
neſs) © You ſhall. neither go into the other world 
nor any where you like in this.” Elſe who know 
but I had been at Hom-lacy ? 

I conſpire in your ſentiments, emulate your plex 
ſures, wiſh for your company. You. are all of d 
heart and one ſoul, as was ſaid of the primitlf 
Chriſtians, Tis like the kingdom of the juſt ufa 
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earth; not a wicked wretch to interrupt you, but a 
ſet of try'd, experienced friends, and fellow-comfort- 
ers, who have ſeen evil men and evil days; and 
have, by a ſuperior rectitude of heart, ſet yourſelves 
above them, and reap your reward. Why will you 
ever, of your own. accord, end ſuch a millenary year 
in London ? tranſmigrate (if 1 may fo call it) into 
other creatures, in that ſcene. of folly militant, when 
you may reign for ever at Hom-lacy in ſenſe and 
reaſon triumphant ? I appeal to a. third lady in your 
family, whom I take to be the moſt innocent, and 
the leaſt warp'd by idle faſhion and cuſtom of you 
all; I appeal to her, if you are not every ſoul of you 
better people, better companions, and happier, where 
you are? I deſire her opinion under her hand in your 
next letter, I mean. Miſs Scudamore's . I am con- 
fident if ſhe would or durſt ſpeak her ſenſe, and em- 
ploy that reaſoning which God has given her, to in- 
ſuſe more thoughtfulneſs into you all, thoſe argu- 
ments. could not fail to put, you to the bluſh, and 
keep you out of town, like people ſenſible of your 
own fehcities. 1 am not without hopes, if ſhe can 
detain a parliament-man and a lady of quality 
from the world one winter, that I may come upon 
you. with. ſuch. irreſiſtible arguments another year, 
as may carry you all with me to Bermudas f, the 
ſeat of all earthly happineſs, and the New Jeruſalem 
of the righteous. 

Don't talk of the decay of the year, the ſeaſon is 


* Afterwards Ducheſs of Beaufort, at this time very 
young, 

f About this. time the Rev. Dean Berkley conceived his 
project of erecting a ſettlement in Bermudas for the pro- 
pazauon of the Chriſtian faith, and introduction of {cicuces. 
uo America, 
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good where the people are ſo: tis the beſt time of 
the year for a painter; there is more variety of < 
lours in the leaves, the proſpects begin to open, thro 
the thinner woods, over the valleys; and thro! the 
high canopies of trees, to the higher arch of heaven; 
the dews of the morning impearl every thorn, aud 
ſcatter diamonds on the verdant mantle of the earths 
the froſts are. freſh and wholeſome: what would you 
have.? the moon ſhines too, tho' nat for. lovers theſe 
cold nights, but for Aſtronomers. 

Have ye not reflecting teleſcopes *, whereby ye 
may innocently magnify her ſpots .and- blemiſhes} 
Content yourſelves with them, and do not come u 
a place where your own eyes become reſlecting te 
leſcopes, and where thoſe. of all others are. equally 
ſuch. upon their neighbours. Stay you at leaſt (for 
what T've ſaid before relates only te the. ladies: 
don't imagine I'll write about any eyes but theirs) 
ſtay, I ſay, from that idle, buſy-looking Sanhedrin, 
where wiſdom: or no wiſdom. is the eternal debate 
not (as it lately was in Ireland) an accidental one. 

If, after all, you will deſpiſe good advice, and re 
ſolve to come ta I,ondon, here you will. find me, do- 
ing juſt the things I ſhould not, living where I ſhould 
not, and as worldly, as idle, im a word, as. much an 
Anti-Bermudaniſt as any body. Dear Sir, make the 
ladies know. I am their ſervant: you know I am 

| Yours, &c. 


® Theſe inftruments were juſt then brought to perfection 
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110 Aug. 12. 
HAVE been above a month ſtrolling about in 
Buckinghamſhire and Oxfordſhire, from garden 


ud garden, but ſtill returning to Lord .Cobham' s with 
th ech ſatis faction. I ſhould be ſorry to ſee my Lady 
YOU udamore's, till it has had the full advantage of . 


ord Bs improvements; and then I will expect 
pmething like the waters of Riſkins, and the woods 
Oakley together, which. (without flattery) would 
at leaſt as good ag any thing in our world: for 
to the hanging gardens of Babylon, the Paradiſe - 
Cyrus, and. the Sharawaggi's of China, I have 
ttle or no ideas of them, but I dare ſay Lord. B*** - 
as, becauſe they were certainly both very great, 
d very wild. I hope Mrs Mary Digby 4s quite 
iced of his Lordſhip's extravagante bergerie; and 
at ſhe is juſt now fitting, or rather reclining on a 
ank, fatigued with over-much dancing and ſinging 
t his unwearied requeſt and inſtigation. I know 
our love of eaſe.ſo well, that. you might-be.in dan- 
er of being too quiet to enjoy quiet, and too philo- 
pphical to be. a philoſopher, were it not for the fer- 
ent Lord B. will put you into. One of his Lord- 
hip's maxims is, that a total abſtinence from intem- 
crance or buſineſs, is no more philoſophy, than a 
otal conſopition of the ſenſes is repoſe.: one muſt 
el enough of its contrary to have a teliſh of either. 
but, after all, let your temper work, and be as ſedate 
nd contemplative as you will, I'll. engage you. ſhall 
e fit for any of us, when. you come to town in the 
inter. Folly will laugh you into all the cuſtoms of 
e company here; nothing will be able to prevent 
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your, converſion to her but indiſpoſition, which, 
hope, will. be far from you. I am telling the w 
that can come of you; for as to vice, you are {a 
dut folly is many an honeſt man's, nay every g 
humour d man's lot: nay, it is the ſeaſoningof |; 
and fools (in one ſenſe) are the ſalt of the earth; 
little is excellent, tho' indeed. a whole mouthful 
juſtly call'd. the devil. 

So much for your diverſions next winter, andi 
mine. I enyy you much more at preſent, tha] 
fhall then; for if there be on carth an image of p 
radiſe, it is in ſuch perfect union and ſociety as y 
all poſſeſs.. I would have my innocent. envies a 
wiſhes of your ſtate known. to you all; which | 
better than making you-compliments, for it is inwal 
approbation and eſteem, My Lord Digby has 
me a ſincere ſervant, or would have, were there aj 
occaſion for me to manifeſt it. 


L BT T E R NN 


| Dec. 28, Un 
FF is now the ſcaſon to wiſii you a good end of. 
year, and a happy beginning of another; but boi 
theſe you know bow to make yourſelf, by only cu 
tinuing ſuch a. life as you have been long accuſtan 
ed to lead. As for good works, they are things 1 
not name, either to thoſe that do them, or to thai 
that do them not: the firſt are too modeſt, and tit 
latter too ſelfiſh, to bear the mention of what 
become either too old faſhioned, or too private, 
eonſtiture any part of the vanity or reputation of tit 
preſent age. However, it were to be wiſhed peo! 
would now and then look upon good works as tif 


% 
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p upon old wardrobes, merely in caſe any of them 
zould by chance come into faſhion again; as an- 


which may be properly compared to charities, as 
hey cover a multitude of fins.) 


tat a thing called Chriſtian chearfulneſs (not in- 


hereof frequent is the mention in old ſermons and. 
nanacks) is really kept alive and in practice: that 


make a part of good houſekeeping, in a latitude 
ot more remote from London than fourſcore miles: 


pme people as happy as a whore and a bottle. But 
ere in town, LI affure you, men, women, and chil- 
en have done with theſe things. Charity not only 
degins, but ends, at home. Inſtead of the four Car- 


unning for prudence, rapine for juſtice, time-ſerving 
or fortitude, and luxury far temperance. Whatever 
ou may fancy where you live in a. ſtate of igno- 
ance, and ſee nothing but quiet, religion, and good: 

umour, the caſe 1s juſt as I tell you, where people 
nderſland the world, and. know how to live with 
edit and glory. 

I wiſh that Heaven would open the eyes of men, 


vhether, upon a due conviction, we are to quit fac- 
jon, and gaming, and high feeding, and all manner 
f luxury, and to take to your country, way ? or 
ou to leave prayers, and almſgiving, and reading, 
and exerciſe, and come into our meaſures? I with, 


ent fardingales revive in modern hoop'd petticoats,. 


a a —_ 


They tell me that at Coleſhill certain antiquated 
harities and obſolete. devotions are yet ſubſiſting: 


P 


3 
e 


mpatible with Chriſtmas pies and plumb-broth 


eding the hungry, and giving alms to the poor, do. 


ad laſtly, that prayers and roaſt- beef actually make 


linal Virtues, now reign four courtly ones: we have 


and make them ſenſible which of theſe is right.; 
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I fay, that this matter were as clear to all men, 


it is to n 
| Your affeCtionate, &c. . 
E TT no 0 

DAR SIR, April 21, 11%, * 


I HAVE a great inclination to write to you, thoy 
I cannot by writing, any more than | could h 
words, expreſs what part I bear in your ſuffering 
Nature and eiteem in. you are joined to aggrant 
your affliction: the latter I have in a degree equl 
even to yours, and a tye of friendſhip approach 
near to the tenderneſs. of nature: yet, God know 
no man living is leſs fit to comfort you, as no may 
is more deeply ſenſible than myſelf of the greatuek 
of the loſs. That very virtue, which fecures his pt 
ſent ſtate from all the ſorrows incident to ours, do 
but aggrandife our ſenſation of its being remonel 
from our fight, from our affection, and from ou 
imitation ; for the friendſhip and ſociety of goal 
men does not only make us happier, but it makes 
better. Their death does but complete their felicty 
before our own, who probably are not yet arrivedty 
that degree of perfection which merits an immediate 
reward. That your dear brother and my dear frient 
was fo, | take his very removal to be a proof; Pro 
vidence would certainly lend virtuous men to a world 
that ſo much wants them, às long as in its juſtice! 
them it could ſpare them to us. May my ſoul x 
with thoſe who have meant well, and have ace 
well to that meaning! and, I doubt not, if this pray! 
de granted, I ſhall be with him. Let us preſent 
his memory in the way he would beſt like, by recur 
lecting what his bel ,viour would have been, i 


FROM MR DIO BV. 119 
ty incident of our lives to come, and doing in 
h juſt as we think he would have done; ſo we 
all have him always before our eyes, and in our 
ads, and (what is more) in our lives and manners. 
hope when we ſhall meet him next, we ſhall be 


„ic of a piece with him, and confequently not to 
ol cvermore ſeparated from him. I will add but one 
ud that relates to what remains of yourſelf and 
in. fince ſo valued a part of us is gone; it is to beg 


to actept, as yours by inheritance, of the va- 
icy he has left in a heart which (while he could 
it with ſuch hopes, wiſhes and affections for him 
ſuited a mortal creature) was truly and warmly 
; and ſhall (I aſſure you in the ſincerity of ſorrow 
my own loſs) be faithfully at your fervice while 


pntinue to love his memory, that is, while I con- 
ue to be myſelf *, 


on Mr Digby died in the year 1726, and is buried in the 
* arch of Sherburne in Dorſetfhire, with an Epitaph writ- 


| by the Author, 
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Biſhop, of ROCHESTER: 


oo iu Mr i of Be” 
The Biſhop of Roch ERSTER to Mr PoPE.- 


Dec. 1716, 


RETURN your * Preface, which I have read 

twice with pleaſure. The modeſty and good ſenſe 
ere is im it, muſt - pleaſe every one that reads it; 
nd fince there is nothing that can offend, I ſee not 
hy you ſhould balance a moment about printing 
—always provided, that there is nothing ſaid there 
ach you may have occaſion to unſay hereaſter: of 
mch you yourſelf are the beſt and the only judge. 
his is my ſincere opinion, which I give becauſe 
ou aſk it; and which I would not give, though 
ed, but to a man I value as much as I do you; 
ing ſenſible how improper it is, on many accounts, 
rme-to interpoſe in things of this nature; which 
never underſtood well, and now underſtand ſome- 


* The general preface to Mr Pope's Poems, firſt printed 
0717, the year after the date of this letter, 
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what leſs than ever I did: but I can deny you ng. 
thing; eſpecially fince you have had the goodney cat 
often, and patiently, to hear what I have ſaid agant vo 
rhyme, and in behalf of blank verſe; with little dif: 
erection, perhaps, but, I am ſure, without the le] 
prejudice; being myſelf equally incapable of writiny 
well in either of thoſe ways, and leaning therefore 
neither fide of the, queſtion, but as the appearance 
of reaſon inclines me, Forgive me this error, if i 
be one; an error of above thirty years ſtanding, and ake 
which, therefore, I ſhall be very loth to part with, 
In other matters which relate to polite writing, I ſhal 1 
ſeldom differ from you; or, if 1 do, ſhall, I hope, 
have the prudence to conceal my opinion. I am a” * 
much as I ought to be, that is, as much as any may 
can be, 


Your, &c. 
SET T3230 "Th 
The Biſhop of RochEST ER to Mr Port. 
Feb. 18, . 


I HOPED to find you laſt night at Lord Bathurſt's, 
and came but a few minutes after you had leit 
him. I brought Gordoduc * with me; and Dr At. 
buthnot telling me he ſhould ſee you, I depoſited the: 
book in his hands; but of which, I think, my Lord 
Bathurſt got it before| we pazted, and from him there- 
fore you are to elaim it. If Gorboduc ſhould ful 
miſs his way to yo, others are to anſwer for it; | 
* A Tragedy, written in the reign of Edward the Sixth, 
tand much the beſt performance of that Age) by Sackville, 
afterwards Earl of Dorſet, and Lord Treafurer ro Queen Wi th 


Elizabeth. It was then very ſcarce, but lately reprinted / 
R Dodſley in Pall - mall. 


FROM DK ATT ER BURY. u 


ave delivered up my truſt. I am not ſorry your 
leander * is burnt : had I known your intentions, 
would have interceded ſor the firſt page, and put it, 


„ 
1 


q ith your leave, among my curioſities. In truth, it 
be only inſtance of that kind I ever met with, from 
| perſon good for any thing elſe, nay for every thing 
Wc to which he is pleaſed to turn himſelf. | 


Depend upon it, I ſhall ſee you with great plea- 
re at Bromley; and there is no requeſt you can 
to me, that I ſhall not moſt readily comply 
ith, I wiſh you health and happineſs of all forts, 
id would · be glad to be inſtrumental in any degree 
wards helping you to the leaſt ſhare of either. L 


uithfully . 
Your, &e. 


LE EBT. T: B NR. IN 


The Biſhop of Roch xs TRR to Mr Porr. 


Bromley, Nov. 8, 1717. 

HAVE nothing to ſay to you on that melancholy 
ſubject, with an account of which the printed 
apers have furniſhed me, but what you have already 
ud to yourſelf. | 

When you have paid the debt of tenderneſs you 
re to the memory of a father, I doubt not but you 
ll turn your thoughts towards improving that ac- 
dent to your own eaſe and happineſs. You have 
now in your power to purſue that method of 
nking and living which you like beſt. Give me 
ave, if I am not a little too carly in my applications 
his kind, to congratulate you upon it; and to 


An Heroic Poem written at fifteen years old. 


& 1 | 


m always, every where, moſt affeCtionately and 
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aſſure. you that there is no man living who wiſhey 
you better, or would be more pleaſed to contribuz 
any ways to your ſatisfaction. or ſervice, 

I return you your Milton, which, upon collation, 


Lfind to be reviſed, and augmented in ſeveral place, M 
as the title page of my third edition. pretends it ur a | 
be. When I ſee you next, I will ſhew you the fere- | | m 


ral paſſages altered, and added by the author, bel; 
what you mentioned to me. 
I proteſt to you, this laſt peruſal of him has gira 
me ſuch new degrees, I will not ſay of pleaſure, but 
ef. admiration and aſtoniſhment, that I look upon the 
ſublimity of Homer, and. the majeſty of Virgil, vin or 
ſomewhat-leſs reverence. than I uſed to do. Leal 
lenge you, with all your partiality, to ſhew me in the 
firſt of theſe any thing equal to the Allegory of 5in 
and Death, either as to the greatneſs or juſtneſs d 
the invention, or the height and beauty of the < 
louring. What I looked upon as a rant of Barrow, 
I now begin to think a ſerious truth, and could a 
moſt venture to ſet my hand to it, 
« Hec quicunque legit, tantum cecinifſe putabit 
« Mzoniden Ranas, Virgilium Culices.” 
But more of this when we meet. When I left the 


town the D. of Buckingham continued ſo ill that & 2 
received no meſſages; oblige me ſo ſar as to let = 
know how he does; at the ſame time I ſhall kor 6, 


how you do, and that will be a double ſatisſacha 
10 


ittle a: 
dvent! 
n ſpite 
hange 
duly kn 
eligion 


Your, &c. 


FROM DR ATTERBURY, 


L E T TE A 1V. 
The ANS WER. 


My LoRD, Nov; 20, 17 17, -- 
AM truly obliged by your» kind condolence on 
my father's death, and the deſtre you expreſ3 
that I ſhould improve this incident to my advantage. 
| know your Lordſhip's friendſhip to me is fo exten · 
tre, that you inelude in that wiſh both my ſpiritual 
and my temporab advantage; and-it is what I owe 
o that friendſhip, to open my mind-unreſervedly to 
ou on this head. It is true; I have loſt a parent 
t whom no gains I could make would be any equi- 
alent : but that was not my only tye; I thank 
od another ſtill remains (and long may it remain) 
f the ſame tender nature: Genitrix e/t mibi—and ex- 
e me if 1 ſay with Euryalus, 
“ nequeam lacrymas perferre parentis.“ 


rigid divine may call it a carnal tye, but ſure it is 
p virtuous one: at leaſt I am more certain that it is 
duty of Nature to preferve a good parent's life and 
lappineſs, than I am of any ſpeculative point what - 


ver. 


Ignaram hujus quodcunque pericly 

* Hanc ego, nunc, linquam ?” 

or the, my Lord, would think this feparation more 

evous than any other, and I, for my part, know as 
tle as poor Euryalus did, of the ſucceſs of ſuch an 
denture, (for an adventure it is, and no ſmall one, 
n ſpite of the moſt poſitive divinity.) Whether the 
bange would be to my ſpiritual advantage, God 
buly knows: this I know, that I mean as well in the 
eligion I now profeſs, as I can poſſibly ever do in 
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8 LETFERS TO AND 
another, Can a man who thinks ſoy juſtify a chang. th 
even if he thought both equally good ? to ſuch a one 
the part of joining with any one body of Chriſtians 
might perhaps be eaſy ; but I think it would: not be 
ſo, to rexvunce'the other. 
— Your Lorſhip has formerly adviſed me to rea 
the beſt controverſies between the Churches. Shall 
I tell you-a-ſecret ? I did fo at fourteen years old, 
(for I loved reading, and my father had no other 
books): there was a collection of all that had been 
written on both fides in the reigu of King James I. ran. 
I warmed my head with them, and the conſequence... +, 
was, that I found myſelf a Papiſt and a Proteſtam urch 
by turns, according to the laſt book I read *, | 
am afraid moſt Seckers are in the ſame caſe; and 
when they ſtop, they are not ſo properly converted d wv} 
as outwitted. You ſee how little glory you won ed at 
gain by my converſion... And, after all, I verily be tr he 
lieve your Lordſhip and I are both of the ſame tel-· m. 
gion, if we were thoroughly underſtood by one 2, al i; 
other; and that all honeſt and reaſonable Chriſtians 
would be ſo, if they did but talk enough togethaWMc:th, 
every day, and had nothing to do together, but unn ut 
ſerve God, and live in peace with their neighbour. Wh; 
As to the temporal fide of the queſtion, I can b ot 
no diſpute with you. It is certain all the benefidi : w. 
circumſtances of life, and all the ſhining ones, vl 
on the part you would invite me to: but if I could 
bring myſelf to fancy, what I think you do but g of 
cy, that I have any talents for active life, I vlan 


This is an excellent deſcription of every reader labour 
ing in religious controverſy, without poſſeſſing the pri 
ciples on which a right judgment of the points in queſtion WW G27 1 
is to be regulated, | aatie 


FROM DR ATTERBURY. 5 


ealth for it: and beſides, it is a real truth, I have 
k inclination- (if poſſible). than ability. Contem- 
ative life is not only my ſcene, but it is my habit 
0. I begun my life where moſt people end theirs, 
ich a diſreliſh of all that the world calls ambition: 
don't know why tis called fo, for to me it always 
ied to be rather fooping than climbing. I'II tell 
vn my politic and religious ſentiments in a few 
ds, In my polities, I think no further than how 


han to preſerve the peace of my conſcience, in any 
urch with which I communicate. I hope all 
vrches- and all governments are ſo far of God, as 
ey are right ly underſtood, and rightly adminiſtred : 


| where they are, or may be wrong, I leave it to 
od alone to amend or reform them; which when-- 
er he does, it muſt be by greater inſtruments than 


m. Iam not a Papiſt, for I renounce the tem- 
ral invaſions of the Papal power, and deteſt their 


atholic in the ſtricteſt ſenſe of the word. If I was 
m under an abſolute prince, I would be. a. quiet 


dect; but I- thank God I was not. I have a due 


ne of the excellence of the Britiſh conſtitution. 


8 word, the things I have always wiſhed to ſee 


net a Roman Catholic, or a French Catholic, or 
ppaniſh Catholic, but a true Catholic: and not a 
g of Whigs, or a King of Tories, but a King of 
gland ; which God of his mercy grant his pre- 
t Majeſty may be, and all future Majcſties. You. 
my Lord, I end like a preacher. This is Sermo 
Ceram, not ad prpulum. Believe me, with infinite. 
Nation and fincere.thanks, ever 
Your, &c. 


preſerve the peace of my conſcience, in any go- 
ment under which I live; nor in my religion, 
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ro LET T ERS TO AND 


EE 

Sept, 23, 11%9, 

1 HOPE you have ſome time ago received the ſul 
phur, and the two volumes of Mr Gay, as its 
ſtances (how ſmall ones ſoever) that I wiſh yay 
both health and diverſion. What I now ſendya 
for your peruſal, I ſhall ſay nothing of; not to ſas 
ſtall by a ſingle word what you promiſed to ſayup 
on that ſubject. Your Lordſhip may criticiſe fre 
Virgil to theſe. Tales; as Solomon wrote of eren 
thing from the cedar to the hyſſop. I have ſome cauk 
ſince | laſt waited. on you at Bromley, to look-upa 
you as a prophet. in that retreat, from whom 
are to be had, were mankind wiſe enough to go thi 
ther to conſult you. The fate of the South 
ſcheme has, much ſooner than I expected, ver 
what you told. me. Moſt people thought the ting 
would come, but no, man prepared. for it; no mal 
conſidered it would come like a thief in the night, e 
actly as it happens in the caſe of our death, 
thinks, God has puniſhed the avaritious, as hed 
ten puniſhes ſinners, in their own way, in the v 
ſin itſelf : the thirſt. of gain was their crime, ti 
thirſt continued-became their puniſhment and ni 
As for the few whe have the good fortune tot 
main with half of what they imagined they 
(among whom is your humble fervant), I woulda 
them ſenſible of their felicity, and convinced of. { 
truth of old Heſiod's maxim, who, after hall our fa 
eſtate was ſwallowed by the Direfors of thoſe H ud, 
reſolved that half to be more than the whole. have 
Does not the fate of theſe people put you in muWuly = 


K uf 
ind, 
he 8 
ul ere 
Ort tt 
Wer. 
nuch 
e ay 
jnly l 
1Qio! 
atics 
be fit | 
eturn 
The 
bonou! 


buſt b 


of two paſſages, one in Job, the other from the ecm, 
malt. ? 


FROM DR ATTER BURY. 133 


Men ſball groan out of the Ci v, and hiſs them out of 
heir PLACE. 

They have dreamed out their dream, and awakening 
e found nothing in their hands. 


Hence of univerſal avarice, and which will fall hard- 
| upon the guiltleſs and induſtrious part of man- 
ind, is truly lamentable. The univerſal deluge of 
he 8. Sea, contrary to the old deluge, has drowned 
l except a few unrighteous men: but it is ſome com- 
ort to me that I am not one of them, even though 
were to ſurvive and rule the world by it. 1 am 
nuch pleaſed with a thought of Dr Arbuthaot's ; 

e ſays the government and South-ſea company have 
nly locked up the money of the people, upon con- 
fiction of their lunacy (as is uſual in the caſe of lu- 
uties), and intend to reſtore them as much as may 
e it for ſuch people, as ſaſt as they ſhall ſee them 
eturn to their ſenſes, 

The latter part of your letter does me ſo much 
bonour, and ſhews me ſo much kindneſs, that I 
puſt both be proud and pleaſed, in a great degree; 
ut I aſſure you, my Lord, much more the laſt than 
be firſt : for I certainly know, and feel, from my 
m heart, which truly reſpects you, that there may 
e a ground for your partiality one way; but I find 
ot the leaſt ſymptoms in my head, of any founda- 
on for the other. In a word, the beſt reaſon I 
now for my being pleas'd is, that you continue 
our favour towards me; the beſt I know for being 
roud, would be that you might cure me of it; for 
have found you to be ſuch a phyſician as does not 
uly repair but improve. I am, with the ſincereſt 
em, and moſt grateful acknowledgment, 

Your, &c. 


ſadeed the univerſal poverty, which is the conſe- 
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12 LETTERS TO AND 


LETTER VT. 
From the Biſhop of Roc HESTEI. 


* E Arabian Tales, and Mr Gay's books, I. 

ceived not till Monday night, together with 
your letter; for which I thank you. I have had 
fit of the gout upon me ever fince I returned hiths 
from Weſtminſter on Saturday night laſt : it h 
found its way into my hands as well as legs, ſo tha 
T have been utterly incapable of writing. This i 
the firſt letter that 1 have ventured upon; whid 
will be written, I fear, vacillantibus literis, as Tul 
ſays Tyro's letters were, after his recovery roma 
allneſs. What I ſaid to you in mine about the Me 
nument, was intended only to quicken, not to alan 
you. It is not worth your while to know what! 
meant by it: but when I ſee you, you ſhall. ID il 
you may be at the Deanry, towards the end of O 
Her, by which time I think of ſettling there for thy 
winter. What do you think of ſome ſuch ſhort i 
ſcription as this in Latin, which may, in ai 
words, ſay all that is to be ſaid of Dryden, and jt 
Nothing more than he deſerves ? 


JOHANNI DRYDENO, 


CUI POESIS ANGLICANA 
VIM SVAM AC VENERES DERET; 
ET SIGA IN POSTERVM AVGEBITVR LAVDL 


EST ADHYC DEBITVRA: | * 

HONORTS ERGO . Cc. T) 

To ſhew you that I am as much in earneſt in ges: 
affair as you yourſelf, ſomething I will ſend you an en 
of this kind in Engliſh, If your deſign holds of 1 likin 


- 


FROM DR ATTERBURY, 133 


dvden's name only below, and his Buſto above 
ay not lines like theſe be graved juſt under the, 


Mc ? - 

This Sheffield rais'd, to Dryden's aſhes juſt, 

Here fix'd his name, and there his laurel'd buſt, 

What elſe the Muſe in marble might expreſs, 

Is known already; Praiſe would make him lefs. 

Or thus— 

More needs not ; whereacknowledg'd meritsreign, 

Praiſe is impertinent, and cenſure vain. 

This you'll take as a proof of my zeal at leaſt, though 
t be none of my talent in poetry. When you have 
ad it over, I'll forgive you if you ſhould not once 
n your life-time again think of it. . 

And now, Sir, for your Arabian Tales. III as I 
we been, almoſt ever ſince they came to hand, I 
ave read as much of them as ever I ſhall read 
hile I live. Indeed they do not pleaſe my taſte : 
hey are writ with ſo romantic an air, and, allowing 
or the difference of eaſtern manners, are yet, upon 
any ſuppoſition that can be made, of ſo wild and 
ablurd a contrivance (at leaſt to my northern un- 
lerſtanding) that I have not only no pleaſure, but 
no patience, in peruſing them. They are to me like 
the odd paintings on Indian ſcreens, which at firſt 
plance may ſurprize and pleaſe a little; but, when 
you fix your eye intently upon then, they appear ſo 
extravagant, diſproportioned, and monſtrous, that 
they give a judicious eye pain, and make him ſeek 
lor relief from ſome other object. 

They may furniſh the mind with ſome new ima- 
ges: but I think the purchaſe is made at too great 
an expence : for to read theſe two volumes through, 
liking them as little as I do, would be a terrible pen- 

Vol. VII. M 


114 LETTERS TO AND 


nance, and to read them with pleaſure would h 
dangerous on the other ſide, becauſe of the infeqion 
T will never believe that you have any keen reli 
of them, till I find you write worſe than you dg 
which, I dare fay, I never ſhall. Who that Pj 4 
la Croiſe is, the pretended author of them, I canny 
toll: but obſerving how full they are in the deſcrip 
tions of dreſs, furniture, &c. I cannot help thinking 
them the. product of ſome woman's imagination; 
and, believe me, I would do any thing but break 
with you, rather than be bound to read them over 
with attention, 

I am ſorry that I was ſo true a prophet in reſpe> 
of the S. Sea; ſorry, I mean, as far as your loſs is 
concerned: for in the general Lever was and till an 
of opinion, that had that project taken root and 
flouriſhed, it would by degrees have overturned our 
conſtitution, Three or four hundred millions was 
ſuch a weight, that which-ſoever way it had leaned, 
muſt have borne down all before it But of the 
dead we muſt ſpeak gently; and therefore, as Mr Dry- 
den ſays ſomewhere, Peace be to its manes. 

Let me add one reflection, to make you eaſy in 
your ill luck. Had you got all that you have loſt 
beyond what you ventured, conſider that your ſuper- 
fluous gains would have ſprung from the ruins of WR... 
ſeveral families gat now want neceſſaries; a thought 
under which a good and good-natured man that grev 
rich by ſuch means, could not, I perſuade myſelf, be 
perfectly eaſy. Adieu, and believe me, ever 

Your, &e. 


FROM DR ATTERBURT. 23s 


rn 
From the Biſhop of RocHhEST RER. 
March 26, 1721. 


am; eſpecially ſince I can pleaſe myſelf with the 
bought that when you had loſt your health elſe- 
here, you recovered it here. May theſe lodgings 
ever treat you worſe, nor you, at any time, have 
ſs reaſon to be fond of them! 
| thank you for the ſight of your verſes *, and with 
e freedom of an honeſt, though perhaps injudicious 
nend, muſt tell you, that though I could like ſome 
them, if they were anybody's elſe but yours, yet 
$ they are yours, and to be owned as ſuch, I can 
arce like any of them. Not but that the four firſt 
Ines are good, eſpecially the ſecond couplet ; and 
kipht, if followed by four others as good, give repu- 
ation to a writer of a leſs eſtabliſhed fame: but 
om you I expect ſomething of a more perfect kind, 
nd which the oftener it is read, the more it will be 
mired. When you barely exceed other writers, 
ou fall much beneath yourſelf: tis your misfortune 
oy to write without a rival, and to be tempted by 
at means to be, more careleſs than you would 
Itherwiſe be in your compoſures.. 
Thus much I could not forbear ſdying, though I 
ave a motion of conſequence.in the Houſe of Lords 


day, and muſt prepare for it, I am even with you 
or your ill paper; for I write upon worſe, having 


0 other at hand. I wiſh you the continuaace. of 
our health moſt heartily ; and am ever | 
Your, &c. 


Epitaph on Mr Harcourt, 
M2. 


O are not yourſelf gladder you are well, than I 
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I have ſent Dr Arbuthnot the Latin Ms.“, wh; 
I could not find when you left me; and 1 an 
angry at the writer for his deſign, and his manne 
of executing it, that I could hardly forbear ſendin 
him a line of Virgil along with it. The chief re 
ſoner of that philoſophic farce is a Gallo Ligur, as þ 
is called—what that means in Engliſh or French, 
can't ſay—but all he ſays, is in fo looſe and ſlippe 
and trickiſh a way of reaſoning, that I could n 
forbear applying the paſſage of Virgil to him, 

« Vane Ligur, fruſtraque animis elate ſuperbiz! 

© Nequicquam patrias tentaſti lubricus artes. 


To be ſerious, I hate to ſee a book gravely write 


and in all the forms of argumentation, which prove , 
nothing, and which ſays nothing; and endeavo alte 
only to put us into a way of diſtruſting our 0 me! 
faculties, and doubting whether the marks of tru wil 
and falſchood can in any caſe be diſtinguiſhed fra ou 
each other. Could that bleſſed point be made ou juſt 
(as it is a contradiction in terms to ſay it can), bea 
ſhould then be in the moſt uncomfortable and vretch f Ar 
ed ſtate in the world; and I would, in that caſe, | = 
glad to exchange my Reaſon with a dog for his I wi 
ſtinct to-morrow, told 
ther 
+ Written by Huetius, biſhop of Avranches, He ws defi 
mean reaſbner; as may be ſeen by a vaſt collection of fu | 
ciful and extravagant conjectures, which he call'd a 4 
ftratiom; mixed up with much reading, which his friend 
called learning, and delivered (by the allowance of all) in Ia 
good Latin, This not being received for what he wo 
give it, he compoſed a treatiſe of the weakneſs of the i you, 
man underſtanding : a poor ſyſtem of ſcepticiſm ; indes and 
little other than an abſtract from Sextus Empiricus, ſuad 
you, 


r 


Lord Chancellor HAx couRT to Mr Pore. 


December 6, 1722. 

| CANNOT but ſuſpect myſelf of being very un- 

reaſonable in begging you once more to review 
the incloſed. Your friendſhip draws this trouble on 
you. I may freely own to you, that my tenderneſs 
makes me exceeding hard to be ſatisfied with any 
thing which can be ſaid on ſuch an unhappy ſubject. 
Icauſed the Latin epitaph to be as often altered be- 
fore I could approve of it. 

When once your epitaph is ſet up, there can be no 
alteration. of it, it will remain a perpetual monu- 
ment of your friendſhip ; and, I aſſure myſelf, you 
will ſo ſettle it, that it ſhall be worthy of you. I 
doubt whether the word deny'd, in the third line, will 
juſtly admit of that. conſtruction. which it ought to 
bear, viz. renounced, deſerted, c.; denyd is capable, 
in my opinion, of having an ill ſenſe put upon it, as 
too great uneaſineſs, or more good-nature than a 
wic man ought to have. I very well remember you 
told me you could ſcarce mend thoſe two lines, aud 
therefore I can ſcarce expect your forgiveneſs for my 
delring you to re-conſider them. 


Harcourt ſtands dumb, and Pope is forc'd to 
ſpeak.” | 

L can't perfectly, at leaſt without further diſcourſing 

you, reconcile myſelf to the firſt part of that line; 

and the word forc'd (which was my own, and, I per- 

ſuade myſelf, for that reaſon only ſubmitted to by 

you) ſeems to carry too doubtful a conſtruction for 


wu epitaph, which, as I apprehend, ought as cabily / 
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to be underſtood as read. I ſhall acknowledge it a 
a very particular favour, if at your bet leiſure you 
will peruſe the incloſed, and vary it, if you think it 
capable of being amended, and let me fee you any 
morning next week. 

I am, &c. 


r. 
The Biſhop of Roc REST ER to Mr Porr. 


Sept. 27, 1721, 

I AM now confined to my bed-chamber, and to 

the matted room, wherein I am writing, ſeldom 
venturing to be carried down even into the parlour 
to dinner, unleſs when company to whom I cannot 
excuſe myſelf, comes, which I am not ill pleaſed to 
find is now very ſeldom, This is my caſe in the 
ſunny part of the year: what muſt I expect, when 

© inverſum contriſtat Aquarius annum!“ 
« Tf theſe things be done in the green tree, what 
% ſhall be done in the dry?“ Excuſe me for employ- 
ing a ſentence of Scripture on this occaſion ; I apply 
it very ſeriouſly. One thing relieves me a little, un- 


der the ill proſpect I have of ſpending my time at = 
the Deanry this winter; that 1 ſhalt have the “ Bl... 
portunity of ſeeing you oftener ; tho”, I am afraid 3 
you will have little pleaſure in ſeeing me there. 50 By 
much for my ill ſtate of health, which I had not nd | 
touched on, had not your friendly letter been fo full "x9 
of it. One civil thing that you ſay in it, made me you! 
think you had been reading Mr Waller; and por H bund. 
ſeſſed of that image at the end of his copy, à la nw built, 


lade, had you not beſtowed it on one who has 29 
right to the leaſt part of the character. If you have 


them, becauſe you forget nothing. 


« With ſuch a grace you entertain, 
And ook with ſuch contempt on pain, &c, 


hut one after that does—and therefore in my Wal- 
er there is a various reading of the firſt of theſe. 
ouplets ; for there it runs thus: 


so lightnings in a ſtormy air- 
gcorch more than when the ſky is fair.“ 


very buſy, when I can reliſh theſe amuſements, and 
you will ſay true: for at preſent I am in both theſe 
eſpects very eaſy. 

I had not ſtrength enough to attend Mr Prior to 
lis grave, elſe I would have done it, to have ſhew'd 
his friends that I had forgot and forgiven what he 
wete on me. He is buried, as he deſired, at the 
feet of Spencer, and I will take care to make good 
in every reſpect what I ſaid to him when living; par- 
ticularly as to the triplet he wrote, for his own epi- 
taph; which while we were in good terms, I promi- 
ſed him ſ:ould never appear on his tomb while I was 
Dean of Weſtminſter. 
| am pleaſed to find you have ſo much pleaſure, 
and (which is the foundation of it) ſo much health 
at Lord Bathurſt's : may both continue till I fee 
jou! may my Lord have as much ſatisfaction in 
duilding the houſe in the wood, and uſing it when 
built, as you have in deſigning it! I cannot ſend a 
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vat read the verſes lately, I am ſure you remember. 


mention them not on the agcount of that couplet,. 
hut one that follows; which ends with 'the very ſame 
plimes and words (agpear and clear) that the couplet 


ſou will ſay that I am not very much in pain, nor 
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wiſh after him that means him more happineſs, aut 


yet, I am ſure, I wiſh, him as much as he wig 
hunſelt, 


I. am, &c. ple 

ig 

r ſuc 

From the, SA M K. 5; 

| Bromley, Oct. 15, 1721, ant 
rn I write this on dun In 
day even, to acknowledge the receipt of yours V1 

this morning; yet, I foreſee, it will not reach youti ” 
Wedneſday morning: and before ſet of ſun that day la 
I'hope to reach my winter-quarters at the Deaary, lie 
I hope, did I ſay? I recal that word, for it implies che 
deſire; and God knows, that is far from being hel * 
caſe, For I never part with this place but with rel ®* 
gret, though I generally keep here what Mr Cowley ** 
calls the worſt of company in the world, my own; the 
and ſee either none beſide, or what is worſe than for 
none, ſome of the Arrii or Seboſii of my neighbour (a 
hood: characters which Tully paints ſo well in one 
of his epiſtles, and complains of the too civil, bu * 
impertinent interruption they gave him in his reti * 
ment. Since I have named thoſe gentlemen, and the = 
book is not far from me, I will turn to the place, ad 2” 
by pointing it out to you, give you the pleaſure oil 
peruling the epiſtle, which is a very agreeable one, i = 
my memory docs not fail me. - 
I am ſurprizcd to find that my Lord Bathurſt and K 


you are parted ſo ſoon; he has been ſick, I know, d 
ſome late tranſactions; but ſhould that ſickneſs car-(ſſſ be 
tinue ſtill in ſome meaſure, I propheſy it will be 
quite off by the beginning of November: a leitet u 
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two from his London friends, and a ſurfeit of ſoli- 
tude, will ſoon make him change his reſolution and 
his quarters. I vow to you, I could live here with 
pleaſure all the winter, and be contented with hear- 
ing no more news than the London Journal, or ſome 
ſuch trifling paper, affords me, did not the duty of 
my place require, abſolutely require my attendance 
at Weſtminſter; where, I hope, the prophet will now. 


and then remember he has a bed and a candleſtick. 


Ia ſhort, I long to ſee you, and hope you will come 
if not a day, yet at leaſt an hour ſooner to town than. 
pvp intended, in order to afford me that ſatisfaction. 
Iam now, I thank God! as well as ever I was in my 
lie, except that I can walk ſcarce at all without crut- 
ches: and I would willingly compound the matter 
vith the gout, to be no better, could I hope to be 
no worſe; but that is a vain. thought, I expect a 
new attack long before Chriſtmas. Let me ſee you 
therefore while am in a condition to reliſh you, be- 
fore the days (and the nights) come, when 1 ſhall 
(and muſt) ſay, I have no pleaſure in them, 

I will bring your ſmall volume of paſtorals along 
with me, that you may not be diſcouraged from lend- 
ing me books, when you find me fo punctual in re- 
turning them. Shakeſpear ſhall bear it company, 
and be put into your hands as clean and as fair as 
it came out of them, though you, I think, have been. 
dabbling here and there with the text: I have had 
more reverence for the writer and the printer, and 
eſt every thing ſtanding juſt as I found it. However, 
I thank you for the pleaſure you have given me in 
putting me upon reading him once more before L 
die. 


I believe I ſhall ſcarce repeat that pleaſure any 
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more, having other work to do, and other things tg 
think of, but none that will interfere with the offices 
of friendſhip, in the exchange of which _—_ 
Sir, I hope to live and die. 


Your, &c, your! 

with 

P. S. Addiſon's works came to my hands yeſter. Wi acns 
day. I cannot but think it a very odd ſet of inc Nac 


dents, that the book ſhould be dedieated by a dead 
man * to a dead man ; and even that the new px 
tron g, to whom Tickel choſe to inſeribe his verſe, 
ſhould be dead alſo before they were publiſhed, 
Had I been in the editor's place I ſhould have been 
a little apprehenfive for myſelf, under a thought that 
every one who had any hand in that work was to r 
dic before the publication. of it. You ſee, when I am P 
converſing with you, I know not how to give over, * 
till the very bottom of the paper admoniſhes me 


; pefoly 
once more to bid you adieu! " 


Main 
en t 

My Lon, Feb. 8, 1721,-2, r yo 
5 is ſo long ſince I had the pleaſure of an hour a. 

with your Lordſhip, that I ſhould begin to think l. 
ber 
er th 
houl 
ind, 
tin 
ave 
18 7 


LETTER XL 


myſelf no longer amicus omnium horarum, but for find- 
ing myſelf ſo in my conſtant thoughts of you. | 
thoſe I was with you many hours this very day, and 
had you (where I wiſh and hope one day to fee you 
really) in my garden at Twitnam. When I went 
laſt to town, and was on wing for the Deanry, | 
heard your Lordſhip was gone the day before to 
Bromley, and there you continued till after my te- der 
turn hither. I fincerely wiſh you whatever you vi Wii 
yourſelf, and all you wiſh your friends or family. 


Mr Addiſon. f Mr Craggs, f Lord Warwick. 5 
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All I mean by this word or two, is juſt to tell you 
fo, till in perſon I find you as I deſire, that is, find 
you well, eaſy, reſigned, and happy you will make 
yourſelf, and (I believe) every body that converſes 
with you: if I may judge of your power over other 
nens minds and affections, by that which you will 
erer have over thoſe of 
Your, &c. 


L237 T2: 


From the Biſhop of RocHESTER. 


Feb. 26, 1721, ·2. 
ERMI T me, dear Sir, to break into your retire» 
ment, and to deſire of you a complete copy of 
hoſe verſes on Mr Addiſon “; ſend me alſo your laſt 
eſolution, which ſhall punctually be obſerved in re- 
ation to my giving out any copy of it; for I am 
gun ſolicited by another Lord, to whom I have gi- 
en the ſame anſwer as formerly. No ſmall piece 
{ your writing has been ever ſought after ſo much; 
tlas pleaſed every man, without exception, to whom 
t has been read. Since you now therefore know 
lere your real ſtrength lyes, I hope you will not ſuf- 
er that talent to ly unemployed. For my part, I 
ould be ſo glad to ſee you finiſh ſomething of that 
nd, that I could be content to be a little ſneered 
tina line or ſo, for the ſake of the pleaſure I ſhould 
ne in reading the reſt. I have talked my ſenſe of 
s matter to you once or twice, and now I put it 
nder my hand, that you may ſee it is my deliberate 
plaion, What weight that may have with you I 


if An imperfect copy was got out, very much to the Aus 
«3 lurpriſe, who never would give any. 
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cannot ſay: but it pleaſes me to have an opportunity 
of ſhewing you how well I wiſh you, and how tryug 
a friend 1 am to your fame, which I defire may gros 
every day, and in every kind of writing to which 
you ſhall pleaſe to turn your pen, Not but that] 
have ſome little intereſt in the propoſal, as I ſhall 
be known to have been acquainted with a man th . 
was capable of excelling in ſuch different manner, 
and did ſuch honour to his country and language; 
and yet was not diſpleaſed ſometimes to read what ». 
was written by his humble ſervant. 


LT TS n x0t 1 


N March 14, 172,2. 
1 W AS diſappointed (much more than thoſe whe 
commonly uſe that phraſe on ſuch occaſions) in 
miſſing you at the Deanry, where I lay ſolitary tut 
nights. Indeed I truly partake in any degree of cor 
cern that affects you, and I wiſh every thing ma 
ſucceed as you deſire in your own family, and in that 
which, I think, you no leſs account your own, aut 
is no leſs your family, the whole world: for [ takt 
you to be one of the true friends of it, and to yo 
power its protector. Though the noiſe and dal 
buſtle for the public be now over, I dare ſay, a g 
man is ſtill tendring its welfare; as the Sun in tit 
winter, when ſeeming to retire from the world, is 
paring benedictions and warmth for a better i 
ſon. No man wiſhes your Lordſhip more quiet, u 
tranquillity, than I, who knowjyou ſhould underian 
the value of it: but I don't wiſh you a jot leſs a- 
cerned or leſs active than you are, in all ſincere, à 
therefore warm, deſires of public good. 
I beg the kindnefs (and *tis for that chiefly I u 
ble you with this letter) to favour me with notice 
x 
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{on as you return to London, that I may come and 
u mike you a proper viſit of a day or two: for hitherto 
nu have not been your viſitor, but your lodger, and J 
ou accuſe myſelf of it. I have now no carthly thing to 
uch oblige my being in town (a point of no ſmall ſatiſ- 
Laion to me) but the beſt reaſon, the ſeeing a friend. 


tall As long, my Lord, as you will let me call you ſo (and 


ha dare fay you will, till 1 forfeit what, I think, I ne- 
"OE vcr ſhall, my veracity and integrity) I ſhall eſteem 
ei my{clf fortunate, in ſpite of the South-ſea, Poetry, 
ba Popery, and Poverty. 

| can't tell you how forry T am you ſhould be 
troubled a-new by any ſort of people. I heartily 
wih, uod ſupereſt, ut tibi vi vas — that you may teach 
me how to do the ſame; who, without any real 
mpediment to acting and living rightly, do act and 
ive as fooliſhly as if I were a great man. 

I am, &c. 


L 3.8 RR  I00 


From the Biſhop of RocHESTER. 


March 16, 1721,-2. 

AS a viſitant, a lodger, a friend, (or under what 

other denomination ſoever), you are always 
welcome to me; and will be more ſo, I hope, every 
day that we live : for, to tell you the truth, I like 
you as I ike myſelf, beſt when we have both of us 
lealt buſineſs. It has been my fate to be engaged 
in it much and often, by the ſtations in which I was 
placed : but God, that knows my heart, knows | 
never loved it; and am (till leſs in love with ãt than 
erer, as I find leſs temptation to act with any hope 

Vol. VII. N 
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of ſucceſs, If I am good for any thing, tis in ang 
cum libello ; and yet a good part of my time has hee 
ſpent, and perhaps muſt be ſpent, far otherwiſe; ſu 
I will never, while I have health, be wanting to my 
duty in my poſt, or in any reſpect, how little ſoer 
J may like my employment, and how hopeleſ; {- 
ever I may be in the diſcharge of it. 

In the mean time, the judicious world is pleaſed 
to think that I delight in work which I am obliged 
to undergo, and aim at things which I from ny 
heart deſpiſe : let them think as they will, &] 
might be at liberty to act as I will, and ſpend ny 
time in ſuch.a manner as is moſt agreeable to me. 
cannot ſay I do ſo now, for 1 am here without any 
banks, and if I had them, could not uſe them to my 
ſatisfaction, while my mind is taken up in a more 
melancholy * manner; and how long, or how little 
a while it may be fo taken up, God only knows, 
and to his will I implicitly reſign myſelf in ever 
thing. | 

I am, &c. 


r 
My Lon n, . March 19, 1721,-2, 


1 AM extremely ſenſible of the repeated favour df 


your kind letters, and your thoughts of me i 
abſence, even among thoughts of much nearer cot- 
cern to yourſelf on the one hand, and of much mom 
importance to the world on the other, which canndt 
but engage you at this juncture. I am very certain 


In his Lady's laſt ſickneſs, 
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of your good-will, and of the — which is in 
you inſeparable from it. 

Your remembrance of Twitenham is a freſh in- 
tance of that partiality. I hope the advance of the fine 
taſon will ſet you upon your legs, enough to enable 
you to get into my garden, where I will carry you 
up a mount, in a point of view to ſhew you the glo- 
ry of my little kingdom. If you approve it, I ſhalk 
de in danger to boaſt, like Nebuchadnezzar, of the 
things J have made, and to be turned to converſe, 
not with the beaſts of the field, but with the birds 
of the grove, which I ſhall take to be no great pu- 
niſhment; for indeed I heartily deſpiſe the ways of 
the world, and moſt of the great ones of it. 

Oh keep me innocent, make others great!“ 

And you may judge how comfortably I am ſtrength- 


ened in this opinion, when ſuch as your Lordſhip: 


bear teſtimony to its vanity and emptineſs, Tinnit, 
ee e, with the picture of one ringing. on tie 
globe with his finger, is the beſt thing I have the 
luck to remember in that” great poet Quarles (not 
that I forget the devil at bowls, which I know to be 
your Lordſhip's favourite cut, as well as favourite 
dverſion.) 

The ſituation here is pleaſant, and the view rural 
enough, to humour the moſt retired, and agree with 
the moſt contemplative. Good air, ſolitary groves, 
and ſparing diet, ſufficient to make you fancy your- 
ſelf (what you are in temperance, though clevated 
Into a greater figure by your ſtation) one of the ſa- 
thers of the deſart. Here you may think (to uſe an 
author's words, whom you ſo juſtly prefer to all his 
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. followers, that you'll receive them kindly, though 
taken from his worſt work z) | 
That in Eliah's banquet you partake, 
Or fit a gueſt with Daniel at his pulſe.” 

I am ſincerely free with you, as you deſue ] 
ſhould, and approve of your not having your coach 
here ; for if you would fee Lord C*** op any body 
elſe, I have another chariot, beſides that little ons 
you laughed at when you. compared me to Homer 
in a nut-ſhell : but if you would be entirely private, 
no body ſhalt know any thing of the matter. Be 
lieve me, (my Lord), no man is with more perfc& 
acquieſcence, nay, with more willing acquieſcenct, 
{not-even any of your own ſons of the church), 

Your obedient, &. 


SE PIER XVI. 


From the Biſhop of RocuESTER. 


April 6, 1722, 

ND ER all the leiſure in the world, I have no 
leiſure, no ſtomach to write to you; the g 
dual approaches of death are before my eyes. 1 an 
convinced that it muſt be ſo; and yet make a flult 
to flatter myſelf ſometimes with the thought, that i 
may poſſibly be otherwiſe: and that very tbought, 
though it is directly contrary to my. reaſon, does for 
a few moments make me ecaſy—however, not cal 
enough in good earneſt to think of any thing but tle 
melancholy object that employs them. Therefore 


* The Paradiſe Regain' d. I ſuppoſe this was in cole 
pliment to the Biſkop, It could never be luis own opinion. 
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,oder not that I do not anſwer your kind letter: 
I ſhall anſwer it too ſoon, I ſear, by accepting your 
friendly invitation. When I do fo, no convenien- 
des will be wanting; for I'll ſee nobody but you 
8) your mother, and the ſervants. Viſits to ſtateſ- 
cl men always were to me (and are now more than 
ever) infipid things: let the men that expect, that 
aeg im to thrive by them, pay them that homage; I 
am free. When I want them, they ſhall hear of me 
at their doors; and when they want me, I ſhall be 
ſure to hear of them at mine: but probably they 
vill deſpiſe me ſo much, and-I ſhall court them ſo 
0 little, that we ſhall both of us keep our diſtance. 
When I come to you, tis in order to be with you 
* Whonly; a preſident of the council, or a ſtar and garter 
will make no more impreſſion upon my mind, at 
ſuch a time, than the hearing of a bag-pipe, or the 
izht of a puppet-ſhew. I have ſaid to greatneſs. 
ſome time ago—Tuwas tibi res habcto, egomet curabo 
nes, The time is not far off when we ſhall all be 
pon the level; and I am reſolved, for my part, to 
„ ancipate that time, and be upon the level with 
em now; for he is fo, that neither ſeeks nor wants 
em. Let them have more virtue and leſs pride, 
ad then I'll court them as much as any body; but 
tul they reſolve to diſtinguiſh themſelves ſome way 
ele than by their outward trappings, | am deter- 
nined (and, I think, I have a right) to be as proud 
as they are; though I truſt in God my pride is nei- 
ber of ſo odious a nature as theirs, nor of ſo miſ- 
mevous a conſequence. 
| know not how -I have fallen into this train of 
wnking—when 1 fat down to write, | intended only 
to excuſe myſelf ſor not writing, and to tell you that»: 
N 3 
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. fee how the work goes forward; but, if I do, I ſhall 


my eyes were open, was your letter, for the freedom 
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the time drew-nearer and nearer when I muſt dif 
lodge; I am preparing for it: for I am at this mo- 
ment building a. vault: in the Abbey. for me and 
mine. Twas to be in the Abbey, becauſe of my 
relation to the place; but tis at the weſtdoor of it, 
as far from Kings and Czfars as the ſpace would ad- 
mit of. 

I know not but I may ſtep to town to-morrow, to 


return hither in the evening. 1 would not have 
given you the trouble of this letter, but that they 
tell me it will coſt you nothing, and that our pri- 
vilege of franking (one of the moſt valuable we have 
left) is again allowed us. 

Your; &c. 


LET TER XVII. 


From the Biſhop of RocCHESTER. 


Bromley, May 25, 1722, 

1 HA D. much ado to get hither laſt night, the water 
being ſo rough that the ferrymen were unwillig 

to venture. The firſt thing I ſaw this morning after 


and kindneſs of which I thank yon. Let all com- 
pliments be laid aſide between us for the future; 
and depend upon me as your faithful friend in al 
things within my power, as one that truly values 
you, and wiſhes you all manner of happineſs. I thank 
you and Mrs Pope for my kind reception, which has 
left a pleaſing impreſſion upon me that will not ſoo 
be effaced. 

Lord *** has preſs'd me terribly to ſee him at 
and told me in a manner betwixt kindneſs and i 
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itment, that it is but a few miles beyond Twis 


have but a little time left, and a great deal to 


in it; and muſt expect that ill health will render 
good ſhare of it uſeleſs; and therefore what is 
rely to be left at the foot of the. account, ought by 
ge to be cheriſhed, and not thrown. away in com- 
iments. You know the motto of my ſun- dial, 
ite, ait, fugio. I will, as far as I am able, follow 
t5 advice, and cut off all unneceſſary avocations and 
muſements. "There are thoſe that intend to employ 
ke this winter in a way I do not like: if they perſiſt - 
their intentions, I muſt apply myſelf to the work 
key cut out for me, as well as I can. But withal, 
tat ſhall not hinder me from employing. myſelf. 
lo in a way which they do not like. The givers of 
wuble one way ſhall have.their-ſhare of it another; 
hat at laſt they may be induced to let me be quiet, 
nd live. to myſelf, with the few (the very few) 
nends I like : for that is the point, the ſingle point, 
now aim at; though, I know, the generality of the 
world, who are. unacquainted with my intentions 
ud views, think the very reverſe of this character 
xloggs to me. I don't know how I have rambled 
to this account of myſelf ;-when I fat down to 
rite, I had no thought of making that any part of 
ny letter. 

You might have been ſure without my telling you, 
tat my right hand is at caſe; elſe I ſhould not have 
werflowed at this rate. And yet I have not done, 
or there is a kind intimation in the end of yours, 
mach I underſtood, becauſe it ſeems to tend towards 
nploying me in ſomething that is agreeable to you. 
Tay explain yourſelf, and believe that you have not 
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an acquaintance in the world that would be more; 
earneſt on ſuch an occaſion than I, far I love e 
as well as eſteem you. 

All the while I have been writing, Pain, and a incu 
Thruſh have been ſeverally endeavouring to call gf 
my attention; but both in vain, nor ſhould I yet 
part with you, but that the turning over a new le 
frights me-a little, and makes me reſolve to break 
through a new temptation, before it has taken tu 
fait hold on me. 
I am, &e. 


e 
From the SAME. 


June 15, 1722, 
2— have generally written firſt, after our par 
ing TI will now be beforchand with you in n 
enquiries, how you got home, and how you do, an 
whether you met with Lord ***, and delivered ny 
civil reproach to him, in the manner I deſtred!! 
ſuppoſe you did not, becauſe J have heard nothuy 
either from you, or from him on that head; as, | {i 
poſe, I might have done, if you had ſound him. 
I am fick of thefe men of quality; and the more 
fo, the oft'ncr I have any buſineſs to tranſact wi 
them. They look upon it as one of their diſtingulh 
x 2 R * Th 
ing privileges, not to be- punQual in any buſineſ 
of how great. importance ſoever; nor to ſet oth 
people at eaſe, with the loſs of the leaſt part of the 
own. This conduct of his vexes me; but to whil * 
purpoſe ? or how can I alter it ? | 
J Jong to ſee the original MS. of Milton: but dent 
know how to come at it, without. your repeated # 
uſtance. 
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1 hope you won't utterly forget what paſs'd in 
be coach about Samſon Agoniſtes. I ſhall not preſs 
oy as to time; but ſome time or other, I with you 
ould review and poliſh that piece. If upon a new 
ruſal of it (which 1 defire you to make) you think. 
do, that it is written in the very ſpitit-of the 
ncients; it deſerves your care, and is capable of 
ang improved, with little trouble, into a. perfect. 
odel and ſtandard of "Tragic poetry—always allow- 
g for its being a ſtory taken out of the Bible; which. 
n objection that at this time of day, I know, is 
ot to be got over. 


I am, &c.. 


L EFT E R XIX. 


July 27. 

HAVE been as conſtantly at Twitenham as your 
Lordſhip has at Bromley, ever ſince you ſaw 
ord Bathutſt. At the time of the Duke of Marl- 
ough's funeral, I intend to ly at the Deanry, and 
boralize one evening with you on the vanity of hu- 
glory. 
The Ducheſs's “ letter concerns me nearly, and 
bu know it, who know all my thoughts without 
louiſe :. ] muſt keep clear of flattery; Iwill: and 
this is an honeſt reſolution, I dare. hope your. 
orcſhip will not be ſo unconcern'd for my keeping 
as not to aſſiſt me in fo doing. I beg, therefore, 


at as to the fear ſhe ſeems touch'd with, [That 
e Duke's memory ſhould have no advantage but 
dat he muſt give himſelf, without being bebolden., 


The Nucheſs of Bucking):am. 


bu would repreſent thus much at leaſt to her Grace, 


— * 
N 3 
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to any one friend] your Lordſhip may certainly, a 
agreeably to your character, both of rigid honoy 
and Chriſtian plainneſs, tell her, that no man cu 
have any other advantage : and that all offerings 
friends, in ſuch a caſe, paſs for nothing. Be but { 
good as to confirm. what I've repreſented to he 
that an inſcription in the ancient way, plain, pon 
pous, yet modeſt, will be the moſt uncommon, a 
therefore the moſt diſtinguiſhing manner of doingit 
And fo, I hope, ſhe will be ſatisfied, the Duke's hy 
nour be preſerv'd, and my integrity alfo : which! 
too ſacred a:thing to be forfeited, in conitderation 
any little (or what people of quality may call great 
honour or diſtinction whatever, which thoſe of the 
rank can beſtow on one of mine; and which indeet 
they are apt to over-rate, but never ſo much, as whe 
they imagine us under any obligation to ſay one un 
true word in their favour. 

I can only thank you, my Lord, for the bin 
tranſition you make from common buſineſs, to th 
which is the only real buſineſs of every reaſonad 
creature. Indeed I think more of it than you imagit 
though not ſo much as I ought. I am pleaſed wit 
thoſe Latin verſes extremely, which are ſo very goa 
that I thought them yours, till you called them 
Horatian Gentv, and tHen I recollected the dh 
membra poetæ. I won't pretend I am fo totally 


lime 
TM 
ati 


ide 


thoſe ſentiments which you compliment me with, © 
I yet hope tobe: you tell me I have them, as 
civileſt method to put me in mind how much it I 
me to have them. I ought, firſt, to prepare 
mind by a better knowledge even of good prof . 
writers, eſpecially the Moraliſts, &c. before I a; | 


be worthy of taſting that ſupreme. of books, and 
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me of all writings. In which, as in all the in- 
mediate ones, you may (if your friendſhip and 
arity toward me continue ſo far) be the beſt 
ide to 

Your, &c, 


E 


From the Biſhop of ROCHESTER. 


q July 30, 1722. 
nE written to the Ducheſs * juſt as you de- 
fired, and referred her to our meeting in town 
a farther account of it. I have done it the ra- 
r becauſe your opinion in the cafe is ſincerely 
ac ; and if it had not been fo, you yourſelf ſhould 
have induced me to give it. Whether, and how 
be will acquieſce in it, I cannot ſay : eſpecially 
a caſe where ſhe thinks the Duke's honour con- 
(cd; but ſhould ſhe ſeem to perſiſt a little at pre- 
It, ker good ſenſe (which I depend upon) will af- 
wards ſatisſy her that we are in the right. 
I go .to-morrow to the Deanry, and, I believe, 
ball ſtay there, till I have ſaid Duſt to Duſt, and 
t up that + laſt ſcene of pompous vanity. 
[Tis a great while for me to ſtay there at this time 
the year; and T know I ſhall often ſay to myſelf, 
le I am expecting the funeral, 
0 Rus, quando ego te aſpiciam! quandoque 
« licebit 
* Ducere ſollicitz jucunda oblivia vitz.!” 


 * Ducheſs of Buckingham, 
This was the Funeral of the Duke of Marlborough, at 
ch the Biſhop officiated as Dean of Weſtminſter, in 
8 1722. 


- 
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In this caſe I ſhall fancy I hear the ghoſt of d 
dead, thus intreating me, 
At tu ſacratz ne parce malignas arenz 
*:Oſhibus et capiti inhumato 
'« Particulam dare 
* Quanquam feſtinas, non eſt mora longa ; licchi fo 
Injecto ter pulvere, curras.” 00 
There is an anſwer for me ſomewhere in Hamlet . 
this requeſt, which you remember, though I don” 
* Poor Ghoſt! thou ſhalt be ſatisfied !”—or ſong 
thing like it. However that be, take care youd 
not fail in your appointment, that the company 
the living may make me ſome amends for my attea 
dance on the dead. 
I know you will be glad to hear that I am wel 
I ſhould always, could I always be here— 
+« Sed me 
< Imperioſa trahit Proſerpina : vive, valeque. 
You are the firſt man I fent to this morning, at 
the laſt man I dcfire to converſe with this evenig 
though at twenty miles diſtance from you. 
Te, veniente die, te, decedente, requiro.” 


Den 
From the Biſhop of Roc H ESTA. 
DEAR SIR, The Tower, April 10, 75 


I THANK you for all the inſtances of your fr 
ſhip, both before, and ſince my misfortunes. 


little time will complete them, and ſeparate you 4 
me for ever. But in what part of the world « * 


I am, I will live mindful of your ſincere kindnels 
me; and will pleaſe myſelf with the thought, ! 
I ſtill live in your eſtcem and aſſection, as mud y. 

o 
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erer I did; and that no accidents of life, no diſtance 
of time, or place, will alter you in that reſpe&t. It 
never can me; who have lov'd and valued you, ever 
ſuce I knew you, and ſhall not fail to do it when 
I am not allowed to tell you fo, as the caſe will 
ſon be. Give my faithful ſervices to Dr Arbuth- 
dot, and thanks for what he ſent me, which was 
much to the purpoſe, if any thing can be ſaid to be 
to the purpoſe in a caſe that is already determined. 
Let him know my Defence will be ſuch, that ncither 
my friends need bluſh for me, nor will my enemies 
hare great occaſion te triumph, though ſure of the 
itory, I ſhall want his advice before I go abroad, 
n many things ; but I queſtion whether I ſhall be 
permitted to ſee him, or any body, but ſuch as are 
blolutely neceſſary towards the diſpatch of my pri- 
ate afſairs. If ſo, God bleſs you both; and may 
0 part of the ill fortune that attends me ever pur- 
Jue either of you! I know not but I may call upon 
you at my hearing, to ſay ſomething about my way 
f ſpending my time at the Deanry, which did not 
dem calculated towards managing plots and conſpi- 
acies, But of that I ſhall confider—You and I have 
ent many hours together upon much pleaſanter 
ujets; and, that I may preſerve the old cuſtom, 
| ſhall not part with you now till I have cloſed this 
titer with three lines of Milton, which you will, 
know, readily and not without ſome degree of con- 
em apply to your ever affectionate, &c. 

* Some nat'ral tears he dropt, but wip'd them ſoon : 
„The world was all before him, where to chuſe 
His place of reſt, and Providence his guide.” 
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April 20, 1723, 
T is not poſſible to -expreſs what I think, and 
what I feel; only this, that I have thought and 


felt for nothing but you, for ſome time paſt: a C 
ſhall think of nothing ſo long for the time to come 
you 
The greateſt comfort I had was an intention (w 
J would have made practicable\ to have- attended na 
you in your journey, to which I had brought the But 
perſon to conſent, who only could have hindered nean 
by a tye which, tho' it may be more tender, IH d 
not think more ſtrong, than that of friendſhip. Buda. 
J fear there will be no way left me to tell you tl. 
great truth, that I remember you, that I love 0 
that I am grateful to you, that I entirely eſteem a ebe 
value you: no way but that one, which needs no op bne 
warrant to authorize it, or ſecret. conveyance to k 1 
cure it; which no bills can preclude, and no King: nc 
prevent; a way that can reach to any part of tec; 
world where you may be, where the very whiſper oi: in 
even the wiſh of a friend muſt not be heard, or e kom 
ſuſpected: by this way, I dare tell my eſteem auen 
aſſection of you, to your enemies in the gates, W kenſe 
you, and they, and their ſons, may hear of it. ever 
You prove yourſelf, my Lord, to know me for tl mory 
friend 1 am, in judging that the manner of your H bear 
fence, and your-reputation by it, is a point of W bene; 
higheſt concern to me, and aſſuring me it ſhall x 
ſucli that none of your friends ſhall bluſh for you * 
Let me further prompt you to do yourſelf the Race 


and moſt laſting juſtice ;, the inſtruments of 4 
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Fame to poſterity will be in your own hands. May 


it not be, that providence has appointed you to ſome 
great and uſeful work, and calls you to it this ſevere 
way? You may more eminently and more effectually 
ferve the Public even now, than in the ſtations you 
have ſo honourably fill'd. Think of Tally, Bacon, 
and Clarendon * : is it not the latter, the diſgraced 
ou part of their lives, which you moſt envy, and which 
you would chuſe to have liv'd? 


2 


But, God knows, 1 am every day leſs and leſs fond 
of my native eountry (ſo torn as it is by party-rage), 
and begin to conſider a friend in exile as a friend in 
death; one gone before, where I am not unwilling 
nor unprepared to follow after; and where (however 
"SF various or uncertain the roads and voyages of an- 
other world may be) I cannot but entertain a plea- 
a hope that we may meet again. 

ſe I faithfully-afſure you, that in the mean time there 
ird one, living or dead, of whom I ſhall think of- 
Weener or better than of you. I ſhall look upon you 
gen a ſtate between both, in which you will have 
afro me all the paſhons and warm wiſhes that can 
attend the living, and all the reſpect and tender 
ſenſe of loſs, that we feel for the dead. And I ſhall 
ever depend upon your conſtant friendſhip, kind me- 


bear the effects of them: like the truſt we have in 
denevolent ſpirits, who, tho' we never ſee or hear 


* Clarendon indeed wrote his beſt works in his baniſh- 
Ment: but the beſt of Bacon's were written before his diſs 
cc, and the beſt of Tully's atter his return from exile. - 


O2z 


* 


| am tenderly ſenſible of the wiſh you expreſs, . 
oo that no part of your. misfortune may purſue me. 


mory, and good offices, tho' I were never to ice or 
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them, we think, are conſtantly ſerving us, and pray. 


ing for us, 

Whenever I am wiſhing to write to you, I ſhall 
conclude you are intentionally doing ſo to me; and 
every time that I think of you, I will believe you 
are thinking of me. I never ſhall ſuffer to be forgt 
ten (nay to be but faintly remembered) the honour Wl he 
the pleaſure, the pride I muſt ever have, in refleting Ml ha 
how frequently you have delighted me, how kind c: 
you have diſtinguiſh'd me, how cordially you hae cc 
advis'd me! In converſation, in ſtudy, I ſhall alva th 
want you, and wiſh for you: in my molt lively, and 


in my moſt thoughtful hours, I ſhall equally bei pt 
about me the impreſſions of you: and perhaps it nc 
will not be in this life only that I ſhall have cauſi pi 
to remember and acknowledge the friendſhip of thei z : 
Biſhop of Rocheſter, ch 
I am, &c, th 

th 

LITT ER XXL bu 

To the SAME. F 

May, 1723, Wl 


1 1 more I write to you, as I promis d, and 
#4 this once, I fear, will be the laſt! the curtan 
mY will ſoon be drawn between my friend and me, and 
. | nothing left but to with you a long good: nig. 
4 May you enjoy a ſtate of repoſe in this life, not ur 
| like that ſleep of the ſoul which ſome have believe 

| is to ſucceed it, where we ly utterly forgetful of that 
world from which we are gone, and ripening for that 

to which we are to go. If you retain any memof 

of the paſt, let it only image to you what has prag 

you beſt; ſometimes preſent a dream of an able 


” _ — * 
E rr 
- * —_— 
” — 2 
* — RD mo et — 


— — 
— 

my _ 

— 
2 


— -- 


A 
v7. 
4 
U 
. 
if 


* —— r ˙ 4 ED 


FROM DR ATTERBURT. 16. 


friend, or bring you back an agreeable converſation. 
But, upon the whole, 1 hope you will think leſs of 
the time paſt than of the future; as the former has 
been leſs kind to you than the latter infallibly will 
be. Do not envy the world your ſtudies; they will 
tend to the benefit of men againſt whom you can 
have no complaint, I mean of all poſterity ; and per- 
haps, at your time of life, nothing elſe is worth your 
care, What is every year of a wiſe man's life but a 
cenſure or critic on the paſt? Thoſe whoſe Yate is 
an the ſhorteſt, live long enough to laugh at one half of 
ad it: the boy deſpiſes the infant, the man the boy, the 
eu philoſopher both, and the Chriſtian all. You may 
; t now begin to think your manhood was too much a 
ule pucrility ; and you'll never ſuffer your age to be but 
ey a ſecond infancy. The toys and baubles of your 
childhood are hardly now more below you, than 
thoſe toys of our riper and of our declining years, 
the drums and rattles of ambition, and the dirt and 
bubbles of avarice. At this time, when you gre cut 
olf from a little ſociety, and. made a citizen of the 
world at large, you ſhould bend your talents not to 
ſerve a party, or a few, but all mankind. Tour ge- 
aa Dis ſhould mount above that miſt in which its par- 
oy ticipation: and. neighbourhood with earth long in- 
08 volved it; to ſhine abroad and to heaven, ought to 
de the buſineſs and the glory of your preſent ſitua- 
tion. Remember it was at ſuch a time that the 
ly greateſt lights of antiquity dazzled and blazed the 
a_ not, in their retreat, in their exile, or in their death. 
But why do 1 talk of dazzling or blazing ? it was then 
that they did good, that they gave light, and that 
ey became guides to mankind, 9 
; O 3 # | 
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Thoſe aims alone are worthy of ſpirits truly gieat, 
and ſuch I therefore hope will be yours. Reſent 
ment indeed, may remain, perhaps cannot be quite 
extinguiſhed, in the nobleſt minds; but Revenge 
never will harbour there : higher principles thay 
thoſe of the firſt, and better principles than thoſe 
of the latter, will infallibly influence men whoſe 
thoughts and whoſe hearts are enlarged, and cauſe 
them to, prefer the whole to any part of manking, 
eſpecially to ſo ſmall a part as one's ſingle ſelf. 

Believe me, my Lord, I look upon you as a fpirit 
entered into another life *, as one juſt upon the edge 
of immortality z where the paſhons and. afſeCtions 
muſt-be much. more exalted, and where you ought 
to deſpiſe all little views, and all mean retroſpect. 
Nothing is worth your looking back ; and therefore 
look forward, and make (as you can) the world look 
after you: but take care that it be not with pity, 
but with eſteem and admiration. 

I am with, the greateſt ſincerity, and. paſſion fer 
your fame as well as happineſs, 

Your, &e. 


E. KT T RR XXIV. 


From the Biſhop of Roc H ESTE R. 


Paris, Nov. 23, 1731, 
b ow will wonder to ſee me in print; but how 
could I avoid it? The dead and the living, my 
friends and my foes, at home and; abroad, called 
upon me to ſay ſomething; and the reputation of 


* The Biſhop of Rocheſter went into exile the mouth 
following, and continued in it till his death, which hap» 
pen'd at Paris on the fifteenth day of February, in the N 
37326. 
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nf hiſtory which I and all the world value, muſt 
have ſuffered, had I continued Glent. I have printed 
+ here, in hopes that ſomebody may venture to re- 
print it in Englaud, notwithſtanding theſe two 
gightening words at the cloſe of it. Whether that 
appens or not, it is fit you ſhould have a fight of 
b. who, I know, will read it with ſome degree of 
atizfaction, as it is mine, though it ſhould have (as 
t really has) nothing elſe to recommend it. Such 
ws it is, Extremum hoc munus morientis.habeto; for that. 
pay well be the caſe, conſidering that. within a. few. 
nonths 1 am entering into my ſeventieth year:. af. 
er which, even the healthy and the happy cannot 
nuch depend upon life, and will not, if. they are 
ie, much defire it. Whenever I go, you will loſe 
friend who loves and values you extremely, if in 
y circumſtances I can be ſaid to be loſt. to any one, 
hen dead, more than [ am already whilſt living, 
expected. to have heard from you by Mr Morice, 
d wondered. a little that I did not; but he owns 
ſelf in a fault, for not giving you due notice of 
b motions. Is was not amiſs that you forbore 
ting, on a head wherein I promiſed more than I 
as able to perform, Diſgraced men. fancy ſome- 
mes that they preſerve an influence, where when 
ey endeavour to exert it, they ſoon ſee their miſ- 
e. I did ſo, my good friend, and acknowledge it 
ader my hand, You ſounded the coaſt, and found: 
t my error, it ſeems, before I was aware of it; 
ut enough on this ſubject. 

karl of Clarendon's. 

The Biſhop's Name, ſet to his Vindication of Biſhop. 
malridge, Dr Aldrich, and himſelf, from the ſcandalous 


elections of Oldmixon, relating to the Publication of Lord 
endon's Hiſtory, Paris, 1731, 4to, ſince reprinted ity 
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What are they doing in England to the honoul e 
of letters ; and particularly what are you doing 
Ine quid audes ? Quæ cireumvolitas agilis Thyma? Dy 
you purſue the moral plan you marked. out, an 
ſeemed ſixtcen months ago fo intent upon? Am IU 
ſee it perfected ere I die, and are you to enjoy thi 
reputation of it while you live? or do you rath 
chuſe to leave the marks of your friendſhip, like thi 
legacies of a will, to be read and enjoyed only by 
thoſe who ſurvive you? Were I as near you as 
have been, I ſhould hope to peep into the man 
ſcript before it was finiſhed. . But alas! there is, and 
will ever probably be a great deal of land and ſe 
between us. How many books have come out 
late in your parts, which you think I ſhould be gla 
to peruſe ? name them: the catalogue, I beliere 
will not coſt you much trouble. They muſt be good 
ones indeed to challenge any part of my time, no 
J have ſo little of it left. I, who ſquandered who 
days heretofore, now huſband hours when. the ga 
begins to run low, and care not to miſpend them ol 
trifles. At the end of the lottery of life, our | 


minutes, like tickets left in the wheel, riſe in the e 
valuation: they are not of ſo much worth perhap bpo 
in themſelves as thoſe which preceded, but ve. : 
apt to prize them more, and with reaſon. I do { 

my dear friend, and yet think the moſt precious Do | 
nutes of my life are well employed in reading ta 
you write, But this is a ſatisfaction | cannot mq; lar 
hope for, and therefore muſt betake myſelf to oi uch 
leſs entertaining. Adieu! dear Sir, and forgive u - 


engaging with one, whom you, I think, have reckol 
ed among the heroes of the Dunciad. It was net 
fary for mc cither to accept of his dirty challenge," 
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w have ſuffered in the efteem of the world by de- 
dining it. 

My reſpects to your mother. I ſend one 6f theſe 
papers for Dean Swift, if you have an opportunity, 
and think it worth while to convey it. My country 
at this diſtance ſeems to me a ſtrange fight ; I know 
del not how it appears to you, who are in the midſt of 
th the ſcene, and yourſelf a part of it; I with you 
wil would tell me. You may write ſafely to Mr Morice, 
r the honeſt hand that conveys this, and will re- 
unn into theſe parts before Chriſtmas ; ſketch. out a 
an WMwugh draught of it, that I may be able to judge 
ether a return to it be really eligible, or whether 
tel ſhould not, like the Chemiſt in the bottle, upon 
1WMbcariog Don Quevedo's account of Spain, deſire te 
ebe corked up again. 

8 After all, I do and muſt love my eountry, with all 
is faults and blemiſhes; even that part of the con- 
ol fitution which wounded me unjuſtly, and itſelf, 
a iirough my fide, ſhall ever be dear to me. My laſt 
vich hall be like that of Father Paul, Efto perpetua ! 
and when I die at a diſtance from it, it will be in 
the ame manner as Virgil deſcribes the expiring Pe- 
bponneſian, 

* Sternitur, 
et dulces moriens reminifcitus Argos.“ 
Do I ſtill live in the memory of my friends, as they 
certainly do in mine? I have read a good many of 
your paper-ſquabbles about me, and am glad to ſce 
loch free conceſſions on that head, though made 


vith no view of doing me a. pleaſure, but merely of 
wading another. 


J am, &c, 


way 
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xs LETTERS TO AND. 


F 
From the Biſhop of ROCHESTER,. hut 


On the Death of his Daughter. 


Montpelier, Nov. 30, 1729, 

JAM n not yet maſter enough of myſelf; after the late 
wound I have received, to open my very heart tc 
you, and am not content with leſs than that, when 
ever I converſe with you. My thoughts are at pre 
fent vainly but pleaſingly employed, on what I hare 
loft, and can never recover. I know well I ought 
for that reaſon, to call them off to other ſubjec 
but hitherto I have not been able to do it. By g 
ving them the rein a little, and ſuffering them te 
ſpend their force, I hope in ſome time to check nd. 
ſubdue. them. Multis fortunz vulneribus percul 
*. ſus, huic uni me imparem ſenſi, et pene ſuccubui. 
This is weakneſs, not wiſdom, I own ; and on th 
account fitter to be truſted to the boſom of a friend 
where I may ſafely lodge all my infirmities. 
ſoon as my mind is in ſome meaſure corrected ani 
calmed, I will endcavour to follow your advice, aug... 
turn it to ſomething of uſe and moment ; if I hare... 
ſtill life enough left to do any thing that is woa e 
reading and preſerving. In the meaa.time 1 hall... 
be pleaſed to hear that you proceed in what you in 
tend, without any ſuch melancholy interruption # 
I have met with. Your mind is as yet unbroken by 
age and ill accidents; your knowledge and judgment 
are at the height: uſe them in writing ſomewha 
that may teach the preſent and future times, and eke 
not gain equally the applauſe of both, may yet ra 
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he envy of the one, and ſeeure the admiration of 


weat talents, on little men and little things; but 
zuſe a ſubject every way worthy of you, and handle 
tas you can, in a manner which no body elſe can 
qual or imitate, As for me, my abilities, if I ever 
bid any, are not what they were; and yet I will 
idexvour to recolle& and employ them. 
© Gelidus tardante ſenecta 

© $anguis hebet, frigentque efftto in corpore vires.“ 
However, I ſhould be ungrateful to this place, if I 
id not own that I have gained upon the gout in the 
puth of France, much more than I did at Paris; 
hough even there I ſenſibly improved. I believe my 
te had been per fected, but the earneſt defire of 
meeting one I dearly loved, called me abruptly to 
Montpelier ; where after continuing two months, 
inder the cruel torture of a ſad and fruitleſs expecta- 
on, I was forced at laſt to take a long journey to 
oulouſe ; and even there I had miſſed the perſon I 
Hught, had ſhe not, with great ſpirit and courage, 

entured all night up the Garonne to ſee me, which 
ie above all things defired to do before ſhe died. 

by that means ſhe was brought where I'was, be- 
tween ſeven and eight in the morning, and lived 

wenty hours afterwards, which time was not loſt 

dn either hde, but paſſed in ſuch a manner as gave 

peat ſatis faction to both, and ſuch as, on her part, 

rery way became her circumſtances and character. 

er ſhe had her ſenſes to the very laſt gaſp, and 

xerted them to give me, in thoſe few hours, great- 

fr marks of duty and love than ſhe had done in all 

der lifetime, though ſhe never had been wanting in 

ther, The laſt words ſhe faid to me were the 
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he other. Employ not your precious moments, and 
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kindeſt of all; a reflection on the goodneſs of C0 
which had allowed us in this manner to meet ond 
more, before we parted for ever. Not many minute 
after that, ſhe laid herſelf on her pillow, in a ler 
ing poſture, ; 

*« Placidaque ibi demum morte quievit.” 
Judge you, Sir, what I felt, and till feel on thi 
occaſion, and ſpare me the trouble of deſcribing it 
At my age, under my infirmities, among utter (tran 
gers, how ſhall I find out proper reliefs and up 
ports? I can have none, but thoſe with which Rea 
fon and Religion furniſh me, and thoſe I lay hol 
on, and graſp as faſt as | can. I hope that He wh, 
laid the burden upon me (for wiſe and good purp, 
ſes no doubt) will enable me to bear it, in like 
manner as I have borne others, with ſome degreeo 
fortitude and firmneſs. 

You ſee how ready I am to relapſe into an arg 
ment which I had quitted once before in this letter 
I ſhall probably again commit the ſame fault, if! 
continue to write; and therefore I ſtop ſhort here 
and with all ſincerity, affection, and eſteem,, bid 
you adieu! till we meet either in tlis world, it God 
plcaſes, or elſe in another. 

I am, &e. 
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Binfield, Nov. 13, 1712, 
OU writ me a very kind letter ſome months 
ago, and told me you were then upon the point 
f taking a journey into Devonſhire, That hinder- 
| my anſwering you, and I have fince ſeveral times 
pquired of you, without any ſatisfaction; for ſo I 
all the knowledge of your welfare, or of any thing 
hat concerns you. I pafſed two months in Suſſex, 
id fince my return have been again very ill. I writ 
d Lintot in hopes of hearing of you, but had no an- 
to that point, Our friend Mr Cromwell too 
das been filent all this year; I believe he has been 
{pleaſed at ſome or other of my freedoms , which 
very innocently take, and molt with thoſe I think 
moſt my friends, But this I know nothing of ; per- 
hays he may have opened to you; and if I know 


We ſer by the Letters to Mr Cromwell, that Mr Pope was 
led to rally him on his turn for trifling and pedantic cri- 
ticiſm, 80 he loſt his two early friends, Cromwell and Wy- 
therley, by his zeal to correct the bad poetry of the one, 
md the bad taſte of the other, 
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any thing leſs than 


than (I think) almoſt in all my time beſide: but 


K. 

r LETTERS TO ANN 
you right, you are of a temper to cement friendſhips 
and not to divide them, I really much love \ 
Cromwell, and have a true affection. for yourſelf 
which, if I had any intereſt in the world, or pow 
with thoſe who have, I ſhould not be long without 
manifeſting to wu. I deſire you will not, either 
out of modeſty, or a vicious diſtruſt of another's y 
lue for you (thoſe two eternal foes to merit) ima 
gine that your letters and converſation are not al 
ways welcome to me. There is no man more entirch 
fond of good nature or ingenuity than myſelf, and! 
bave ſeen too much of thoſe qualities-in you to be 


Your, &c. 


wA--.717-E 5 


Dec. 24, 1721. 
II has been my good fortune within this montl 
paſt to hear more things that have pleaſed me 


nothing, upon my word, has been ſo home · felt a ſatis 
ſaction as the news you tell me of yourſelf; and you 
are not in the leaſt miſtaken, when you congratulate 
me upon your own good ſucceſs : for I have more 
people out of whom to be happy, than any ill na- 
tured man can boaſt of. I may with honeſty ailim 
to you, that, notwithſtanding the many inconveni- 
encies and diſadvantages they commonly talk of in 
the ret angujii domi, I have ever found any other 
than the inability of giving people of merit the only 
certain proof of our value for them, in doing them 
ſome real ſervite. For, aftcr all, if we could but 
think a little, ſelf- love might make us philoſophers 
and convince us guantuli indiget Natura ! Ouricls 


ae eaſily provided. ſor; 't nothing but the circum- 
tantials, and the apparatus or equipage of human 
life, that coſts ſo much the furniſhing... Only what 
a luxurious man wants for horſes and. footmen, a 
pod- natured man wants for his friends or the in- 
ügent. 

Tal ſee you this winter with much greater plea- 
fure than 1 could the laſt; and, I hope, as much of 
your time as your attendance on the Ducheſs * will 
allow you. to ſpare to any friend, will not be thought 
loſt upon one who is as much ſo as any man. I muſt 
alſo put you in mind, though you are now ſecretary 
to this Lady, that you are likewiſe ſecretary to nine 
other ladies, and are to write ſometimes for them 
too. He who. is forced to live whelly upon. thoſe 
ladies favours, is indeed in as precarious a condi- 
tion as any he who does what Chaucer ſays for ſu- 
ſenance; but they are very agreeable companions, 
like other ladies, when a man only paſſes a night or 
h with them at his leifure, and away. I am 

Your, &c; 


L IF TE R IE 


Aug. 23, 1713. 

UST as I received yours, I was ſet down to 
] write to you, with ſome ſhame that I had ſo 
long deferred it. But I can hardly repent my ne- 
leck, when it gives me the knowledge how little you 
nhiſt upon ceremony, and how much a greater ſhare 
in your memory I have than I deſerve. I have been 
Kar a week in London, where I am like to remain, 


* Ducheſs of Monmouth, to whom he was juſt then made 
&ecretaxy , 
P 3 
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til I become, by Mr Jervas's help, elegans formarun 
ſpeFator. I begin to diſcover beauties that were til 
now imperceptible to me. Every corner of an eye, 
or turn of a noſe or ear, the ſmalleſt degree of light 
or ſhade on a check, or in x dimple, have charms to 
diſtract me. I no longer look upon Lord Plauſhle 
as ridiculous, for admiring a lady's fme tip of an cat 
and pretty elbow, (as the Plain-Dealer has it), but 
am in ſome danger even from the ugly and difagree- 
able, ſince they may have their retired beauties, in 
one trait or other about them. You may gueſs in 
how uneafy a ſtate J am, when every day the per 
formanees of others appear more beautiful and er- 
eellent, and my own more defpicable. I have thrown 
away three Dr Swifts, cach of which was once my 
vanity, two Lady Bridgewaters, a Ducheſs of Mons 
tague, beſides half a dozen earls, and one knight of 
the garter. I have crucified Chriſt over again in eſ- 
ſigv, and made a Madona as old as her mother $t 
Anne. Nay, what is yet more miraculous, I have 
rivalled St Luke himſelf in painting; and as, tis 
ſaid, an angel came and finiſhed his piece, ſo you 
would ſwear a devil put the laſt hand to mine, tis 
ſo begrim'd and ſmutted. However, I comfort my- 
{elf with a Chriſtian reſlection, that. I have not bro- 
ken the commandment, for my pictures are not the 
likeneſs of any thing in heaven above, or in earth 
below, or in the water under the earth: neither will 
anybody adore or worſhip them, except the Indrans 
ſhould have a fight of them, who, they tell us, wor- 
fhip certain idols purely for their uglineſs. 

I am very much recreated and reſreſhed with the 
news of the advancement. of the Fan *, which, I 

® A Poem of Mr Gay's ſo intitled. 


FROM ME G A T. ng 
gubt not will delight the eye and ſenſe of the fair, 
xs long as that agreeable machine ſhall play in the 


hands of poſterity. I am glad your Fan is mounted 


ſoon, but I woutd have you varniſh and glaze it 
t your leiſure, and poliſh the ſticks as much as you 


an. Lou may then cauſe it to be borne in the 


hands of both ſexes, no leſs in Britain than it is in 
China; where it is ordinary for a Mandarine to fat 


limſelf* cool after a debate, and a ſtateſman to hide 


lis face with it when he tells a grave lie. 
I am, &c. © 


L EE PF ÞB K IV.. 


DzaR MR Gar, Sept. 23, 1714. 


W ELCOME to your native ſoil *! welcome to 


your friends! thrice welcome to me! Whether 
returned in glory, bleſs'd with court-intereſt, the love 
add familiarity. of the great, and filed with agree» 
able hopes; or melancholy with dejection, contem- 
ative of the changes of Fortune, and doubtful for 
the future : whether returned a triumphant Whig, 
or a deſponding Tory, equally all hail ! equally be- 
bred and welcome to me! If happy, I am to partake 
in your clevation; if unhappy, you have ſtill a warm 
torner in my heart, and a retreat at Binfield in the 
worſt of times at your ſervice, If you are a Tory, 
or thought ſo by any man, I know it can proceed 
tom nothing but your gratitude to a few people who 
endeavoured to ſerve you, and. whoſe politics were 


In the beginning of this year Mr Gay went over to Ha- 
nrer with the Farl of Clarendon, who was ſent thither by 
Anne. On her death they returned to-England : and it 
Was on this occaſion that Mr Pope met him with this friend- 
ly welcome, 
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never your concern. If you are a Whig, as I rats 
hope, and, as I think, your principles and mine ( 
brother poets) had ever 2 bias to the fide of Liberty 
I know you will be an honeſt man, and an inoffenſ 
one. Upon the whole, I know you are incapable 
being ſo much of either party as to be good for a 
thing : therefore once more, whatever you are, ( 
im whatever ſtate you are, all hail! 

One or two of your old frieads complained th 
had heard nothing from you ſince the Queen's death 
} told them no man living lov'd Mr Gay better tha 
F, yet I had not once written to him in all his yo 
age. 'This I thought a convincing proof how trul 
one may be a friend. to another without telling himſt 
every month. But they had reaſons to themſelves t 
alledge in your excuſe; as men who really value on 
another, will never want fuch as make their friends 
and themſelves cafy. The late univerſal concern it 
public affairs, threw us alt into a hurry of ſpirits 
even I, who am more a philoſopher than to expe 
any thing from any reign, was borne away with the 
eurrent, and full of the expectation. of the Succeſſor 
During your journies | knew not whither to aim 
letter after you; that was a ſort of ſhooting flying n 
add to. this the demand Homer had upon me, rie 
write fifty verſes a-day, beſides learned. notes, 
which are at a concluſion for this year. Rejoice wit 
me, O my friend, that my labour is over; come, an 
make merry with me in much feaſting: we will 

among the lilies, (by the lilies I mean the ladies 
Are not the Roſalindas of Britain as charming 
the Blouſalindas of the Hague? or have the two greah 
paſtoral poets of our nation renounced love at ti 
ſame time? For Philips, immortal Philips, hath « 
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krted, yea, and in a ruſtic manner kicked his Roſa- 
ind. Dr Parnelle and | have been inſeparable ever 
face you went. We are now at the Bath, where (if 
you are not, as I heartily hope, better engaged) your 
oning would be the greateſt pleaſure to us in the 
world, Talk not of expences: Homer ſhall ſupport 
children. I beg a line from. you directed to the 
Poſt-houſe'in Bath. Poor Parnelle is in an ill ſtate 
of health. 

Pardon me if I add a word. of advice in the poe- 
tical way. Write ſomething on the King, or Prince, 
. Princeſs. On whatſoever: foot you may be with 
the Court, this can do no harm.—1 ſhall never know 
where to end, and am confounded in the many things 
[have to ſay to you, though they all amount but to 
ths, that Lam entirely, as ever, 


Your, &c. 


LETTER V. 


London, Nov, 8, 1717. 

AM extremely glad to-find by a letter of yours 
to Mr Forteſcue, that: you have received one 
em me; and I beg you to keep, as the greateſt of 
uiclities, that letter of mine which you received, 
and I never writ . 

hut the truth is, that we were made here to ex- 
& you in a ſhort time, that I was upon the ramble 
wt part of the ſummer, and have concluded the 
alon in grief ſor the death of my poor father, 

I ſhall not enter into a detail of my concerns and 
wubles, for two reaſons : becauſe I am really afſlict- 
and necd no airs of grief, and. becauſe they are 
Mt the concerns- and troubles of any but myſelf, 
4% I think you (without too great a. compliment) 
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enough my friend, to be pleaſed to know he died 
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eafily, without a groan, or the fickneſs of two mi. 
autes; in a word, as ſilently and peacefully as hy 
lived, 

« Sic mihi contingat vivere, nee mert!” 

I arr not in the humour to ſay gay things, nor ie 
the affetation of avoiding them. I can't pretend io 
entertain either Mr Pulteney or you, as you have 
done both my Lord Burlington and me, by your le- 
ter to Mr Lowndes . I am only forry you have 10 
greater quarrel to Mr Lowndes, and wiſh you paid 
fome hundreds a-year to the land-tax. That gentle. 
man is lately become an inoffenfive perſon. to me 
too; fo that we may join heartily in our addreſſes u 
him, and (like true putriots) rejoice in all that good 
done to the nation and government, to which ve 
contribute nothing ourſelves. 

I ſhould not forget to acknowledge your letter ſent 
from Aix. You told me then that writing was not 
good with the waters, and, I find fince, you are0 
my opinion, that 'tis as bad without the waters, But 
I fancy, it is not writing but thinking, that is fo bat 
with the waters; and then you might write without 
any manner of prejudice, if you writ like our an 
ther poets of theſe days. 

The Duchefs, Lord Warwick, Lord Stanhope, 
Bellenden, Mrs Lepell, and I can't tell who-elfe, had 
your letters : Dr Arbuthnot and 1 expect to be treat 
ed like friends. I would ſend my ſervices to Mt 
Pulteney, but that he is out of favour at Court; an 
make ſame compliment to Mrs Pulteney, if ſhe wett 

* A Poem entitiled, Ta my ingenious and worthy friend 


W. Lowndes, Eſq; Author of that celebrated treatiſe 1 
felis, called the Land-rax Bill . 
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di: 2 Whig. My Lord Burlington tells me ſhe hag 


1 auch outſhined all the French ladies, as ſhe did the 
„egi before: 1 am ſorry for it, becauſe it will be 

&trimental to our holy religion, if heretical women 
1 (ould eclipſe thoſe nuns and orthodox beauties, in 


whoſe eyes alone ly all the hopes we can have of 
nining ſuch fine gentlemen as you to our church, 


Yours, &c. 


I wiſh you joy of the birth of the young prince, 
becauſe he is the only prince we have from whom 
you have had no expectations, and no diſappoint- 
achtes. 


LET T'E R VL 


From Mr G A to Mr Fo——, 


Stanton-Harconrt, Aug. 9, 1718. 
HE only news that you can expect to have from 
me here, is news from Heaven, for I am quite 
but of the world, and there is ſcarce any thing can 
each me except the noiſe of thunder, which undoubt- 
tdly you have heard too. We have read in old au- 
tors of high towers levelled by it to the ground, 
le the humble valleys have efcap'd : the only 
ung that is proof againft it is the laurel, which, 
ovever, I take to be no great ſecurity to the brains 
modern authors. But to let you ſee that the con- 
to this often happens, I muſt acquaint you, 
at the higheſt and moſt extravagant heap of towers 
ld the univerſe, which is in this neighbourhood, 
and ſtill undefaced, while a cock of barley in our 
ext field has been conſumed to aſhes, Would to 
Cod that this heap of barley had been all that had 
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periſhed! for uuhappily beneath this little ſhelter 
fat two much more coultant lovers than ever were 
found in romaace under the ſhade of .a beech tree 
John Hewet was.a well-ſet man of about five and 
twenty, Sarah Drew might be rather called com 
than beautiful, and was about the ſame age, Th 
had paſſed through the various labours f the ye; 
together, with the greateſt ſatisfaction; if ſhe milked 
'twas his morning and evening care to bring the 
cows to her hand; it was but laſt fair that he bought 
her a preſent of green ſilk for her ſtraw hat, and the 
poke, on her ſilver ring was of his chuſing. Thei 
love was the talk of the whole neighbourhood; f 
ſcandal never affirmed that they had any othe 
views than the lawful poſſeſſion of each other it 
marriage. It was that very morning that he ha 
obtained the conſent of her parents, and it was by 
till. the next week that they were to wait to be happy 
Perhaps in the intervals of their work they were 
now talking of the wedding clothes, and John wa 
ſuiting ſeveral ſorts of poppies and field-flowers tt 
Ker coreplexion, to chuſe her a knot for the wedding 
day. While they were thus buſied (it was on the la 
of July, between two and three in the afternoon) t 
clouds grew black, and ſuch a ſtorm of lightning a ur 
thunder enſued, that all the labourers made the be Ne » 
of their way to what ſhelter the trees and hedg 
afforded. Sarah was frighted, and fell down in 
ſwoon, on a heap of barley. John, who never ſepa 
rated from her, ſat down by her fide, having rake 
together two or three heaps, the better to ſecure hd 
from the ſtorm, Immediately there was heard 
loud a crack, as if heaven had ſplit aſunder; as 
one was now ſolicitous for the ſafety of his nc 
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wr, and called to one another throughout the field; 
anſwer being retutned to thoſe who talled to our 
mers, they ſtept to the place where they lay; they 
ceived the barley all in a ſmoke, and then ſpigg 
is faithful pair; John with one arm about Sarah's 
E and the other held over her, as to ſcreen her 
the lightning. They were ſtruck dead, and 
iened in this tender poſture. Sarah's left eye- 
w was finged, and there appeared a black ſpot on 
r breaſt; her lover was all over black, but not the 
| figns of life were found in either. Attended by 
ir melancholy companions, they were conveyed 
the town, and the next day were interred in Stan- 
. Harcourt churchyatd. My Lord Harcourt, at 
Pope's and my requeſt, has cauſed a ſtone to be 
ted over them, upon condition that we furniſhed 
r epitaph, which is as follows ; 

When Eaſtern lovers feed the fun'ral fire, 

on the ſame pile the faithful pair expire: 
ere pitying Heav'n that virtue mutual found, 
And blaſted both, that it might neither wound. 
| Hearts ſo fincere th' Almighty ſaw well pleas'd, 
Sent his own lightning, and the victims ſeiz d. 
tmy Lord is apprehenſive the country people will 
it underſtand this, and Mr Pope ſays he'll make 
delle with ſomething of ſcripture in it, and with as 
ttle of poetry as Hopkins and Sternhold *. 
Your, &c. 


The Epitaph was this : 
Near this place ly the bodies of 
Fohn Hewet and Mary Drew, 
an induſtrious young Man 


11 and Virtuous Maiden of this Pariſh ; 

re Who being at Harveſt Work 

00 (with ſeveral others) 

» wete in one inſtant killed by Lightning 


the laſt day of July 1718, 
Vol, VII. Q 
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DEAR GAY, Sept, 11, un. 
1 THANK you for remembering me; I would { 
my beſt to forget myſelf, but that I find your idea 
ſo cloſely connected to me, that I muſt forget bo 
together, or neither. I am ſorry I could not have 
glimpſe either of you, or of the Sun (your fathe 
"before you went for Bath: but now it (pleaſes 3 
to ſee him, and hear of you. Pray put Mr Cong 
in mind that he has one on this ſide of the wor 
who loves him; and that there are more men x 
women in the univerſe than Mr Gay and my 
dy Ducheſs. There are ladies in and about Ric 
mond that pretend to value him and yourſelf; a 
one of them at leaſt may be thought to do it vii 
out aſſectation, namely Mrs Howard. 

Pray conlult with Dr Arbuthnot and Dr Chen 
to what exact pitch your belly may be ſuffered 
ſwell, not to outgrow theirs, who are, yet, your 
ters. Tell Dr Arbuthnot that even pigeon-pics a 
hog's-puddings are thought dangerous by our gore 
'ors; for thoſe that have been ſent to the Biſhop 
Rocheſter are opened and prophanely pry'd into 
the Tower: tis the firſt time dead pigeons have bet 


Think not, by rig'rous Judgment ſeiz'd, 
A Pair ſo faithful could expire; 
Victims ſo pure Heav'n ſaw well pleas'd, 
And ſnatch'd them in celeftial fire. 
Live well, and fear no ſudden fate; 
When Gad calls Virtue to the grave, 
Alike *tis Juſtice ſoon or late, 
Mercy alike to kill or ſave, 


Virtue unmov'd can hear the call, 
And face the flaſh that melts the ball. 


FROM MR G A T. 32893 
nected of carrying intelligence. To be ſerious, you 
1d Mr Congreve and the Doctor will be ſenſible of 
i concern and ſurpriſe at his commitment, whoſe 
glare is as much my concern as any friend's I have. 
think myſelf. a moſt unfortunate wretch: I no 
ner love, and; upon knowledge, fix my eſteem to 
fy man, but he either dies, like Mr Craggs, or is 
ut to impriſonment, like the Biſhop. God ſend him 
well as I with him, and make all his enemies 
now him as well as I do, that they may think of 
im as well! 

If you apprehend this period to be of any danger 
| being addreſſed to you, tell Mr Congreve or the 
Doctor, it is writ to them. Iam, 

Your, &c. 


LETTE R VIII 


July 13, 1722. 
WAS very much pleaſed, not to ſay obliged, by 
your kind letter, which ſufficiently warmed my 
teart to have anſwered it ſooner, had I not been de- 
rived (a way one often is deceived) by hearkening to 
men, who told me that both Lady Burlington and. 
yourſelf were immediately to return from Tunbridge» 
and that my Lord was gone to bring you back. The 
vr1d furniſhes us with too many examples of what 
ou complain of in yours, and, I aſſure you, none of 
hem touch and grieve me ſo much as what relates to 
you, I think your ſentiment #1pon it are the very ſame 
ſhould entertain. I wiſh thoſe we call great men had 
e fame notions ; but they are really the moſt little 
reatures in the world, and the moſt intereſted, in 
Ul but one point; which is, that they want judg-- 


Qz. 
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ment * to know their greateſt intereſt, to encom 
and chuſe honeſt men for their friends. 
I have not once ſeen the perſon you complain 
whom I have of late thought to be, as the Apol 
admoniſheth, one fleſh with his wife. 
Pray make my fincere compliments to Lord h 
lington, whom I have long known to have a ſtrongllil.;; 
bent of mind to be all that is good and honourat 
than almoſt any one of his rank. 
J have not forgot yours to Lord Bolingbroke, th 

I hope to have ſpeedily a fuller opportunity, he 1 
turning for Flanders and France next month. 
Mrs Howard has writ you ſomething or other 

a letter, which ſhe ſays ſhe repents. She has as nu 
good-nature as if ſhe had never ſeen any ill- nat 
and had been bred among lambs and turtle- do 
inſtead of princes and court-ladies. 
By the end of this week, Mr Forteſcue will paß 
few days with me: we ſhall remember you in our p 
tations, and wiſh you a fiſher with us, on my gra 
plat. In the mean time we wiſh you ſucceſs as a bit 
ef women at the wells, a rejoicer of the comfort} 
and widow, and a play-fellow of the maiden. 1 
Your, &e. 


r 


Sept. 11, 172% 

1 THINK it oblicing i in you to deſire an acc 
of my health. The truth is, I have never bes 

in a worſe ſtate in my life, and find whatever I a 
tried as a remedy ſo ineffectual, that I gave myſt 
* Inſtead of — that they want judgment, propriety t 


- expreſſian requires he ſhould have ſaid — there wh 
they want judgment. 
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entirely over. T wiſh your health may be ſet per- 
ſeclly right by the waters; and, be aſſured, I not. 
ooly with that, and every *thing elſe for you, as 
common friends wiſh, but with a zeal not uſual 
among thoſe we call ſo. I am always glad. to hear 
of, and from you ; always glad to ſee you, what- 
ever accidents or amuſements have intervened to 
nake me do either leſs than uſual. I not only fre- 
wently think of you, but - conſtantly do my belt to 
make others do it, by mentioning -you to all your 
quaintance. I defire. you to do the ſame for me 
vthoſe you are now with: do me what you think 
uſtice in regard to thoſe who are my friends; and if 
here are any, whom 1 have unwillingly deſerved ſo 
ile of as to be my enemies, I don't deſire you to 
forfeit their opinion, or your own judgment in any 
aſe, Let time convince thoſe who know me not, 
hat I am an inoffenſfive perſon; though (to ſay 
wth) I don't care how little I am indebted to 
me, for the world is hardly worth living in, at 
all to one that is never to have health a week to- 
ether. I have been made to expect Dr Arbuthnot 
town this fortnight, or elſe I had written to him. 
If he, by never writing to me, ſeems to forget me, 
| confider I do the ſame ſeemingly to him, and yet 

I don't believe he has a more ſincere friend in the 
orld than I am: therefore I will think him mine 
Jam his, Mr Congreve's, and = 
Your, &c: 


ie Q.3 


0, 
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LETTER X. 


1 FAITH FULL afſure, you, in the midſte 
that melancholy with which I have been ſo lun 
encompaſſed, in an hourly expectation almoſt of n 
mother's death, there was no circumſtance that re 
dered it more.inſupportable to me, than that Ico 
not leave her to ſee you. Your own- preſent eſcap 
from ſo imminent danger, I pray God may pro 
leſs precarious than my poor mother's can be 
whoſe life at beſt can be but a ſhort reprieve, or 
longer dying: but, I fear, even that is more tha 
God will pleaſe to grant me; for, theſe two da 
paſt, her moſt dangerous ſymptoms axe returne 
upon her; and, unleſs there be a ſudden change, 
muſt, in a few days, if not in a few hours, be 
prived of her. In the afflicting proſpect before n 
I know nothing that can fo much alleviate it as th 
view now given me (Heaven grant it may increaſe 
of your recovery. In the ſincerity of my heart, 
am exceſſively concerned not to be able to pay yo 
dear Gay, any part of the debt I very grateſi 
remember I owe. you on a like ſad occaſion, whe 
you was here comforting me in her laſt great ilin 
May your health augment as faſt as I fear hers mi 
decline: I believe that would be very faſt—maytl 
life that is added to you. be paſſed in good fortune a 
tranquillity, rather of your ow: giving to yourl 
than from any expectations or truſt in others, M 
you and | live together, without wiſhing more it 
city or acquiſitions than Friendſhip can give and 
ceive without obligations to Greatneſs, God k 
you, and three or four more of thoſe I have K 
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long, that I may have ſomething worth the ſur- 
ing my mother. Adieu, dear Gay, and believe - 
xe (while. you live and while I live) 

Your, &c. - 
As I told you in my laſt letter, I repeat it in this: 
Do not think of writing to me. The Doctor, Mrs 
oward, and Mrs Blount, give me daily accounts of. 


dſt 


DMT TS RC JT 
Sunday Night. 

rt TRULY rejoiced to ſee your hand- writing, 

though I feared the trouble it might give you. 
wih I had not known that, you are ſtill fo exceſ- 
ely weak. Every day for a week paſt I had hopes 
being able in a day or two more to ſee you: but 
ky mother advances not at all, gains no ſtrength, 
ud ſeems but upon the whole to wait for the next 
d day to throw her into a diarrhaa, that muſt, if 
t return, carry her off. This. being daily to be 
ed, makes me not dare to. go a day from her, 
eſt that ſhould prove to be her laſt. God ſend you 
ſpeedy recovery, and ſuch a total one as, at your 
me of life, may be expected You need not call 
de few words I write to you either kind or good; 
lat was, and is nothing: but whatever I have in 
hy nature of kindneſs, I really have for you; and 
latever good I could do, I would, among the very 
iſt, be glad to do to you. In your circumſtance 
ie old Roman ſarewel is proper, Vive memor noſtri. 

Your, &c. 

[ ſend you a. very kind letter of Mr Digby, be- 
een whom and me two letters have paſſed con- 
ming you 
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N O words can tell you the great concern I f 
for you: -I aſſure you it was not, and is u 
leſſened, by the immediate apprehenſion I have ng 
every day lain under of loſing my mother. Be 
ſured no duty leſs than that ſhould have kept n 
one day from attending your condition: I wo 
come and take a room by you at Hampſtead, to 
with you daily, were ſhe not ſtill in danger of deat 
J have conſtantly had particular accounts of you fra 
the Doctor, which have not ceaſed to alarm meye 
God preſerve your life, and reſtore. your health: 
really beg it for my own ſake, for I feel I love yd 
more than I thought in health, though I alwy 
loved you a great deal. If I am fo unfortunate; 
to bury my poor mother, and yet have the god 
fortune to have my prayers heard for you, I ho 
we may live moſt of. our remaining days togeth 
If, as I believe, the air of a better clime, as th 
ſouthern part of France, may be thought uſeful f 
your recovery, thither I would go with you infallibly 
and it is very probable we might get the Dean wit 
us, who is in that ahandoned ſtate already in whic 
I ſhall ſhortly be, 2 to other cares and duties 
Dear Gay, be as chearful as your ſufferings will pet 
mit: God is a better friend than a Court; even an 
honeſt man is a better. I promiſe you my ent 
friendſhip in all events, heartily praying for yo 
recovery. 488 
Your, &c. 
Do not write, if you are ever ſo able; the Docs 
tells me all. 
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L EFT ER ME 


1 — glad to hear of the progreſs of your reco- 
$ 00 very; and the oftener I hear it, the better, when 
noi becomes eaſy to you to give it me. I fo well re- 
e nember the conſolation you were to me in my mo- 
ther's former illneſs, that it doubles my concern at 
this time not to be able to be with you, or you able 
to be with me. Had I loſt her, I would have been 
no where elſe- but with you during your confinement. 
] have now paſt five weeks without once going from 
home, and without any company but for three or 
bur of the days. Friends rarely ſtretch their kind- 
neſs ſo far as ten miles. My Lord Bolingbroke and 
Mr Bethel have not forgotten to viſit me : the reſt 
(except Mrs Blount once) were contented to ſend 
meſſages. I never paſſed ſo melancholy a time, and 
ow Mr Congreve's death touches me nearly. It 
mas twenty years and more that I have known him. 
Every year carries away ſomething dear with it, 
till we outlive all tenderneſſes, and become wretch- 
individuals again as we begun. Adieu! This 18. 
ky birth-day, and this is my reflection upon it: 
With added days if life give nothing new, 

But, like a ſieve, let ev'ry pleaſure thro”; 

Some joy ſtill loſt, as each vain year runs o'er, 
And all we gain, ſome fad reflection more 

Is this a birth-day ?—'Tis, alas! too clear, 

Tis but the fun'ral of the former year. 

Your, &c, 
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1 * T ER XIV. 
To the Honourable Mrs. 


Jane 26, 
E cannot omit taking this oceaſion to congn 
- tulate you upon the increaſe of your family; 
for your cow is this morning very happily delivered 
of the better ſort, I mean a female calf; ſhe is a 
like her mother as ſhe can ſtare. All Knights Er 
rants palfreys were diſtinguiſhed by lofty names: we 
ſee no reaſon why a paſtoral Lady's ſheep and calve 
ſhould want names of the ſofter ſound ; we hare 
therefore given her the name of Czfar's wife, Calf 
urnia; imagining, that as Romulus and Remy 
were ſuckled by a wolf, this Roman lady was ſuck 
led by a cow, from whence ſhe took that name, l 
order to celebrate this birth-day, we had a cold din 
ner at Marble-hill“. Mrs Suſan offered us wing 
upon the occaſion, and upon. ſuch an occaſion v 
could not refuſe. it. Our entertainment conſiſted o 
fleſh and fiſh, and the lettuce of a Greek. iſland 
called Cos. We have ſome thoughts of dining then 
to-morrow, to celebrate the day. after the birth-da 
and on Friday to celebrate the day after that, whe 
we intend to entertain Dean Swift; becauſe v 
think your. hall the moſt delightful room in th 
world. except that where you are. If it was not i 
you, we would forſwear all courts; and really it! 
the molt mortifying thing in nature, that we e 
neither get into the court to live with you, nor y0 
get into the country to live with us; ſo we will ta 


Mr Howard's houſe, 
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ip with what we can get that belongs to you, and 
make ourſelves as happy as we can in your houſe, 

I hope we ſhall be brought into no worſe com- 
pany when you all come to Richmond; for what- 
erer our friend Gay may wiſh as to getting into 
court, I diſclaim it, and deſire to ſee nothing of the 
wurt but yourſelf, being wholely-and ſolely 


uly; Your, &c, 

ered 

* 4.8 rin . 

; Er | 

: we July 21. 
ahve by have the ſame ſhare in my memory that 
have good things generally have; I always know 
cu (henever I reflect) that you ſhould be in my mind; 


ly reflect too ſeldom: however, you ought to 
illow me the indulgence I allow all my friends, (and 
did not, they would take it), in conſideration 
that they have other avocations, which may prevent 
win be proofs of their remembering me, though they 
n v reſerve for me all the friendſhip and good-will 
which I deſerve from them. In like manner I ex- 


an ect from you, that my paſt life of twenty years 
cher day be ſet againſt the omiſſion of (perhaps) one 
day onth: and if you complain of this to any other, 
bens you are in the ſpleen, and not I in the wrong. If 


ſe u think this letter ſplenetic, conſider i have juſt 
1 th rvreived the news of the death of a friend, whom I 
ot i ecemed almoſt as many years as you, poor Fenton. 
yitl fe died at Eaſt- Hampſtead, of indolence and inac- 
e city; let it not be your fate, but uſe exerciſe. I 
xr vpe the Ducheſs * will take care of you in this re- 
IL tal 


* Of Qneentbery, 
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ſpe, and either make you gallop after her, or tei 
you enough at home to ſerve inſtead of exercif 
abroad. Mrs Howard is ſo concerned about you, 
and ſo angry at me for not writing to you, and at 
Mrs Blount for not doing the ſame, that 1 am piqud 
with jealouſy and envy at you, and hate you 28 
much as if you had a great place at court; which 
you-will confeſs a proper cauſe of envy and hatred, 
in any poet militant or unpenſioned. But to ſet 
matters even, I own I love you; and own I am, as 

I ever was, and juſt as I ever ſhall be, 
Your, &c. WW 

L ET TER XVL 
Dear SIR, Oct. 6, . 
] HAVE many years ago magnified, in my om 
mind, and repeated to you, a ninth Beatitude 
added to the eight in the Scripturez “ Bleſſed is he 
« who expects nothing, for he ſhall never be dif 
4% appointed.” I could find in my heart to congra 
tulate you on this happy diſmiſſion from all court 
dependence; I dare ſay I ſhall find you the bette 
and the honeſter man for it, many years hence: ver 
probably the healthfuller and the chearfuller int 
the bargain. You are happily rid of many curled 
ceremonies, as well as of many ill and vicious ha 
bits, of which few or no men eſcape the infection 
who are hackneyed and tramelled in the ways 0 
a court. Princes indeed, and Peers (the lackies 0 
princes) and ladies (the fools of peers) will ſmile u 
you the leſs; but men of worth and real friends wi 
look on you the better. There is a thing, the on 
thing which kings and queens cannot give you (i 
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they have it not to give) Liberty, and which is 
worth all they have; which, as yet, I thank God, 
Engliſhmen need not aſk from their hands. You 
will enjoy that, and your own integrity, and the ſa- 
tizfactory conſciouſneſs of having not merited ſuch 
graces from courts as are beſtowed only on the mean, 
krvile, flattering, intereſted, and undeſerving. The 
only ſteps to the favour of the great are ſuch com- 
placences, ſuch compliances, ſuch diſtant decorums, 
az delude them in their vanities, or engage them in 
their paſſions. He is their greateſt favourite, who is 
the falſeſt: and when a man, by fuch vile grada- 
tions, arrives at the height of grandeur and power, 
he is then at beſt but in a ciroumſtance to be hated, 
and in a condition to be hanged, for ferving their 
ends : ſo many a miniſter has found it ! 

I believe you did not want advice in the letter 
you ſent by my Lord Grantham; I preſume you writ 
it not without: and you could not have better, if 
I gueſs right at the perſon who agreed to your doing 
it, in reſpect to any decency you ought to obſerve : 
for I take that perſon to be a perfect ji ge of de- 
cencies and forms, I am not without fears even or 
that perſon's account: I think it a bad omen: but 
what have I to do with court- mens Dear Gay, 


adieu. I can only add a plain uncourtly ſpeech x 
while you are no body's ſervant, you may be any 
one's friend; and as ſuch I embrace you, in all con- 
ditions of life, While I have a ſhilling, you ſhall 
have ſixpence, nay eightpence, if I can contrive te 
hve upon a groat. I am faithfully 


Your, &c, 


Vor. VII. 
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1. i. 8 7 EA: 148 
p From Mr CA to Mr Porz. 


Aug. 2, 1722, 

TUN two or three weeks ago that | writ pon 

a letter; I might indeed have done it ſooner: 

J thought of you every poſt-day upon that account, 

and every othcr day ypon ſome account or other, 

I muſt beg you to give Mrs B. my ſincere thanks for 

her kind way of thinking of me, which T have heard 

of more than once from our friend at court, who 

ſeemed in the letter The writ to be in high health 

and ſpifits. Conſidering the multiplicity of pleaſures 
and delights that one is over-run with in thaſe 

places, I wonder how any body bath health and ſpi- 

rits enough to ſupport them: I am heartily glad the 

has, and whenever I hear ſo, I find it contributes 

to mine, You fee 1 am not free from dependence, 

though I have leſs attendance than T*had'formerly; 

for a great deal of my own welfare ſtill depends 

upon hes. Is the widow's houfe to be diſpoſed of 

yet? I have not given up my pretenſions to the 

Dean; if it was to be parted with, 1 wiſh one of us 

had it: I hope you with ſo too, and that Mrs Blount 

and Mrs Howard with the ſame, and for the very 

lame reaſon that I with it. All I could hear of you 
of late hath been by advertiſements in newſpapers, 
by which one would think the race of Curlls was 
multiplied ; and, by the indignation ſuch fellows 
ſhow againſt you, that you have more merit than 
any body alive could have. Homer himſelf hath not 
becn worte uſed by the Freach. I am to tell you 
that the Ducheſs makes you her compliments, aud 
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b always inclined to like any thing you do; that 


ur Congreve admires, with me, your fortitude; and 
byes, not envies your- performance, for we are not 
Dunces. Adieu. 


r 
April 18, 1730. 


[ my friendſhip were as eſſectual as it is ſincere, 


you would be one of thoſe people who would be 
nſtly advantaged and enrich'd by it. I ever honour- 
ed thoſe popes who were moſt famous for Nepotiſm; 
ts a ſign that the old fellows loved Somebody, 
which is not uſual in ſuch advanced years. And 
row honour Sir Robert Walpole: for his extenſive 
bounty and goodneſs to his private friends and re- 
ations, But it vexes me to the heart when I reflect, 
lat my friendſhip is ſo much leſs effeftual than 
tiers ; nay ſo utterly uſeleſs that it cannot give you 
uy thing, not even a dinner at this diſtance, nor 
lelp the General, whom I greatly love, to-catch one 
ih. My only conſolation is to think you happier 
han myſelf, and to begin to envy you, which is next 
b hating you. (an excellent remedy for love) How 
wes it that Providence has been ſo unkind to me 
(who am a greater object of compaſſion than any fav 
nan alive) that I am forced to drink wine, while 
jou riot in water, prepared with oranges by the 
and of the Ducheſs of Queenſberry ? that I am con- 
Emned to- live by a highway fide, like an old Pa- 
march, receiving all gueſts, where my portico (as 
lugilibas it) 

* Mane falutantum totis vomit” zdibus undam,” 
Mule you are wrapt in the Idalian groves, ſprinkled 
th roſe · water, and live in burrage, balm, and burnet 
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up to the chin, with the Ducheſs of Queenſberm 
that I am doom'd to the drudgery of dining at court 
with the ladies in waiting at Windſor, while you ae 
happily baniſhed with the Ducheſs of Queenſberry} 
So partial is Fortune in her diſpenſations! for I de. 
jerved ten times more to be baniſhed than you, and 
I know ſome ladies who merit it better than even 
her Grace. After this I muſt not name any, who 
dare do ſo much for you as to ſend you their ſcr- 
vices, But one there is, who exhorts me often te 


write to you, I ſuppoſe, to prevent or excuſe her not 


doing it herſelf; ſhe ſeems (for that is all VI ſay fo 
a courtier) to with you mighty well. Another, whe 
is no courtier, frequently mentions you, and doe 
certainly with you well.-I fancy, after all, th 
both do fo. | 

I writ to Mr Forteſcue, and told him the pain 
you took to ſee him. The Dean is well; I have had 
many accounts of him from Iriſh evidence, but on 
two letters theſe four months, in both which you art 
mentioned kindly : he is in the north of Ireland 
doing I'know not what, with I know not whom 
Mc Cleland always ſpeaks of you: he is at Tun 
bridge, wondering at the ſuperior carnivoracity 6 
our friend: he plays now with the old Duche!s 
nay dines with her, after ſhe has won all his money 
Other news I know not, but that Counſellor Bick 
ford has hurt himſelf, and bas the ſtrongeſt walking 
ſtaff I ever ſaw. He intends ſpeedily to make yo 
2a viſit with it at Ameſbury. I am my Lord Duke's 
my Lady Duchcſs's, Mr Pormer's, Gen. Dormer 
and 

Your, &c. 


"— 
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7! LETTER XIX. 


Sept. 11, 1730, 

[ MAY with great truth return your ſpeech, that I 

think of you daily; oftner indeed than is con- 
ſſtent with the character of a reaſonable man, who 
s rather to make himſelf eaſy with the things and 
men that are about him, than uneaſy for thoſe which 
he wants. And you, whoſe abſence 1s in a manner 
perpetual. to me, ought rather to be remembered as a 
bod man gone, than breathed after as one living, 
You are taken from us here, to be laid up in a more 
bleſſed ſtate with ſpirits of a higher kind: ſuch I 
reckon his Grace and her Grace, fince their baniſli- 
ment from an earthly. court to a. heavenly one, in 
ach other and their friends; for, I conclude, none 
but true friends will conſort or aſſociate with them 


had afterwards, I can't but look upon myſelf (ſo un- 
on vorthy as a.man of Twitnam ſeems to be ranked 
u ar ith ſuch rectified and ſublimated beings as you) as 
and 3 {ſeparated ſpirit too from courts and courtly fop- 
hom pries; but, I own, not altogether ſo diveſted of 
Tun erene matter, nor altogether fo ſpiritualized as to 
ty o be worthy admiſſion to your depths of retirement and 
hefe eontentment, I am tugg'd back to the world and its 
one) WM 'tgards too often; and no wonder, when my retreat 
Bick but ten miles from the capital. I am within ear- 
king bot of reports, within the vortex of lies and cenſures. 
e voi + hear ſometimes of the lampooners of beauty, the 
uke alumniators of virtus, the jokers at vcaſon and re- 


mer ion. I preſume theſe are creatures and things as 
mknown to you, as we of this dirty orb are to the 
ahabitants of the planet Jupiter; except a few fer- 
Kut prayers reach. you on the wings of the poſt; 
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from two or three of your zealous votaries at this 
"diſtance : as one Mrs H. who lifts up her heart now 
and then to you, from the midſt of the colluvies and 
fink of human greatneſs at W—r; one Mrs B. that 
fancies you may remember her while you liv'd in 
your mortal and. too tranſitory ſtate at Peterſham; 
ene Lord B. who admir'd the Ducheſs before ſhe 
grew a goddeſs ; and a few others. 

To deſcend now to tell you what are our wants, 
our complaints, and our miſeries here, I muſt ſeri- 
euſly ſay, the loſs of any one good woman is too 
great to be borne eaſily; and poor Mrs Rollinſon, 
though a private woman, was ſuch. Her huſband is 
gone into Oxfordſhire very melancholy, and thence 
to the Bath, to live on, for ſuch is our fate, and duty, 
Adieu. Write to me as often as you will, and (to 
encourage you) I will write as ſeldom as if you did 
not. Believe me 

Your, &c. 


SL © KK IN 


DEAR SIR, October 1, 1730, 
I AM ſomething like the fun at this ſeaſon, with- 

drawing from the world, but meaning it mighty 
well, and reſolving to ſhine whenever I can again. 
But I fear the clouds of a long winter will overcome 
me to ſuch a degree, that anybody will take a far 
thing candle for a better guide, and more ſerviceable 
companion. My friends may remember my brighte 
days, but will think (like the Iriſhman) that the 
moon is a better thing when once I am gone. I don't 
ſay this with any alluſion to my poetical capacity 
as a ſon of Apollo, but in my companionable one 
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+ MW you'll ſuffer me to uſe a phraſe of the Earl of 
„ WcClarcndon's), for I ſhall ſee or be ſeen of few this 
4 Wriotcr. I am grown too faint to do any good, or to 
+ Wire any pleaſure. I not only, as Dryden finely ſays, 
aal my notes decay as a poet, but feel my ſpirits 
» Wizz as a companion, and ſhall return again to where 
e firſt began, my books. I have been putting my 
lbrary in order, and enlarging the chimney in it, 
wth equal intention to warm my mind and body 
j- Wil can) to ſome life. A friend (a woman-friend,, 
oecd help me!) with whom I have. ſpent three or 
n, or hours a-day theſe fifteen years, adviſed me to 
is Was more time in my ſtudies : I reflected ſhe muſt 
tene found ſome. reaſon for this admonition, and 
x MWncluded ſhe would complete all her kindneſſes to 
ro Woe by returning me to the employment I am fitteſt 
id Wir, converfation with the dead, the old, and the 
vorm· caten. | 
Judge therefore if I might not treat you as a bea- 

ded ſpirit, comparing your life with my ſtupid ſtate ; 

ir as to my living at Windſor with the ladies, Cc. 

tis all a dream; I was there but two nights, and 

al the day out of that company. I ſhall certainly 

1- make as little court to others as they do to me; and 
ty that will be none at all. My fair-weather friends of 
in. tte ſummer are going away tor London, and I ſhall 
non ee them and the butterflies together, if I live till 
reit ycar; which I would not defire to do, if it were 
lem ay for their ſakes. But we that are writers ought 
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n b love poſterity, that poſterity may love us; and [ © 

_ would willingly live to ſee the children of the preſent 1 
ig ve, merely in hope they may be a little wiſer than 1 
ber parents. | 1 

10 I am, &c. | ; 
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17 is true that I write to you very ſeldom, and 

have no pretence of writing which ſatisfies me 
becauſe I have nothing to ſay that can. give yo 
much pleaſure: only merely that' I am in being 
which, in truth, is of little conſequence to one fron 
whoſe converſation I am cut off by ſuch accidents 0 
engagements as ſeparate us. I continue, and eve 
fhall, to wiſh yon all good and happineſs :-I wiſh tha 
fome lucky event might ſet you in a ſtate of eaſe and 
independency alt at once! and that I might live tc 
fee you as happy as this filly world and Fortune cat 
make any one. Are we never to live together more 
as once we did? I find my life ebbing apace, and 
my aſſections ſtrengthening as my age encreaſes 
not that I am worſe, but better, in my health that 
laſt winter; but my mind finds no amendment no 
improvement, nor ſupport to lean upon, from tho 
about me; and ſo I feel myſelf leaving the world a 
faſt as it leaves me. Companions I have enough u 
friends few, and thoſe too warm in the concerns o 
the world; for me to bear pace with; or elſe ſo di 
vided from me, that they are like the dead, who 
remembrance I hold' in honour. Nature, temper 
and habit from my youth made me have but ont 
ſtrong defire; all other ambitions, my perſon, educa 
tion, conſtitution, religion, Cc. confpired to remove 
far from me. 'That defire was to fix and preſerve 
few laſting dependable friendſhips : and the accident 
which have diſappointed me in it; have put a period 
to all my aims. So I am ſunk into an idleneſs whic 


makes me neither care nor labour to be noticed b) 
* „ 
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ke reſt of mankind; I purpoſe no rewards to my- 
af, and why ſhould I take any ſort of pains ? Here 
| fit and fleep, and probably here 1 ſhall ſleep till I 
kep for ever, like the old man of Verona. I hear 
what paſſes in the buſy world with ſo little at- 
zation, that I forget it the next day: and as to the 
kaned world, there is nothing paſſes in it. I have 
w more to add, but that I am with the ſame truth 
p ever, 


Yours, &c. 


LET T EE KR XXII. 


Oct. 23, 1730s 
youR letter is a very kind one, but | can't ſay 
ſo pleaſing to me as many of yours have been, 
ro the account you give me of the dejection of your 
biuits, I wiſh the too conſtant uſe of water does 
zt contribute to it; I find Dr Arbuthnot and an- 
ther very knowing phyſician of that opinion. F 
uo with you were not fo totally immerſed in the 
tuntry; J hope your-return to town will be a preva- 
at remedy againſt the evil of too much recollection, 
di vic it partly for my own fake. We have lived 
note together of late, and we want to be phyſicians 
per one another. It is a remedy, that agreed very 
onal! with us both, for many years, and I fancy our 
vcaWnititutions would mend upon the old medicine of 
rum ſimilitudo, &c, I believe we both of us 
ve rt whetting; there are ſeveral here who will do 
ente that good office, mercly for the love of wit, 
noch rich ſeems to be bidding the town a long and laſt 
nch cu. I can tell you of not one thing worth read- 
z or ſecing; the whole age ſeems reſolved to jus 
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ſtify the Dunciad, and it may ſtand for a public Fyi 
taph or monumental inſcription, like that at Ther 
mopylz, on a whole people. periſh'd! There may in 
deed be a wooden image or two of poetry ſet up, ti 
preſerve the memory that there once were bards ir 
Britain; and (like the giants at Guildhall) ſhow the 
bulk and bad taſte of our anceſtors : at preſent the 
poor Laureate * and Stephen Duck. ſerve for thi 
purpoſe; a drunken ſot of a parſon holds forth. th 
emblem of inſpiration, and an honeſt induſtriou 
threſher not unaptly repreſents pains and labour, 
hope this phænomenon of Wiltſhire has appeared af! 
Ameſbury, or the Ducheſs will be thought inſenſibli 
to all bright qualities and exalted geniuſes, in cou 
and country alike. But he is a harmleſs man, and 
therefore 1 am glad: 
This is all the news talk'd of at court; but it vi 
pleaſe you better to hear that Mrs Howard talks 0 
you, though not in the ſame breath with the threſh 
as they do of me. By the way, have you ſeen o 
convers'd with Mr Chubb, who is a wonderful phz 
Romenon of Wiltſhire ? I have read thro? his whol 
volume + with admiration of the writer, tho not al 
ways with approbation of the doctrine. I have pa 
juſt three days in London in four months, two 
Windſor, half an one at Richmond; and have nc 
taken one excurſion into any other country. Judge. 
now whether I can live in my library; Adieu. Liv 
mindful of one of your firſt friends, who will be 
till the laſt, Mrs Blount deſerves your remembranc 


* Euſden. 

+ This was his quarto volume, written before he had give 
Say ſigns of thoſe extravagancies which have ſince render 
ed him ſo famous. As the Court ſet. up Mr Duck for ti 
rival of Mr Pope, the City at the ſame time cenliderct 
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r ſhe never forgets you, and wants nothing of 
eng a friend f. 
beg the Duke's and her Grace's acceptance of 
[ny ſervices : the contentment you expreſs in their 
Empany pleaſes me, tho? it be the bar to my own, 
| dividing you from us. I am ever very truly 
06 Your, &c. 


i LET TI I K . 


Oct. 2, 1732. 
IR CEM. CorrERZEZI tells me you will ſhortly 
come to tou n. We begin to want comfort in a few 
ends about us, while the winds whiſtle, and the 
ters roar. The ſun gives us a parting look, but 
a cold one; we-are ready to change thoſe diſtant 
jours of a lofty beauty for a groſs material fire 
it warms and comforts more. I wiſh you could be 
ie till your family come to town: you'll live more 
weently, and kill fewer harmleſs creatures, nay 
ke, except by your proper deputy the butcher. It 
It, for conſcience ſake, that you ſhould come to 
m, and that the Ducheſs ſhould ſtay in the coun- 
where no innocents of another ſpecies may ſuffer 
ter. Thope ſhe never goes to church: the Duke 
ud lock you both up, and leſs harm would be 
e. 1 adviſe you to make man your game, hunt 
beat about here for coxcombs, and truſs up 


12 
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W as one who would eclipſe Locke. The modeſty of the 
it Poet kept him ſober in a very intoxicating ſituation, 
ge the yanity of this new-faſhion'd Philoſopher aſſiſted 
ave admirers in turning his head. 

alluding to thoſe lines in the Epiſt. on the characters 
Women , 

Wich ev'ry pleaſing, ev'ry prudent part, 

Say what can Cloe want — She wants a heart.“ 
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rogues in ſatire: I fancy they'll turn to a good a 
count, if you can produce them freſh, or make the 
keep; and tlieir relations will come; and buy the 
bodies of you. 

The death of Wilks leaves Cibber without a c 
legue, abſolute and perpetual dictator of the ta 
tho' indeed while he lived he was but as Bibulus 
Cæſar. However, ambition finds ſomething to 
gratify'd with in a mere name; or elſe God h 
mercy upon poor ambition! Here is a dead vacat 
at preſent, no politics at court, no trade in tor 
nothing ſtirring but poetry. Every man, and en 
boy, is writing verſes on the Royal Hermitage 
Hear the Queen is at a loſs which to prefer; but 
my own part, I like none ſo well as Mr Poyntz's 
Latin, You would oblige my Lady Suffolk if 
tried your Muſe on this occaſion. I am ſure I wo 
do as much for the Ducheſs of Queenſberry, if 
deſired it. Several of your friends aſſure me it 15 
pected from you: one ſhould not bear in mind, 
one's life, any little indignity one receives fro 
court; and therefore I am in hopes neither 
Grace will hinder you, nor you decline it. 

The volume of Miſcellanies is juſt publill 
which concludes all our fooleries of that kind. 
your ſriends remember you, and, I aſſure you, 
one more than 


Your, & 


a 


FROM MR GAY. dg 


* me $1 
„ LETTER XXIV. 4 
the From Mr Gay to Mr Pore. 0 
DR, 7, 1732. 19 | 
7 J AM at laſt returned from my Somerſetſhire ex- 1:18 
Na pedition, but ſince my teturn I cannot ſo much [120 
us BY toaſt of my health as before I went, for I am fre- 17, 
to n a : 3/328 
n quently out of order with my colical complaints, ſo | 4 
ss to make me uneaſy and diſpirited, tho' not to | 
= any violent degree, The reception we met with, and Wh 8 
to the little excurſions we made, were every way agree- 4% 5Y 
OY :ble. 1 think the country abounds with beautiful pro- | 4 
* Wl pets. Sir William Wyndham is at preſent amuſing 1 
* himſelf with ſome real improvements, and a great lM. . 
wy many viſionary caſtles. We were often entertained - | x: 
. with ſea· views and ſea-fiſh, and were at ſome places 1 
ache neighbourhood, among which I was mightily | i 
| a pleaſed with Dunſtar-Caſtle near Minehead. It ſtands N 
don a great eminence, and hath a proſpect of that N 1 
nd, town, with an extenſive view of the Briſtol Channel, 
is in which are ſeen two ſmall iſlands called the Steep 


Holmes and Flat Holmes, and on t'other fide- we 
wald plainly diſtinguiſh the diviſions of fields on 
the Welſh: coaſt. All this journey I performed on 
horſeback, and am very much diſappointed that at 
preſent 1 feel myſelf ſo little the better for it. I 
tave indeed followed riding and exerciſe for three 
nonths ſucceſſively, and really think I was as well 
vithout it; ſo that I begin to fear the illneſs I have 
b long and ſo often complain'd of, is inherent in 
ny conſtitution, and that I have nothing for it but 
patience *, | 

Mr Gay died the November following, at the Duke of 
Weenſberry's houſe in London, aged 46 years, 
Vor. VII. 8 
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As to your advice about writing Panegyric, t. 
awhat I have not frequently done. I have indeed 
done it ſometimes againſt my judgment and inelina. 
tions, and I heartily repent of it. And at preſent, 
as I have no deſire of reward, and ſee no juſt reaſon 
of praiſe, I think I had better let it alone. Ther 
are flatterers good enough to be found, and I would i; 
not interfere in any gentleman's profeſſion. I hae 
ſeen no verſes on theſe ſublime occaſions ; fo that 1; 
have no emulation. Let the patrons enjoy the au- 
thors, and the authors their patrons, for 1know my- 
Ielf unworthy. 


— }_ AS mo 


N Fa _ 


T am, Ke. 
; 0 
r TER XK * 
Mr CLELAND to Mr GA x. + | 


December 16, 1731, 00 
1 AM aſtoniſhed at the complaints occaſioned by ail * 
late epiſtle to the Earl of Burlington; and ſhould Wl * 
be afflicted were there the leaſt juſt ground for them. 
Had the writer attacked vice, -at a time when it is 
not only tolerated but triumphant, and fo far from 
being concealed as a defect, that it is proclaimed te 
with oſtentation as a merit, I ſhould have been ap- 
prehenſive of the conſequence: had he fatirized 
gameſters of a hundred thouſand pounds fortune, 
acquired by ſuch methods as are in daily practice, 
and almoſt univerſally encourageds had he over 
warmly defended the religion of his country, againk 


+ This was written by the ſame hand that wrote the Lei 
ter to the Publiſher, prefixed to the Punciad, 


- 


YROM MR GAY: wy 


ti WHY fach books as come from every preſs, are publicly 
rended in every ſhop, and greedily bought by al- 


fa · ¶ moſt every rank of men; or had he called our excel- 
nt, lent weekly writers by the ſame names which they 
ſon i openly beſtow on the greateſt men in the miniſtry; 


aud out of the miniſtry, for which they are all un- 
puniſhed, and moſt rewarded; in any of theſe caſes, 
deed, I might. have judged him too preſumptuous, 


at nud perhaps have trembled for his raſhneſs. 
au · 1 could not but hope better for this ſmall and mo- 
m- ſt epiſtle, which attacks no one vice whatſoever ;; 


which deals only in folly ; and not folly in general, 
but a fingle ſpecies of it ; that only branch, for:the: 
oppoſite excellency to which the Noble Lord to 
whom it is written muſt neceſſarily be celebrated, I 
lncied it might eſcape cenſure, eſpecially ſeeing how: 
tenderly theſe follies are treated, and really leſs ac- 
wuled than apologized for. 


vet hence the poor are cloath'd, the hungry fed, 
uld BY © Health to himſelf, and to his infants bread 
em. © The Lab'rer beats.“ | 


rom WT this ſuch a crime, that to impute it to a man muſt 
med a grievous offence ?' *Tis an innocent folly, and 
ap- ich more beneficent than the want of it; for ill 
ized ate employs more hands, and diffuſes expence more 
une; dan a good one. 1s it a moral defect? no, it is but 
tice, natural one; a want of taſte. It is what the beſt: 
over od man living may be liable to. The worthieſt 
aint beer may live exemplarily in an ill-favoured houſe, 
ad the beſt reputed citizen be pleaſed with a vile 
Let» den. I thought (I ſay) the author had the com- 
an liberty to obſerve a defect, and to compliment 


-y 
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a friend for a quality that diſtinguiſhes him; which 
I know not how any quality ſhould do, if we were 
not to remark that it was wanting in others. 
But, they fay, the ſatire is perſonal. I thought it 
could not be fo, becauſe all its reflections are on 
things: his reflections are not on the man, but the 
houſe, garden, Cc. Nay, he reſpects (as one may 
ſay) the perſons of the Gladiator, the Nile, and the 
Triton : he is only forry to ſee them (as he might 
be to ſee any of his friends) ridiculous by being in 
the wrong place, and in bad company. Some fancy, 
that to ſay a thing is Perſonal, is the ſame as to 
fay it is Injuſt, not conſidering, that nothing can be 
juſt that is not perſonal. I am afraid that * all 
4 ſuch writings and diſcourſes as touch no man, will 
mend no man.“ The good-natured, indeed, are 
apt to be alarmed at any thing like ſatire; and th 
guilty readily concur with the weak, for a plain rea 
Jon, becauſe the vicious look upon folly as thei 
frontier ; 
% Jam proximus ardet 
« Ucalegon,” n 
No wonder thoſe who know ridicule belongs to 
them, find an inward conſolation in removing itt 


fxom themſelves as far as they can; and it is neve 
ſo far, as when they can get it fixed on the beſt cha 


racers. No wonder thoſe who are food for Satiriliſ * 
ſhould rail at them as creatures of prey; every | in 
dorn for our uſe would be ready to call a man ſo. bi 

I know no remedy, unleſs people in our age wouldſſ ri 
as little frequent the theatres, as they begin to 00 
the churches; unleſs comedy were forſaken, fat Xe 
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ieh dent, and every man leſt to do what ſeems good in 
were WY his own eyes, as if there were no King, no Prieſt, 
90 Poet in Iſrael. 
bt it But I find myſelf obliged to touch a point on which 
e on WJ ] muſt be more ſerious; it welt deſerves I ſhould : I 
the nean the malicious application of the character of 
may Timon, which, I will boldly fay, they would impute 
the WY to the perſon the moſt different in the world from a 
ight nan-hater, to the perſon whoſe taſte and encourage- 
ment of wit have often been ſhewn in the rigliteſt 


g in 
* place. The author of that epiſtle muſt. certainly 
« to blink ſo, if he has the ſame opinion of his own me- 


bel "it as authors generally have; for he has been dif 
A tinguiſhed by this very perſon. 

Why, in God's name, muſt a portrait, apparently 
collected from twenty. different men, be applied to 
one only? Has it his eye? no, it is very unlike. 
Has it his noſe or mouth? no, they are totally difſer- 
ing. What then, I beſeech you? Why, it has the mole 
on his chin. Very well: but muſt the picture there - 
fore be his, and has no other man that blemith ? 

Could there be a more melancholy inſtance how 
nuch the taſte of the public is vitiated, and turns 
the moſt ſalutary and ſeaſonable phyſic into poiſon, ' 
than if amidſt the blaze of a thouſand bright quali- 
ties in a great man, they ſhould only remark there 
5 a ſhadow-about him; as what eminence is with- 
out? I amiconfident the author was incapable of 
mputing-any ſuch to one, whoſe whole life (to uſe 
bis own expreſſion in print of him) is a continued ſe- 
nes of good and generous ations. 

I know no man who would be more concerned, if 
te gave the leaſt pain or offence to any innocent . 
8 3 
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perſon; and none who would be leſs concerned, if 
the ſatire were challenged by any one at whom he 
would really aim at. If ever that happens, I dare 
engage he will own it, with all the freedom of one 
whoſe cenſures are juſt, and wha ſets his name ty 
them, | 
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ET TT EE ERC | f 
To the Earl of BURLINGTON, 


15 
Mr LoRDy March 7, 1731. 1 
| Hp clamour raiſed about my epiſtle to you, WH 

could not give me ſo much pain, as I received . þ 
geaſure in ſeeing the general zeal of the world in 
be cauſe of a great man who is beneficent; and the | 
paticular warmth of your Lordſhip in that of a pri- 
nate man who is innocent. 

lt was not the Poem that deſerved this from you; q 
fir as T bad the honour to be your friend, I could MK 
ut treat you quite like a poet: but ſure the writer 1 
(ſerved more candor; even from thoſe who knew lt. 
im not, than to promote a report, which, in regard 1 
w that noble perſon; was impertinent; in regard to WF: 
te, villainous. Yet I had not great cauſe to wone 1 
er that a character belonging to twenty ſhould be | 
pied to one; fince, by that means, nineteen 
wud eſcape the ridicule. 

| was too well content with my knowledge of | 
lat noble perſon's opinion in this affair, to trouble 4 


Fax... 
— Arr au, fe 
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the public about it: but ſince Malice and. Miſa 
are ſo long a-dying, I have taken the opportunity 
a third edition to declare his belief, not only of n 
innocence, but of their malignity ; of the formy 
of which my own heart is as conſcious, as I fe: 
ſome of theirs muſt be of the latter. His humanit 
feels a concern for the injury done to me, while 
greatneſs: of mind can bear with indifference. the i 
ſult offered to himſelf *. 
However, my Lord, I own that critics of this 
can intimidate me, nay, half mcline me to wr 
no more: that would: be making the town a car 
pliment - which, I think, it deſerves ; and whit 
ſome, I am ſure, would take very kindly. 
way of ſatire is dangerous, as long as ſlander rail 
by fools of the loweſt rank, can find any count 
nance from thoſe, of a higher. Even frem the ec 
duct ſhewn on this occaſion, I have learnt there 
ſome who would rather be wicked. than ridiculou . 
and therefore it may be ſafer to attack Vices th: 
Follies. I will therefore leave. my betters in tl 
quiet poſſeſſion of their idols, their groves and the 
high places; and change my ſubject from their pn... 
to their meanneſs, from their vanities to their mil 
ries; and, as the only certain way to avoid miſcot 
ſtructions, to leſſen offence, and not to multiphy 
natured applications, 1 may probably, in my n 
make uſe of real names inſtead of fictitious on 
Iam, _- 
| My Lord, | 
Your moſt affectionate, &c. 


*-Alludes to the letter the Duke of Ch“ “ wrote te 
Pope On this occaſion, 


— 


FROM SEVERAL PERSONS. 273 


L ET TE XN XXII.. 


| Cirenceſter. 

JT is a true ſaying, that misfortunes alone prove 
one's friendſhips; they ſhew us not only that of 
ther people for us, but our own for them, We 
ardly know ourſelves any otherwiſe. I feel my be- 
g forced to this Bath-journey as a misfortune ; and 
follow my own welfare preferably to thoſe 1 love, 
indeed a new thing to me: my health has not 
hally got the better of my tenderneſs and affec- 
ans. I ſet out with a heavy beart, wiſhing I had 
ne this thing the laſt ſeaſon ; for every day I de- 
rit, the more I am in danger of that accident 
ich I dread the moſt, my mother's death (eſpecial- 
ſhould it happen while I am away.) And an- 
ter reflection pains me, that 1 have never, ſince 
mew you, been ſo long ſeparated from you as 1 
w muſt be. Methinks we live to be more and 
pre ſtrangers, and every year teaches you to live 
thout me. This abſence may, I fear make my 
un leſs welcome and leſs wanted to you, than 
e it ſeemed, even after but a fortnight. Time 
wht not in reaſon to diminiſh friendſhip, when 
(confirms the truth of it by experience, 

The journey has a good deal diſordered me, not- 
thitanding my reſting place at. Lord Bathurſt's. 
Lord is too much for me; he walks, and is in 
mts all day long: I rejoice to ſee him ſo. It is a 
wht diſtinction, that I am happier in ſeeing my 
bends ſo many degrees above me, be it in fortune, 
th, or pleaſures, than I can be in ſharing either 
th them; for in theſe ſort of enjoyments I cannot 
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keep pace with them, any more than 1 can w; 
with a ſtronger man. I wonder to find I am a con 
panion for none but old men, and forget that 1 a 
not a young fellow myſelf. The worſt is, th 
reading and writing, which- I have till the greate 
reliſh for, are growing painful to my eyes. But ii 
can preſerve the good opinion of one or two friend 
to ſuch a degree as to have their indulgence to n 
weakneſſes, 1 will not complain of life: and if 
could live to ſce you confult your eaſe and quiet 
by becoming independent on thoſe who will neve 
help you to either, I doubt not of finding the latte 
part of my life pleaſanter than the former, or preſen 
My unealineſſes of body-I can bear; my chief ur 
eafineſs of mind is in your regard. You-have aten 
per that would make you eaſy and beloved (which i 
all the happineſs one needs to wiſh in this world 
and countent- with moderate things. All. your. poin 
1s not to loſe that temper, by ſacrificing yourſelf t 
others, out of a miſtaken tenderneſs, which hurt 
you, and profits not them: and this you mult d 
ſwon, or it will be too late: babit will make it a 
hard for you to live independent, as for L— . 
live out of a court 

You muſt excuſe me for obſerving what I thin 
any defect in you. You grow too indolent, and giv 
things up too eaſily: which would be otherwit 
when you found and felt yourſelf your own : pint 
would come in, as ill-uſage went.out. While yo 
live under a-kind of perpetual dejection and oppre! 
ſion, nothing at all belongs to you, not your ov! 
humour, nor your own ſenſe. 
Jou can't,concejve how much you would find: 
ſolution rife, and chearfulneſs grow upon you, 
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ud once try to live independent for two or three 
months. I never think tenderly of you but this 
mes acroſs me; and therefore excuſe my repeating 
for whenever I do not, I diſſemble half of what 
think of you. Adieu; pray write, and be parti» 
about your health. 


122 Y:T 2 nn 
To the SAME. 


OUR letter, dated at nine o'clock on Tueſday 
(night, I ſuppoſe) has ſunk me quite. Yeſterday 
hoped, and yeſterday I ſent you a line or two for 
poor friend Gay, incloſed in a few words to you: 
bout twelve or one o'clock yog ſhould have had it. 
m troubled about that, though the preſent cauſe 
our trouble be ſo much greater f. Indeed I want 
tend, to help me to bear it better. We want 
x other. I bear a hearty ſhate with Mrs Howard, 
o has loſt a man of a moſt honeſt heart; ſo honeſt 
Lone, that 1 wifh her maſter had none leſs honeſt 
bout him. The wortd, after all, is a little pitiful 
07; not performing any one promiſe it makes us 
the future, and every day taking away and an- 
ling the jbys of the paſt. Let us comfort one an- 
ter, and, if poſſible, ſtudy to add as much more 
Kdhip to each other, as death has deprived us of 
um. I promiſe you more and more of mine, 
kick will be the way to deſerve more and more of 
urs, 

| purpoſely avoid faying more. The ſubject is 
jad writing upon, beyond cure or caſe by reaſon 


{Mr Gay's death, which happened in Nov. 1732, at the 
« of Queen ſberry's houſe in London, aged 46, 
I 
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or reflection, beyond all but one thought, that it 
the will of God. 

So will the death of my mother be! which now 
tremble at, now reſign to, now bring cloſe to m 
now ſet farther off : every day alters, turns me abou 
and confuſes my whole frame of mind. Her « 
gerous diſtemper is again returned, her fever comit 
onward again, though leſs in pain; for which 1; 
however, I thank God. 

I am unfeignedly tired of the world; and recei 
nothing to be called a pleaſure in it, equivalent 
countervail either the death of one I have ſo lo 
lived with, or of one I have ſo long lived for, I ha 
nothing left but to turn my thoughts to one comfo 
the laſt we uſually think of, though the only one 
ſhould in wiſdom depend upon, in ſuch a diſappoit 
ing place as this. I fit in her room, and ſhe is 

ways preſent before me, but when I ſleep. I w 
der I am fo well: I have ſhed many tears, but nc 
I weep at nothing. I would above all things ſee y 
and think it would comfort you to ſee me ſo equ 
tempered and ſo quiet. But pray dine here; Wc: 
may, and ſhe know nothing of it, for ſhe dozes mu pr 
and we tell her of ne earthly thing, leſt it run in Wor 
mind, which often trifles have done. If Mr Beto 
had time, I wiſh he were your companion hitl 
Be as much as you can with each other: be aſſut 
I love you both; and be farther aſſured, that ſtie 
ſhip will-increaſe as I live on. 
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LB TT: IT IIR 
To HuGcH BETH EL, Eſq, 


. Jaly 12. 1523. 
ASSURE you unfeignedly any memorial of 
your good-nature and friendlineſs is moſt wel- 
dome to me, Who know thoſe tendets of aſſection 
from you are not like the common traffick of com pli- 


nents and profeſſions, which moſt people only give 


that they may receive, and is at beſt a commerce of 
nnity, if not of falſchood. I am happy in not im- 
nediately wanting the ſoft of good offices. you offer; 
but if I did want them, I ſhould not think myſelf 
mhappy in receiving them at your hands: this 
rally is ome compliment, for I would rather moſt 
men did me a ſmall injury than a kifidfieſs. I know 
your-tumanity, and allow me to ſay, 1 love and va- 
ue you for it: *tis a much better ground vf love and 
nlue, than all the qualities I ee the world fo fond 
of: they generally admire in the wrong place, and 
generally moſt admire the things they don't com- 
prehend, or the things they can never be the better 
for, Very few can receive pleaſure or advantage 
tom wit which they ſeldom taſte, or lcarning which 


they ſeldom underſtand : much leſs from the quality, 


ligh birth'or ſhining circumſtances of thoſe to whom 
they profeſs eſteem, and who will always remember 
how much they are kheir Inferiors. But humanity 
and ſociable virtues are what every creature wants 
ery day, and ſtil] wants more the longer he lives, 
ad moſt the very moment he dies. It is ill travel 
Ing either in a ditch or on a terras; we ſhould walk 
n the common way, where others are continually 
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paſſing on the ſame level, to make the journey of lif 
- ſupportable by bearing one another company in the 
ſame circumſtances.—Let me know how I may con- 
vey over the Odyſſeys for your amuſement in yoit 
joutney, that you may compare your own travels 
with thoſe of Ulyſſes; am ſure yours are undertaken 
upon a more diſintereſted, and therefore a more be- 
roic motive. Far be the omen from you, of retum- 
ing, as he did, alone, without ſaving a friend. 
There is lately printed a book * wherein all human 
virtue is reduced to one teſt, that of truth, and 
"branched out in every inſtance of our duty to Got 
--and man. If you have not feen it, you muſt, and 
will ſend it together with the Odyfley. - The ve 
women read it, and pretend to be charmed with tha 
beauty which they generally think the leaſt of, T 
make as much ado about truth, fince this book ap 
peared, as they did about health when Dt Cheyne's 
Tame out; and will -doubtleſs be as conſtant in th 
purſuit of one, as of the other. Adieu. 


Eren XX. 


To the SAME. 
"Avg. 9, 1726. 


NEVER am unmindſul of "thoſe I think fo well 


of as yourſelf; their number is not fo great as tt 


eonfound one's memory. Nur ought you to decline 


writing to me, upon an imaging tion that I am mu 
employed by other people: for though my houſe! 


like the houfe of a Patriarch of old, ſtanding by ti 


highway-ſide and receiving all travelers, neverth 


Jeſs I ſeldom go to bed without the reflection, that 


Mr Woltaſton's book of the Religion of Nature deli 
MWeated, The Qneen was fond of it, and that made ie 
"reading, and the talking of it, faſhionable. 
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one's chief buſineſs is to be really at home: and I 
agree with you in your opinion of company, amuſe- 

ments, and all the filly things which mankind wonld 

fin make pleaſures of, when — Gangs 

bour and forrow. 

I condole with you on the death of your relation, 
the E. of C. as on the fate of a mortal man. Eſteem. . 
I never had for him, but, concern and humanity L 
had: the latter was due to the. infirmity of his laſt 
period, though the former was not due to the trium- 
phant and vain part of his courſe... He certainly 
knew himſelf beſt at laſt, and knew beft the little va- 
he of others, whoſe neglect of him, whom they ſo 
poſsly followed and flattered in be former ſcene of 
his life, ſhewed them as worthleſs as they could ima- 
zine him to be, were he all that his warſt enemies 
telieved of him. For my own. part, I'am ſorry for- 
tis death, and wiſh he had lived long enough to ſee 
v much of the faithlefſneſs of the world, as to have 
been above the mad ambition of governing ſuch - 
wetches as he muſt have found ir to be. compoſed of. 

Though you could have no great value for this 
feat man, yet acquaintance itſelf, the cuſtom of 
bein the face, or entering under the roof, of one 
that walks along with us in the common way of the 
world, is enough to create a with at leaſt for his be- 
wg above ee anq; a degree of uneaſineſs at his 
removal. is the loſs of an object familiar to us: 
I ſhould hardly care to have an old poſt pulled up, 
that | remembered ever fince I was a child. And 
ad to this the reflection (in the caſe of ſuch as were 
bot the beſt of their ſpecies) what their condition in 
mother life may be, it is yet a more important mo- 
ine for our concern and compaſſion. To ſay the 

T 2 
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truth, either in the caſe of death or life, almoſt eve 
body and every thing is a cauſe or object for hum; 
nity, even proſperity itſelf, and health itſelf; fo man 
weak pitiful incidentals attend on them. 

I am ſorry any relation of yours is ill, whoever it 
he, for you don't name the perſon ;: but I conclude 
it is one of thoſe to whoſe houſes, you tell me, 00 
are going, for I know no invitation with you is { 
ſtrong as when any one is in diſtreſs, or in want 0 
vour aſſiſtance: the- ſtrongeſt proof in the worid q 
this, was your attendance on the late Earl. 

I have been very melancholy for the loſs of 
Blount. Whoever has any portion of good - nature 
w:ll ſuffer on theſe occaſions ; but. a good mind re 
wards its own ſufferings. I hope to trouble-you a 
little as poſſible, if it be my fate to go before you. 
am of old Ennius's mind, Nemo me decoret lachrymi, 
am but a lodger here: this is not an abiding city 
Jam only to ſtay out my leaſe : for what has pet 
tuity and mortal man to do with each other! but! N 
could be glad you would take up with an inn a0 


ns © va = _ a oo am mw « uK«<© 


Twitenham, as long as I am hoſt of it: if not, I would 1 
take up freely with any inn of r pl 
Sir: let us while away this life, and * we caiq me. 
M another. ſo 
4 Nr RR XX, 5 

& 


To the SAME. 


» | June 24, 1777+ th 
12 are too humane and conſiderate (things fel g. 
people can be charged with.) Do not ſay vo 5 
-will not expect letters from me; upon my word | 
can vo more forbear writing ſumetimes to you, tha | 
thinking of you, 1 know the world too well, not! 
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ralue you, who are an example of acting, living, and 
thinking above it, and contrary to it. 

thank God for my mother's unexpected recove- 
ry, though my hope can riſe no higher than from re- 
prieve to reprieve, the ſmall addition of a few days 
to the many ſhe has already ſeen. Yet ſo ſhort and 
tranſitory as this light is, it is all I have to warm or 
ſhine upon me; and when it is eut, there is nothing 
elle that will live for me, or conſume itſelf in my ſer- 
vice. But I would have you think this is not the 
chief motive of my concern about her: gratitude is 
acheap virtue; one may pay it very punctually, for | 
it coſts us nothing, but our memory of the good done: | 1 
and I owe her more good than ever I can pay, or 1 
ſhe at this age receive, if I could. I do not think 0 
the tranquillity of the mind ought to be diſturbed 1 
for many things in this world: but thoſe offices that | | ey 
are neceſſary duties either to our friends or ourſelves, . 1 
vill hardly prove any breach of it; and as much as Fi 
they take away from our indolence and eaſe of body, | 
vill contribute. to our peace and quiet of mind by | | 
the content they give. They often afford the higheſt | | 
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pleaſure ; and thoſe who do not feel that, will hard- Wd 
lx ever find another to match. it, let them love them- 4589 
ſelves ever ſo dearly. At the ſame time it muſt be 1 
owned, one meets with cruel diſappointments in ſee-- BONG | 
ity ſo often the beſt endeavours ineffectual to make "al 
&hers happy, and very often (what is moſt cruel of 
a!) through their own means. But ſtill I affirm, 
thoſe very diſappointments of a virtuous man are 
peater pleaſures, than the utmoſt gratifications and 
ſueceſſes of a mere ſelf-lover. 

The great and ſudden event which has juſt gow - 


er Letter xxvii. from Cirenceſter, 
1 3 
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happened t, puts the whole world (I mean this wholy 
world) into a new ſtate: the only uſe I have, ſhall 
or with to make of it, is to obſerve the diſparity of 
men from themſelves in a week's time; the deſul- 
tory leaping and catching of new motions, 'new 
modes, new meaſures; and that ſtrange ſpirit and 
life with which men, broken and diſappointed, re- 
ſume their hopes, their ſolicitations, their ambi- 
tions! It would be worth your while, as a phlloſo- 
pher, to be buſy in theſe obſervations, and to come 
hither to ſee the fury and huſtle of the bees this hot 
ſeaſon, without coming ſo near as to be ſtung by 
them. 
Your, &c. 


IN. I. R. 
To the SAME. 


June 17, 1728; 

— the publiſhing of my boyiſli letters to 

Mr Cromwell, you will not wonder if J ſhould 
forſwear writing a letter again while I live; ſince ! 
do not correſpond with a friend upon the terms of 
any other free ſubject of this kingdom. But to you 
] can never be filent or reſerved ;- and; 1 am ſure, 
my opinion, of your heart is ſuch, that I eould open 
mine to you in no manner which I could fear the 
whole world ſhould know. I could publiſhi my own 
heart too, | will venture to-ſay, for-any miſchief or 
malice there is in it: but a little too much folly or 
weakneſs might (I fear) appear, to make ſuch 2 
ſyectacle either inſtructive or agreeable to others. 


t The death of King George the Firſt, which happened 
tue 11th of June 17%. 
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ply am reduced to beg of all my acquaintance to ſe- 
ll; dae me from the like uſage for the future, by re- 
of Ml tucniog me any letters of mine which they may have 
ul WY preſerved 3 that 1 may not be hurt, after my death, 


by that which was the happineſs of my life, their 
partiality and aſſection to me. 

have nothing of myſelf to tell you, only that I 
have had but indifferent health. I have not made a 
it to London: curiofity and the love of diſſipation 
d apace in me. I am not glad nor, ſorry for it, but 
lam very ſorry for thoſe who have nothing elſe to 
live on. 

I have read much, but writ no more. I have ſmall 
hopes of doing good, no vanity in writing, and little 
ambition to pleaſe a world not very candid or de- 
frving. If I can preſerve the good opinion of a few 
ends, it is all I can expect, conſidering how little 
wood I can do even to them to merit it. Few people 


„ Wave your candour, or are fo willing to think well of 


sto mother from whom they receive no benefit, and gra- 
uld y no vanity : but of all the foft ſenſations, the 
e [WE reateſt pleaſure is to give and receive mutual truſt, 
sor 'tis by belief and firm hope that men are made 


lappy in this life, as well as in the other. My con- 
kdence in your good opinion, and dependence upon 
lat of one or two more, is the chief cordial drop I 
late, amidſt the inſipid, the diſagreeable, the cloying, 
the dead-ſweet, which are the common draughts 


you 
ure, 
pen 
the 


Own 
f or 0! life. Some pleaſures are too pert, as well as 
y of hers too flat, to be reliſh'd long; and vivacity in 


me caſes is worſe than dulneſs. Therefore indeed 
r many years 1 have not choſen my companions fer 
ay of the qualities in faſhion, but almoſt entirely 
vr that which is moſt out of faſhion, ſincerity. Ber 
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fore I am aware of it, I am making your panes 
and perhaps my own too; for next to — the 
beſt of qualities, is the eſteeming and diſtinguiſhin 


thoſe who poſſeſs it. I _— love and value you 
and fo I ſtop — 


w_wYy B—_ T uQuAumq mw Ma wa 


L E 7 T E R. XXXIII. 
Jo the Earl of P.'z TE'xBOR Oo W. 


My LoRD, Aug. 24, 17:8, 
1 PRESUME you may, before: this time, ber 
turned. from the contemplation. of many bea 
ties, animal and vegetable, in gardens, and poſſibl 
Tome rational, in ladies, to the better enjoyment 0 
your own at Bevis-Mount. I hope, and believe, al 
you have ſeen will only contribute to it. I am no 
ſo fond of making compliments to ladies as I wa 
twenty years ago, or I would ſay there are ſome v 
reaſonable, and one in particular there. I thin 
you happy, my Lord, in being at leaſt half the ye 
almoſt” as much your own. maſter as I am mine thi 
whole year; and with all+ the diſadvantageous in; 
cumbrances of quality, parts, and honour, as mere 
gardener, loiterer, and labourer, as he who neve 
had titles, or from whom they are taken, I have am. 
eye, in the laſt of theſe glorious appellations, to thi 
ſtyle of a Lord degraded or attainted: methin 
they give him a better title than they deprive 1 
of, in calling him Jatourer - „ Agricultura (lay 
« Tully) proxima ſapientiz,” which is more. than 
can be. ſaid by moſt modern nobili y, of Grace 0 [ 
Right Honourable, which are often proxima flultiti6 
The Great Turk; you know, is often a gardener, 0 
of a.meancr trade: and are there not, my Loi 
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ſome circum(tances- in which you would: reſemble the 
Great Turk? The two paradiſes are not ill connect- 
ed, of gardens and gallantry ;. and ſome there are 
(not to name my Lord B.) who pretend they are 
both to be had, even in this life, without turning 
Muſſulmen. 

We have as little politics here within a few mules 
of the Court, (nay, perbaps, at the Court), as you 
at Southampton; and our miniſters, I dare ſay, have 
ſs to do. Our weekly hiſtories are only full of the 
faaſts given to-the Queen and Royal Family by their 
ſerrants, and the long and laborious walks her Mar 
kſty takes every morning: yet if the graver hiſto- 
rans hereafter ſhall be ſilent of this year's events, 
the amorous and anecdotical may make poſterity 
ſome amends, by being furniſhed with the gallantries 
of the great at home; and 'tis ſome comfort, that it 
the men of the next age do not read of us, the wo- 
men may, 

From the time you have been abſent, I've not 
been to wait on a certain great man, through mo- 
leſty, through idleneſs, and through reſpect: but 
for my comfort, I fancy that any great man will as 
ſoon forget one that does him no harm, as he can 
one that has done him any good. Believe me, my 
Lord, yours. 


rr 


From the Earl of PET ERBO ROW. 


MUS T confeſs that in going to Lord Cobham's, 

I was not led by curioſity. I went thither to ſee 
wat I had ſeen, and what I was ſure to like. 

I had the idca of thoſe gardens fo fixed in, my 
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imagination by many deſcriptions, that nothing fun 
priſed me; Immenſity and Vanbrugh appear in the 
whole, and in every part. Your joining in your letter 
animal and vegetable beauty, makes me uſe this ei- 
preſſion: 1 confeſs the ſtately Sachariſſa at Stow 
but am content with my little Amoret. 
I thought you indeed more knowing upon th 
fubje&, and wonder at your miſtake; why will you 
imagine women inſenſible to praiſe, much leſs te 
yours? I have ſeen them more than once turn from 
their lover to their flatterer. I am ſure the Farmereſ 
at Bevis in her higheſt mortifications, in the middle 
of her Lent *, would feel emotions of vanity, if the 
knew you. gave her the. character of à reaſonable 
woman. . 
| You have been guilty again of another miſtake 
which hindered me ſhewing your letter to a friend 
When you join two ladies in the ſame compliment 
though you gave to both the beauty of Venus and 
the wit of Minerva, you would pleaſe neither. 4 
If you. had put me into the Dunciad, I could n 
have been more diſpoſed to criticiſe your letter 
What, Sir, do you bring it in as a reproach, or a 
a thing uncommon to a court, to be without pol 
ties? With politics, indeed, the Richlieus and fuct 
folks have brought about great things in forme 
days; but what are they, Sir, who, without policy 
in our times, can make ten treaties in a year, an 
ſecure everlaſting peace ? 
I can no longer diſagree with you, though in jeſſ 
Oh how heartily I join with you in -your contemy 
for Excellency and Grace, and in your eſteem « 
that moſt noble title, Loiterer. If I were a mand 


The Cynnteſs of Peterborow, a Roman Catholic. 
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ri many plums, and a good heathen, I would dedicate 
bel temple to Laaineſs: no man fure could blame my 
ter choice of ſuch a Deity, who conſiders that, when 
e | have been fool enough to take pains, always meet 
Wich ſome wiſe man able to undo my labours. 
Your, &c. 


L TT TM. LT 


1 ** were in a very polemic humour when yon 
did me the honour to anſwer my laſt. I always 
underſtood, like a true controvertiſt, that to anſwer 
yonly to cavil and quarrel : however, I forgive you; 
jou did it (as all Polemics do) to ſhew your parts: 
elle was it not very vexatious to deny me to com- 
nend two women at a time? It is true, my Lord, 
you know women as well as men: but ſince you cer- 
unly love them better, why are you fo uncharitable 
n your opinion of them? Surely one lady may al- 
another to have the thing ſhe herſelf leaſt va- 
ues, Reaſon, when Beauty is unconteſted. Venus 
relf could allow Minerva to be Goddeſs of Wit, 
Men Paris gave her the -apple (as the fool herſelf 
vupht) on a better account. I do ſay that Lady P“ 
a reaſonable woman; and, I think, ſhe will not 
e it amiſs, if 1 ſhould inſiſt upon eſteeming her, 
lead of toaſting her, like a filly thing I eould name, 
0 is the V of theſe days. I ſee you had for- 
my letter, Id not let her know how much 
[tought of her in this reaſonable way; but I have 
n kinder to you, and have ſhewn your letter to 
ne who will take it candidly. 
but, for God's ſake, what have you ſaid about 
licians? you made me a great compliment in the 
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| might not I have done you with ſome that affect tha 
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truſt you repoſed in my prudence, or what miſeh 


denomination ? Your Lordſhip might as ſafely har 
ſpoken of heroes. What a bluſter would the G0 
of the winds have made, had one that we kno 
puff'd againſt Xolus, or (like Xerxes) whipp'd the 
ſeas? They had dialogued it in the language of the 
Rehearſal, | 
&« I'll give him flaſh for flaſh— 
I'll give him daſh for daſh. 

But all now is ſafe; the poets are preparing ſong 
of joy, and Halcyon-days are the word, 

I hope, my Lord, it will not be long before you 
dutiful aſſection brings you to town. I fear it wil 
a little raiſe your envy to find all the Muſes emploj 
ed in celebrating a Royal work *, which your ow: 
partiality will think inferior to Bevis-Mount. By 
1f you have any inclination to be even with them 
you need but put three or four wits into any hole it 
your garden, and they will out-rhyme all Eato 
and Weſtminſter. I think Swift, Gay and I, cou 
undertake it, if you don't think our Heads too er 
penſive: but the ſame hand that did the other 
will do them as cheap. If all elſe ſhould fail, yo 
are ſure at leaſt of the head, hand, and heart 
your ſervant. | 

Why ſhould you fear any Uiſagreeable news 
reach us at Mount-Bevis ? Do a even with! 
ten miles of London, let no "i hatever con 
near you. As to public affairs, we never knev 
deader ſeaſon : tis all ſilent, deep tranquillity. it 
eced, they ſay 'tis ſometimes ſo juſt before an car. 


*The Hermitage, 
I 
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quake; but whatever happens, cannot we obſerve 
the wiſe neutrality of the Dutch, and let all about 
us fall by the ears? Or if you, my Lord, ſhould be 
prick'd on by any old-faſhion'd notions of honour 
and romance, and think it neceflary for the General 
of the Marines to be in action, when our fleets are 
in motion, meet them at Spithead, and take me 
along with you. I decline no danger where the 
glory of Great Britain is concern'd; and will contri- 
bute to empty the largeſt bowl of punch that ſhall 
be rigg d out on ſuch an occaſion. Adieu, my Lord, 
and may as many years attend you, as may be happy 

and honourable ! 


r 
From the Earl of PET ERBO RO. 


1 muſt receive my letters with a juſt impartia-- 

lity, and give grains of allowance for a gloomy 
or rainy day: I fink grievouſly with the weather- 
glaſs, and am quite ſpiritleſs when oppreſs'd with 
the thoughts of a birth-day or a return. 

Dutiful affection was bringing me to town, but 
undutiful lazineſs, and being much out of order, 
keep me in the country; however, if alive, I muſt 
make my appearance at the Birth-day. Where you 
ſhowed one letter, you may ſhew the other; ſhe that 
never was wanting in any good office in her power, 
will make a proper excuſe, where a ſin of omiſſion, 
I fear, is not reckoned as a venial ſin. 

T conſent you ſhall call me polemic, or affociate 
me to any fect or corporation, provided you do not 
jon me to the charitable rogues, or to the pacific 
politicians of the preſent age. I have read over 

VoL. VII. VU 
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Barkley in vain, and find, after a ſtroke given oi 
the left, I cannot offer the right cheek for anothe 
blow.; all I can bring myſelf to is, to bear mortig- 
cation from the fair ſex with patience. 

You ſeem to think it vexatious that I ſhall allow 
you but one woman at a time, either to praile; or 
love. If I diſpiite with you upon this point, I doubt 
every jury will give a verdict againſt me. 80, Sit, 
with a Mahometan indulgence, I allow you plurali- 
ties, the favourite privilege of our church. 

I find you do not mend upon correction ; again 
I tell you, you muſt not think of women in a reaſon- 
able way: you know we always make goddeſſes of 
thoſe we adore upon earth ; and do not all the good 
men tell us we mult lay aſide rcaſon in what relates 
to the Deity ? | : 

'Tis well the poets are preparing ſongs of joy; 'tis 
well to lay in antidotes of ſoft rhyme, againſt the 
rough proſe they may chance to meet with at Weſt- 
miniſter. I ſhould have been glad of any thing of 
Swift's : pray, when you write to him next, tell him 
J expect him with impatience, in a place as odd and 
as much out of the way as himſelf. 

Yours. 


L E TT E R XXXVIL 


From the SAME. 


WII NEVER you apply, as a good Papiſt, to 

your female mediatrix, you are ſure of ſucceſs; 
but there is not a full afſurance of your entire ſub- 
miſſion to Mother-church, and that abates a little 
of your authority. However, if you will accept of 


* Barkley's Apology for the Quakers, 
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oo country letters, ſhe will correſpond from the hay- 
ther cock, and I will write to you upon the fide of my 
ti wheelbarrow. Surely ſuch letters might eſcape cxa- 
mination, 

low Your idea of the golden age is, that every {hep- 
et berd might pipe where he pleaſcd. As rene] 
ubt MW lager, I am more moderate in rr: | 
Sir, WM would be content with the lhect pg 
rali-W where 1 am not pleaſed 

Oh how I wiſh, to myſelf and my friends, a free- 
gain dom which Fate ſeldom allows, and which we often 
ſon- WM refuſe ourſelves! why is our Shepherdeſs “ in vo- 
s of Wl luntary ſlavery? why muſt our Dean ſubmit to the 
ood WM colour of his coat, and live abſent from us? and 
ates wy are you confined to what you cannot relieve ? 

| ſeldom venture to give accounts of my journeys 
'tis MW betore-hand, becauſe 1 take reſolutions of going to 
the London, and keep them no better than quarrelling 
eſt- WM overs do theirs : but the devil will drive me thither 
gol bout the middle of next month, and I will call up- 
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him en you, to be ſprinkled with holy water, before L 1 
and Water the place of corruption. 1 | 
Your, &c. 1 
L E T T E R XXXVIII. | 
From the SAME. 
[ AM under the greateſt impatience to ſce Dr Swift ip 


to at Bevis-Mount, and muſt ſignify my mind to 
um by another hand, it not being permitted me J 
- 1. WW hold correſpondence with the ſaid Dean, for no | 
15 *ter of mine can come to his hands. 


t of „ Mrs K. | 7 
US þ 1 
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And whereas it is apparent, in this Proteſtant 
land, moſt eſpecially under the care of divine Pro- 
vidence, that nothing can ſucceed or come to a hap- 

Py iſſue but by bribery, therefore let me know what 
he expects to comply with my deſires, and it ſhall 
be remitted unto him: 

For though I would not corrupt any man for the 
whole world, yet a benevolence may be given with- 
out any offence to. conſcience 5 every one mult con- 
feſs, that gratification and corruption are two di- 
ſtint terms; nay, at worſt, many good men hold, 
that, for a good end, ſome very naughty meaſure; 
may be made uſe of. 

But, Sir, I muſt give you ſome good news in re- 
lation to myſelf, becauſe, I know, you wiſh me 
well; I am cured of ſome diſeaſes in my old age, 
which tormented me very much in my youth. 

I was poſſeſſed with violent and uneaſy paſſions, 
ſuch as a peeviſh concern for truth, and a ſaucy love 
for my country. 

When a Chriſtian prieſt preached againſt tlie ſpi 
rit of the goſpel, when an Engliſh judge determined 
againſt Magna Charta, when the miniſter acted 
againſt common ſenſe, I uſed to fret. 

Now, Sir, let what will happen, I keep myſelf ia 
temper : as 1 have no flattering hopes, ſo I baniſh 
all uſeleſs fears; but as to the things of this world, 
I find myſelf in a condition beyond expectation ; * 
being evident from a late parliamentary inquiry, 
that I have as much ready money, as much in the 
funds, and as great a perſonal eſtate, as Sir Robert 
S-tt-n. 

If the tranſlator of Homer find fault with this un 
heroic diſpoſition, or (what I mare icar) if the Dia 
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per of Ireland accuſe the Engliſhman of want of 
fpirit ; I ſilence you both with one line out of your 
own Horace: Duid te exempta juvat ſpinis e pluribus 
una? for I take the whole to be ſo corrupted, that 
a cure in any part would be of little avail. 

; Your, &c. 


LS FF TT FF HR NEE 
Dr SWIFT to the Earl of Px TERBOROW, 


My LoxD, 
| NEVER knew or heard of any perſon. ſo vola- 

tile, and ſo fixed as your Lordthip : you, while 
your imagination is carrying you through every cor- 
ner of the world, where you have or have not been, 
can at the ſame time remember to do offices of fa- 
vour and kindneſs to the meaneſt of your friends; 
and in all the ſcenes you have paſſed, have not been 
able to attain that one quality peculiar to a great 
man, of forgetting every thing but injuries. Of 
this I am a living witneſs againſt you; for being the 
moſt inſignificant of all your old humble ſervants, 
you were ſo crucl as never to give me time to alk a 
favour, but prevented me in doing whatever you 


thought I deſired, or could be for my credit or ad- 


vantage. 

have often admired at the capriciouſneſs of For- 
tune in regard to your Lordſhip. She hath forced. 
eourts to act againſt their oldeſt and moſt: conſtant 
maxims; to make you a General, becauſe you had. 
courage and conduct; an Ambaſſador, becauſe you 
had wiſdom and. knowledge in the intereſts-of Eu-- 
rope; and an Admiral, on account of your {kill in 

U z 
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maritime affairs: whereas, according to the uſual 
method of court-proceedings, 1 ſhould have been at 
the head of the army, and you of the church, or ra- 
ther a curate under the Dean of St Patrick's, 
The Archbiſhop of Dublin laments that he did 
not ſee your Lordſhip till he was juſt upon the point 
of leaving the Bath: I pray God you may have 
found ſuccefs in that journey, elſe I ſhall continue 
to think there is a fatality in all your Lordfſhip'; 
undertakings, which only terminate in your own 
honour, and the good of the public, without the 
lcaſt advantage to your health and fortune. 
I remember Lord Oxford's miniſtry ufed to tell 
me, that not knowing where to write to you, they 
were forced to write at you. It 1s fo with me, for 
vou are in one thing an evangelical man, that you 
know not where to lay your head; and, I think, 
you have no houſe. Pray, my Lord, write to me, 
that I may have the pleaſure, in this ſcoundrel coun- 
try, of going about, and ſhewing my depending par- 
ſons a letter from the Earl of Peterborow. 
I am, &c. 


EY TEK 


WD I © 
To +. * 


| Sept. 13. 
J BELIEVE you are by this time immerſed in A 
your vaſt wood; and one may addreſs to you 
as to a very abſtracted perſon, like Alexander Scl. 
kirk, or the * Self-taught Philoſopher. I ſhould be 


+ Lord Bathurſt. | of | 
* The title of an Arabic Treatiſe of the Life of Hai En 
Tocktan. 
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rery curious to know what ſort of contemplations 
employ you. I remember the latter of theſe 1 men- 
tioned gave himſelf up to a devout exerciſe of making 
his head giddy with various circumrotations, to imi- 
tate the motions. of. the celeſtial bodies. I don't 
think it at all impoſſible that Mr L*** may be far 
advanced in that exerciſe, by frequent turns towards 
the ſeveral aſpects of the heavens, to which you 
may have been pleaſed to direct him in ſearch of 
proſpects and new avenues. He will be tractable in 
time, as birds are tamed by being whirled about; 
and doubtleſs come not to deſpiſe the meaneſt thrubs 
or coppice-wood, though naturally he ſeems more 
inclined to admire God in his greater works, the 
tall timber; for, as Virgil has it, Non omnes ar- 
* buſta juvant, humileſque myricae.“ I wiſh my- 
{elf with you both, whether you are in peace or at 
war, in violent argumentation. or ſmooth conſent, 
over Gazettes in the morning, or over Plans in the 
evening. In that laſt article, I am. of opinion your 
Lordſhip has a loſs of me; for generally after the 
debate of a whole day, we acquieſced at night in the 
delt concluſion of which human reaſon ſeems ca- 
pable in all great matters, to fall faſt aſleep! and fo 
re ended, unleſs immediate revelation (which ever 
miſt overcome human reaſon) ſuggeſted ſome new 
whts to us by a viſton in bed. But laying aſide 

theory, I am told you are going directly to practice. 
Alas! what a fall will that be? A new building is 

ike a new church; when once it is ſet up, you muſt 

maintain it in all the forms; and with all the incon- 
remencies; then ceaſe the pleaſant luminous days 

of in{pization, and there is an end of miracles at 

tdce | ; 
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That this letter may be all of a piece, I'll fill the 
reſt with an account of a conſultation lately held i 
my neighbourhood about defigning a. princely gar 
den. Several critics were of ſeveral opinions : one 
declared he would not have too much art in it; for 
my notion (ſaid he) of gardening is, that it is on 
fweeping Nature * : another told them that gray: 
walks were not of a good taſte, for all the fine 
abroad were of looſe ſand: a third adviſed perem 
torily, there ſhould not be one lime-tree in the 
whole plantation : a fourth made the ſame excly 
five clauſe extend to horſe-cheſnuts, which he affirm 
ed not to be trees, but weeds : Dutch elms were 
condemned by a fifth; and thus about half the tree 
were proſcribed, contrary to the paradiſe of God 
own planting, which is expreſsly ſaid to be plante 
with all trees. There were ſome who could not bea 
ever-greens, and called them never-greens ; ſom 
who were angry at. them only when cut into ſhapes 
and gave the modern gardeners the name of ever 
green tailors;-\ſome, who had no diſlike to con 
and cubes, ber youl have them cut in foreſt-trees 
and ſome, who were in a paſſion againſt any thing 
ſhape, even againſt clipt hedges, which they calle 
green walls. Theſe (my Lord) are our men of taſt 
who pretend to prove it by taſting httle or nothing 


Sure ſuch a taſte is like ſuch a ſtomach, not a go *! 
one, but a weak one. We have the ſame fort oF ©: 
critics in-poetry; one is fond of nothing but heroic le 
another cannot reliſh tragedies, another hates = 

on 


ſtorals, all little wits delight in epigrams. Wi 
you give me leave to add, there are the ſame 
divinity ? where many leading critics are for rooti 
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vp more than they plant, and would leave the Lord's 
vineyard cither very thinly furniſhed, or very oddly 
trimmed, 

I have lately been with. my Lord ***, who is a 
zealous, yet a charitable planter, and has fo bad a 
taſte, as to like all that is good, He has a diſpoſi- 
tion to wait on you in his way to the Bath, and, if 
he can go and return to London in eight or ten 
days, I am not without a hope of ſeeing your Lord- 
ſhip with the delight I always fee you. Every where: 
| think of you, and every where I with for you. 

I am, &c. 


Hh 7-18 © Abb 
To Mr —. 


| Sept. 2, 1732. 

[ ASSURE you l am glad of your letter, and have 

long wanted nothing but the permiſſion you now 
dire me, to be plain and unreſerved upon this head; 
| wrote to you concerning it long fince; but a friend 
of yours and mine was of opinion, it was taking too 
much upon me, and more than I could: be entitled 
to by the mere merit of long acquaintance and good 
will, I have not a thing in my heart relating to any 
friend, which I would not, in my own nature, de- 
are to all mankind, The truth is what you gueſs; 
| could not eſteem your conduct, to an object of mi- 
ſery ſo near you as Mrs , and I have often 
tinted it to yourſelf: the truth is, I cannot yet 
eteem it for any reaſon I am able to- ſes; but this [ 
fromiſe, I acquit you as far as your own-mind ac- 
quits you. I have now no further cauſe of com- 
Paint, ſor the unhappy lady. gives me now no ture 
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ther pain: ſhe is no longer an object either of your: 
or my compaſſion; the hardſhips done her are 
lodged in the hands of God, nor has any man more 
to do in them, except the perſons concerned in oc- 
caſioning them. 

As for the interruption of our correſpondence, I 
am ſorry you ſeem to put the teſt of my friendſhip 
upon that, becauſe it is what I am diſqualified from 
toward my other acquaintance, with whom I cannot 
hold any frequent commerce. I'll name you the 
obſtacles which I can't ſurmount: want of health, 
want of time, want of good eyes; and one yet 


| ſtronger than them all, I write not upon the terms 


of other men: for however glad I might be of er- 
preſſing my reſpect, opening my mind, or venting 
my concerns, to my private friends, I hardly dare 
while there are Curlls in the world. If you pleaſe 
to reflect either on the impertinence of weak ad- 
mirers, the malice of low enemies, the avarice of 
mercenary bookſellers, or the filly curioſity of peo- 


ple in general, you'll confeſs I have ſmall reaſon to 


indulge correſpondences : in which too I want ma- 
terials, as I live altogether out of town, and have 
abſtracted my mind (I hope) to better things than 
common news. I with my friends would ſend me 
back thoſe forfeitures of my diſcretion, commit to 
my juſtice what I truſted only to their indulgence, 
and return me at the year's end thoſe trifling letters, 
which can be to them but a day's amuſement, but to 
me may prove a diſcredit as laſting and extenſive as 
the aforeſaid weak admirers, mean enemies, mer- 
cenary ſcribblers, or curious ſimpletons, can make it. 

I come now to a particular you complain of, my 
not anſwering your queſtion about fome party* 


( 
+) 
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papers, and their authors, This indeed I could not 
tell you, becauſe I never was, or will be privy to 
ſuch papers: and if by accident, through my ac- 
quaintance with any of the writers, 1 had known 
a thing they concealed, I ſhould certainly never be 
the reporter of it. 

For my waiting on you at your country-houſe, I 
have often wiſhed it; it was my compliance to a 
ſuperior duty that hindered me, and one which you 
are too good a Chriſtian to wiſh I ſhould have bro- 
ken, having never ventured ſtꝭ leave my mother (at 
her great age) for more tha a week, which is too 
little for ſuch a journey. | 

Upon the whole, I muſt acquit myſelf of any act 
o thought, in prejudice to the regard I owe you, as 
o long and obliging an acquaintance and correſpon- 
dent, I am ſure I have all the good wiſhes for your- 
klf and your family that become a friend: there is 
v0 accident that can happen to your advantage, 
and no aCtion that can redound to your credit, 
mach I ſhould not be ready to extol, or to rejoice 
u: and therefore I beg you to be afſured, I am in 

poſition and will, though not ſo much as I would 
e in teſtimonies or writing, | 
Your, &c. 


L EE T-T &. ©. ods 


To Mr RICHARDSON. 


Jan. 13, 1732. 
HAVE at laſt got my mother fo well, as to al- 
low myſelf to be abſent from her for three days. 
Sunday is one of them, 1 do not know whether I 
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may propoſe to you to employ it in the manner you 
mentioned to me once. Sir Godfrey called employ 
ing the pencil, the prayer of a painter, and affirmes 
it to be his proper way of ſerving God, by the ta. 
lent he gave him. I am ſure, in this inſtance, it i; 
ſerving your friend; and you know, we are allowed 
to do that (nay even to help a neighbour's ox or 
aſs) on the >abbath.: which thoꝰ it may ſeem a gene- 
ral precept, yet in one ſenſe particularly applies to 
you, who have help'd many a human ox, and man 
a human aſs, to the likeneſs of man, not to ſay of 
God. 

Believe me, dear Sir, with all good wiſhes for 
yourſelf and your family (the happineſs of whic! 
ties I know by experience, and have learn'd to va 
lue from the late danger of loſing the beſt of mine) 

| | Your, &c. 


TE TT -B-R:. LSIE 
To the SAME. 


Twickenham, June to, 1733. 

A I know you and 1 mutually deſire to ee or 
another, I hoped that this day our wiſhes wou 
have met, and brought you hither. And this i 
the very reaſon which poſſibly might hinder yo 
coming, that my poor mother is dead“. I tha! 
God, her death was as eaſy, as her life was inn 
ent; and as it coſt her not a groan, or even a li 
there is yet upon her countenance ſuch an expo Y*< 
Gon of tranquillity, nay, almoſt of pleaſure, that 
is even amiable to hehold it. It would afford ii N 
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Mrs Pope died the ſeventh of June, 1733, aged 93. 
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ſineſt image of a ſaint expired, that ever painting 
drew; and it would be the greateſt obligation which 
even that obliging art could ever beſtow on a friend, 
if you could come and ſketch it for me. I am ſure, 
if there be no very prevalent obſtacle, you will leave 
any common buſineſs to do this: and I hope to ſee 
you this evening as late as you will, or to-morrow 
morning as early, before this winter flower is faded. 
] will defer her interment till to-morrow night. I 
know you love me, or I could not have written this 
II could not (at this time) have written at all. 
Adieu! May you die as happily ! 
| Your, &c. 


L243 T7 F-4 3 IE 
To the SAME, 


T 15 hardly poſſible to tell you the joy your pencil 
gave me, in giving me another friend, ſo much 
the ſame! and which (alas for mortality !) will out- 
laſt the other. Poſterity will, through your means, 
ſce the man Whom it will for ages honour *, vindicate 
and applaud, when envy is no more, and when (as I 
have already faid in the Eſſay to which you are ſo 
partial) 
The ſons ſhall bluſh their fathers were his foes, 
That Eſſay has many faults; but the Poem you 
ſent me bas but one, and that I can eaſily forgive. 
Yet I would not have it printed for the world, and 
yet I would not have it kept unprinted neither 
but all in good time. I'm glad you publiſh your 
Milton. B—ly will be angry at you, and at me too 
ſhortly for what I could not help, a fatirical poem 


* Lord Bolingbroke, 
Vol. VII. X 
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on verbal criticiſm by Mr Mallet, which he has im 
ſcribed to me; but the poem itſelf is good (another 
cauſe of anger to any critic.) As for myſelf, I re- 
ſolve to go on in my quiet, calm, moral courſe, ta- 
king no ſort of notice of man's anger, or woman's 
ſcandal, with virtue in my eyes, and truth upon my 
tongue, Adieu. 


LE TT TT ER XLY, 


To Mr BETHEL. 


Aug. 9, 1733. 

your might well think me negligent or forgetful of 

you, if true friendſhip and fincere eſteem were 
to be meaſured by common forms and compliments, 
The truth is, I could not write then, without ſaying 
ſomething of my own condition, and of my loſs of ſo 
old and fo deſerving a parent, which really would 
have troubled you; or I muſt have kept a filence 
upon that head, which would not have ſuited that 
freedom and ſincere opening of the heart which 1s 
due to you from me. I am now pretty well; but 
my home is uneaſy to me ſtill, and I am therefore 
wandering about all this ſummer. I was but four 
days at Twickenham ſince the occaſion that made it 
ſo melancholy. I have been a fortnight in Eſſex, 
and am now at Dawley (whoſe maſter is your ſer- 
vant) and going to Cirenceſter to Lord Bathurſt. 1 
ſhall alſo ſee Southampton with Lord Peterborow. 
The Court and Twitnam I ſhall forſake together. 1 
wiſh I did not leave our friend *, who deſerves more 
quiet, and more health and happineſs, than can be 
found in ſuch a family. The reſt of my acquaintance 


* Mrs B, 
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are tolerably happy in their various ways of life, 
whether court, country, or town; and Mr Cleland is 
as well in the Park, as if he were in Paradiſe. I 
heartily hope Yorkſhire is the ſame to you; and 
that no evil, moral or phyſical, may come near you. 

I have now but too much melancholy leiſure, and 
no other care but to finiſh my Eſſay on Man : there 
will be in it one line that may offend you, (I fear); 
and yet I will not alter or omit it, unleſs you come 
to town and prevent me before I print it, which will 
be in a fortnight in all probability. In plain truth, 
I will not deny myielf the greateſt pleaſure I am ca- 
pable of receiviag, becauſe another may have the 
modeſty not to ſhare it. It 1s all a poor poet can do, 
to bear teſtimony to the virtue he cannot reach ; 
beſides that, in this age I ſee too few good examples 
not to lay hold on any I can find, You ſee what an 
intereſted man I am, Adieu. 


LETT 12 X60 
To 7. 


Sept. 7, 1733. 

y ov cannot think how melancholy this place 

makes me; every part of this wood puts into 

my mind poor Mr Gay, with whom ] paſt once a great 

deal of pleafant time in it, and another friend who 

15 near dead, and quite loſt to us, Dr Swift, I really 

can find no enjoyment in the place; the ſame ſort of 

uncaſineſs as I find at Twitnam, whenever 1 paſs 
near my mother's room. 

I've not yet writ to Mrs **®, T think I ſhould, 

but have nothing to ſay that will anſwer the cha- 


t Mrs B. 
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rater they conſider me in, as a wit; beſides, my 
eyes grow very bad (whatever is the cauſe of it), Il 
put them out for nobody but a friend; and I proteſt 
it brings tears into them almoſt to write to you, 
when I think of your ſtate and mine. I long to 
write to Swift, but cannot. The greateſt pain [ 
know, is to ſay things ſo very ſhort of one's meaning, 
when the heart 1s full. 

I fee] the going out ob life faſt enough, to have 
little appetite left to make compliments; at beſt uſe- 
leſs, and for the moſt part unfelt, ſpeeches. is 
but in a very narrow circle that friendſhip walks in 
this world, and I care not to tread out of it more 
than I needs muſt; knowing well, it is but to two 
or three (if quite ſo many) that any man's welfare 
or memory can be of confcquence : the reſt, I be- 
heve, I may forget, and be pretty certain they are 
already even, if not before-hand with me. 

Life, after the firſt warm heats are over, 1s all 
down-hill; and one almoſt wiſhes the journey's end, 
provided we were ſure but to ly down eaſy, when- 
ever the night ſhall overtake us. 

I dream'd all laſt night of She has dwelt 
(a little more than perhaps is right) upon my ſpirits. 
I jaw a very deſerving gentleman in my travels, who 
has formerly, I have heard, had much the ſame miſ- 
fortune : and (with all his good breeding and ſenſe) 
ſtill bears a cloud and melancholy caſt, that never 
can quite clear up, in all his behaviour and conver- 
ſation. I know another, who, I believe, could pro- 
miſe, and eaſily keep his word, never to laugh in his 
life. But one muſt do one's beſt, not to be uſed by 

the world as that poor lady was by her fiſter; and 
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not ſeem too good, for ſear of being thought too af- 
fected or whimſical, 

It is a real truth, that to the laſt of my moments 
the thought of you, and the beſt of my wiſhes for you 
will attend you, told or untold : I could wiſh you 
had once the conſlancy and reſolution to act for your- 


ſelf, whether before, or after I leave you (the only 


way I ever ſhall leave you) you muſt determine; 
but reflect, that the firſt would make me, as well as 
yourſelf, happier; the latter could make you only 
ſo. Adicu. 


LS FF & @ ASE 


From Dr ARBUTHNOT. 


Hampſtead, July 17, 734. 

| LITTLE doubt of your kind concern for me, 

nor of that of the lady you mention. I have 
nothing to repay my friends with at preſent, but 
prayers and good wiſhes. I have the ſatisfaction to 
had that I am as officiouſly ſerved by my friends, as 
he that has thouſands to leave in legacies; beſides 
the aſſurance of their ſincerity. God Almighty has 
made my bodily diſtreſs as eaſy as a thing of that 
nature can be. I have found ſome relief, at leaſt 
ſometimes, from the air of this place. My nights 
are bad, but many poor creatures have worſe. 

As for you, my good friend, I think, ſince our firſt 
«Kquaintance, there have not been any of thoſe little 
luſpicions or jealouſies that often affect the fincereſt 
Incndſhips; I am ſure not on my fide. I muſt be fo 
incere as to own, that though I could not help va- 
luing you for thoſe talents which the world prizes, 
pet they were not the ſoundation of my friendiliip; 
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they were quite of another ſort; nor ſhall I at pre- 
ſent offend you by enumerating them : and I make 
it my laſt requeſt, that you will continue that noble 
diſdain and abhorrence of vice which you ſeem na- 
turally endued with; but ſtill with a due regard to 
your own ſafety; and ſtudy more to reform than 
chaſtiſe, though the one cannot be effected without 
the other. 

Lord Bathurſt I have always honoured, for every 
good quality that a perſon of his rank ought to have: 
pray, give my reſpects and kindeſt wiſhes to the fa 
mily. My veniſon ſtomach is gone, but I have thoſe 
about me, and often with me, who will he very glad 
of his preſent. If it is left at my houſe, it will be 
tranſmitted ſafe to me. 

A recovery in my caſe, and at my age, is impoſ- 
fible; the kindeſt wiſh of my friends is Euthanaſia. 
Living or dying, I ſhall always be 

Yours, &c. 


e een 


To Dr AR BU TE NOT. 


July 26, 1734. 

I THANK you for your letter, which has all 

thoſe genuine marks of a good mind by which! 
have ever diſtinguiſhed yours, and for which 1 have 
ſo long loved you. Our friendſhip has been con- 
ſtant , becauſe it was grounded on good principles, 
and therefore not only uninterrupted by any diſtrult, 
but by any vanity, much leſs any intereſt. 

What you recommend to me with the ſolemnity 
of a laſt requeſt, ſhall have its due weight with 
me. 'That diſdain and indignation agaiuſt vice is, ( 
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thank God) the only diſdain and indignation I have: 
it is fincere, and it will be a laſting one. But ſure 

it is as impoſſible to have a juſt abhorrence of vice, 
without hating the vicious, as to bear a true love for 

virtue, without loving the good: To reform, and 
not to chaſtiſe, I am afraid, 1s impoſſible ; and that- 
the beſt precepts, as well as the beſt laws, would 
prove of ſmall uſe, if there were no examples to en- 

force them. To attack vices in the abſtract; with- 
out touching perſons, may be ſafe fighting indeed, 
but it is fighting with ſhadows. General propo- 

ſitions are obſcure, miſty, and uncertain, compa- 
red with plain, full, and home examples. Precepts 

only apply to our reaſon, which in moſt men is 

but weak: examples are pictures, and ſtrike the 

ſenſes, nay raiſe the paſſions, and call in thoſe 

(the ſtrongeſt and moſt general of all motives) to the 

aid of reformation. Every vicious man makes the 

caſe his own ; and that is the only way by which 

ſuch men can be affected, much leſs deterred : io 

that to chaſtiſe is to reform. The only fign by 

which I found my writings. ever did any good, or 

had any weight, has been that they raiſed the anger 

of bad men: and my greateſt comfort and en- 

couragement to proceed, has been to ſee that thoſe 

who have no ſhame, and no fear of any thing elſe, 

have appeared touched by my Satires. 

As to your kind concern for my ſafety, Ican guels 
what occaſions it at this time. Some characters 
I have drawn are ſuch, that if there be any who 
deſerve them, 'tis evidently a ſervice to mankind 
to point thoſe men out; yet ſuch as, if all the world 
gave them, none, I think, will own they take to 


The character of Sporus in the Epiſtle to Dr Arbuthnct. 
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themſelves : but if they ſhould, thoſe of whom all 
"the world think in ſuch a manner, muſt be men 1 
cannot fear. Such in particular as have the mean- 
neſs to do miſchicfs in the dark, have ſeldom the 
courage to juſtify them in the face of day : the ta- 
lents that make a cheat or a whiſperer, are not the 
ſame that qualify a man-for an inſulter; and as to 
private villainy, it is not ſo ſafe to join in an aſſaſſi- 
nation, as in a libel . I will conſult my ſafety ſo 
far as I think becomes a prudent man; but not ſo 
far as to omit any thing which I think becomes an 
honeſt one. As to perſonal attacks beyond the law, 
every man 1s liable to them: as for danger within 
the law, 1 am not guilty enough to fear any, For 
the good opinion of all the world, I know it is not 
to be had: for that of worthy men, I hope I ſhall 
not forfeit it: for that of the great, or thoſe in power, 
I may wiſh I had it; but if through miſrepreſenta- 
tions (too common about perſons in that ſtation) l 
have it not, I ſhall be ſorry, but not miſerable in the 
want of it. 

It 1s certain much freer Satiriſts than I have en- 
joyed the encouragement and protection of the prin- 
ces under whom they lived. Auguſtus and Mzcenas 
made Horace their companion, though, he had been 
in arms on the fide of Brutus; and, allow me to re- 
mark, it was out of the ſuſſering party too, that they 
favoured and diſtinguiſhed Virgil. You will not ſu— 
ſpect me of comparing myſelf with Virgil and Horace, 
nor even with another court-favouritc, Buileau +. 1 
have always been too modeſt to imagine my panegy- 
rics were incenſe worthy of a court; and that, I hope, 
will be thought the true reaſon why 1 have never 


See the following Letter to a noble Lord, 
7 See Letter ciii, to Mr Warburton, 
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offcred any. I would only have obſerved, that it 
was under the greateſt princes and beſt miniſters 
that moral ſatiriſts were moſt encouraged ; and that 
then poets exerciſed the ſame juriſdiction over the 
follies, as hiſtorians did over the vices of men. It 
may alſo be worth conſidering, whether Auguſtus 
himſelf makes the greater figure in the writings of the 
former, or of the latter? and whether Nero and Po- 
mitian do not appear as ridiculous for their falſe 
taſte and affetation, in Perſius and Juvenal, as 
odious for their bad government in Tacitus and Sue- 
tonius? In the firſt of theſe reigns it was that Ho- 
race was protected and careſs'd; and in the latter 
that Lucan was put to death, and Juvenal baniſhed. 

I would not have faid ſo much, but to ſhew you 
my whole heart on this ſubject, and to convince you 
I am deliberately bent to perform that requeſt which 
you make your laſt to me, and to perform it with 
temper, juſtice, and reſolution. As your approba- 
tion (being the teſtimony of a ſound head and an ho- 
neſt heart) does greatly confirm me herein, I wiſh 
you may live to ſee the effect it may hereafter have 
upon me, in ſomething more deſerving of that ap- 
probation: but if it be the will of God, (which, I 
know, will alſo be yours) that we muſt ſeparate, I 
hope it will be better for you than it can be for me. 
You are fitter to live, or to die, than any{man I know. 
Adieu, my dear friend! and may God preſerve your 
life eaſy, or make your death happy *. 


* This excellent perſon died Feb. 27, 1734-5. 
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THE CHARACTER OF 
A r A EAI N 
L AT E 
Ducheſs of Buckinghamfhire and Normanby. 
By the late Mr Por x. 


HF was the daughter of James II. and of the 

Counteſs of Dorcheſter, who inherited the inte- 
grity and virtue of her father with happier fortune, 
She was married firſt to James Earl of Angleſey; 
and, ſecondly, to John Sheffield Duke of Bucking- 
hamſhire and Normanby : with the former ſhe exer- 
ciſed the virtues of patience and /uffering, as long as 
there was any hopes of doing good by either ; with 
the latter, all other conjugal virtues. The man of 
fineſt ſenſe and ſharpeſt diſcernment, ſhe had the 
happineſs to pleaſe; and in that found her only 


We find by Letter xix. to Dr Atterbury, that the Du- 
cheſs of Buckinghamſhire would have had Mr Pope to draw 
her huſband's character. But tho' he refuſed this office, 
yet in his Epiſtle on the Characters of Women, theſe lincs, 

To heirs unknown deſcends th* unguarded ſtore, 

Or wanders, heav*n-directed, to the Poor, 
are ſuppoſed to mark her out in ſuch a manner as not d 
be miſtaken for. another; and having ſaid of himſelf, that 
he held a lie in proſe and verſe to be the ſame ; all this 
together gave a handle to his enemies, ſince his death, ts 
publiſh the above Paper (intitled The Character of Rat l- 
rine, &c.) as written by him, To which (in vindication 
of the deceaſed Poet) we have ſubjoined a Letter to 3 
friend, that will let che Reader fully into the biſtory ©! 
the writing and publication of this extraordinary Char 4c» 
fer, : 
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pleaſure, When he died, it ſeemed as if his fpirit 
was only breathed into her, to fulfil what he had 
begun, to perform what he had concerted, and to 
preſerve and watch over what he had left, his only 
ſon; in the care of whoſe health, the forming of 
whoſe mind, and the improvement of whoſe for- 
tune, ſhe acted with the conduct and ſenſe of the 
father, ſoftened, but not overcome, with the tender 
neſs of the mother. Her underſtanding was ſuch as 
muſt have made a figure, had it been in a man; but 
the modeſty of her ſex threw a veil over its luſtre, 
which nevertheleſs ſuppreſſed only the expreſſion, 
not the exertion of it; for her tenſe was not ſuperior 
to her reſolution, which, when once ſhe was in the 
tight, preſerved her from making it only a tranſition 
to the wrong, the frequent weakneſs even of the beſt 
women. She often followed wile counſel, but ſome- 
times went before it, always with ſucceſs. She was 
poſſeſſed of a ſpirit which aſſiſted her to get the bet- 
ter of thoſe accidents which admitted of any redreſs, 
and enabled her to ſupport outwardly, with decency 
and dignity, thofe which admitted of none; yet 
nelted inwardly, through almoſt her whole life, at 
a ſucceſſion of melancholy and aſſecting objects, 
the loſs of all her children, the misfortunes of 
relations and friends, public and private, and 
tie death of thoſe who were deareſt to her. Her 
heart was as compaſſionate as it was great: her 
alections warm even to ſolicitude : her friendſhip 
bot violent or jealous, but rational and perſeve- 
ting: her gratitude equal and conſtant to the li- 
Mg; to the dead boundleſs and heroical. What 
rlon ſoc ver ſhe found worthy of her eſtcem, ſhe 
would not give up for any power upon carth ; and 
le greateſt on earth whom ſhe could not eſteem, 
Maincd from her no farther tribute than decency. 


— 
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Her good-will was wholly directed by merit, no! 
by accident ; not meaſured by the regard they pro- 
feſs'd for her own deſert, but by her idea of theirs: 
and as there was no merit which ſhe was not able to 
imitate, there was none which ſhe could enxy: 
therefore her converſation was as free from detrac- 
tion, as her opinions from prejudice or prepoſſeſſion. 
As her thoughts were her own, ſo were her words: 
and ſhe was as ſincere in uttering her judgment, a; 
impartial in forming it. She was a ſafe companion, 
many were ferved, none ever ſuffered by her a2 

quaintance; inoſſenſive, when unprovoked ; when 
provoked, not ſtupid : but the moment her enem 


ceaſed to be hurtful, ſhe could ceaſe to act as an 


enemy: ſhe was therefore not a bitter, but conſiſtent 
enemy; (though indeed, when forced to be fo, the 
more a finiſhed one for having been long a-making) 
and her proceeding with ill people was more in: 
calm and ſteady courſe, like Juſtice, than in quid 
and paſſionate onſets, like Revenge. As for tho 
of whom ſhe only thought ill, ſhe conſidered ther 
not ſo much as once to wiſh them ill; of ſuch, ht 
contempt was great enough to put a ſtop to all othe 
paſſions that could hurt them. Her love and ave 
. fion, her gratitude and reſentment, her eſteem an 
neglect, were equally open and ſtrong, and alterabl 
only from the alteration of the perfon who create 
them. Her mind was too noble to be infincere, a 
her heart too honeſt to ſtand in need of it; thi 
ſhe never found cauſe to repent her conduct eitl 
to a friend or an enemy. There remains only 
ſpeak of her perſon, which was moſt amiably ma 
ſtic ; the niceſt eye could find no fault in the 0 
ward lineaments of her face or proportion of | 
body ; it was ſuch as pleaſed where-ever ſhe had 
deſire it ſhould ; yet ſhe never envied that of 4 
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other, which might better pleaſe in general: in the 
fame manner, as being content that her merits were 
eltcemed where ſhe deſired they ſhould, ſhe never 
depreciated thoſe of any other that were eſteemed or 
preferred elſewhere : for ſhe aimed not at a general 
love or a general eſteem where ſhe was not known; 
it was enough to be poſſeſs'd of both where - ver ſhe 
was. Having lived to the age of fixty<two years, not 
courting regard, but receiving it from all who knew 
her; not loving buſineſs, but diſcharging it fully 
whereſocver duty or friendſhip engaged her in it; 
not following greatneſs, but not declining to pay re- 
ſpect, as far as was due from independeney and dit- 
intereſt 3 having honourably abſolved all the parts of 
life, ſhe forſook this world, where ſhe had left no 
act of duty or virthe undone, for that where alone 
ſuch acts are rewarded, on the 13th day of March 
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Mr Po r E to IAMES Mors E of Beverley, Eſq. 


DAR SIR, Bath, July 11, 1743, 
AM always glad to hear of you, and where I 
can, I always inquire of you. But why have you 
omitted to tell me one word of your own health ? 
The account of our friend's f is truly melancholy, 
added to the circumſtance of his being detained (I 
fear, without much hope) in a foreign country, 
from the comfort of ſeeing (what a good man moſt 
deſires and beſt deſerves to ſee to the laſt hour) his 
friends about him. The pubhe news þ indeed gives 
every Engliſhman a reaſouable joy, and I truly feel 
„% The above Character was written by Mr Pope ſome 
« years before her Grace's death.“ 30 the printed Edit. 
+ Mr Bethel. 


t The Victory at Dettingen. 
Vor. VII. Y 
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it with you, as a national joy, not a party one; 
nay, as a general joy, to all nations where blood- 
ſhed and miſery muſt have been introduced, had the 
ambition and perſidy of prevailed. 

I come now to anſwer your friend's queſtion, 
The whole of what he has heard of my writing the 
character of the old * Duke of Buckingham is un- 
true. I do not remember ever to have ſeen it in 
MS. nor have I ever ſeen the pedigree he mentions, 
otherwiſe than after the Ducheſs had printed it with 
the will, and ſent one to me, as, I ſuppoſe, ſhe did 
to all her acquaintance. I do not wonder it ſhould 
be reported I writ that character, after a ſtory which 
I will tell you in your ear, and to yourſelf only, 
There was another Charatter written of ber Grace by 
herſelf (with what belp I know not); but ſhe ſhewed 
it me in her blots, and prefſed me, by all the adju- 
rations of friendſhip, to give her my ſincere opinion 
of it. I acted honeſtly, and did ſo. She ſeemed to 
take it patiently, and upon many exceptions which [ 
made, engaged me to take the whole, and to ſelect 
out of it juſt as much as I judged might ſtand, and 
return her the copy. I did fo. Immediately ſhe 
picked a quarrel with me, and we never ſaw each 
other in five or ſix years. In the mean time ſhe 
thewed this character (as much as was extracted of 
it in my hand-writing) as a compoſition of my own 
in her praiſe ; and very probably it is now is 
the hands of Lord Harvey. Dear Sir, I ſincerely wiſh 
you and your whole family (whoſe welfare is ſo 
cloſely connected) the beſt health and trueſt happi- 
neſs; and am (as is alſo the maſter of this place) 

Your, &c. 


* He ſays the eld Duke, becauſe he wrote a very fane 
Epitaph for the ſon, 
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ON OCCASION O 


Some Libels written and propagated at Court, 


In the Year 1732,-3. 


My Loxp, | Nov. 30, 1733. 

1 Hake Lordſhip's Epiſtle * has been publiſhed 

fome days, but I had not the pleaſure and pain 
of ſeeing it till yeſterday : pain, to think your Lord - 
thip ſhould attack me at all; pleaſure, to find that 
you can attack me ſo weakly. As I want not the 
humility to think myſelf in every way but o your 
inferior, it ſeems but reaſonable that 1 ſhould take 
the only method either of ſelf-defence or retaliation 
that is left me, againſt a perſon of your quality and 
power. And as by your choice of this weapon, your 
pen, you generouſly (and modeſtly too, no doubt} 
meant to put yourſelf upon a level with me; I will 


* Futitled, Ax Epiſtle to a Doctor of Divinity, from 8 
Nobleman at Hampton-Court, Aug. 28, 1733, and printed 
the November following, for J. Roberts. Fol. 
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as ſoon believe that your Lordſhip would give a 
wound to a man unarm'd, as that you would deny 
me the uſe of it in my own defence. 

I preſume you will allow me to take the fame li- 
berty, in my anſwer to ſo cant”, polite, and ingenious 
a nobleman, which your Lordſhip took in yours, to 
ſo grave, religious, and reſpeBable a clergyman t: as 
you, anſwered his Latin in Engliſn, permit me to an- 
ſwer your verſe in proſe. And tho' your Lordflip's 
reaſon for not writing in Latin, might be ſtronger 
than mine for not writing in verſe, yet I may plead 
tuo good ones, for this conduct: the ene, that I want 
the talent of ſpinning @ thoufand lines in a day *, 
(which, I think, is as much time as this ſubject de- 
ſerves ;) and the other, that I take your Lordſhip's 
verſe to be as much proſe as this letter. But no 
doubt it was your choice, in writing to a friend, to 
renounce all the pomp of poetry, and give us this 
excellent model of the familiar. ; 

When I conſider the great difference betwixt the 
rank your Loraſbip holds in the ver, and the tank 
which your writings are like to hold in the Jearned 
wer, I preſume that diſtinction of ſtyle is but ne- 
ceſſary, which you will ſee obſerv'd thro” this letter. 
When I ſpeak of n, my Lord, it will be with all 
the deference due to the inequality which Fortune 
has made between yau and myſelf: but when I ſpeak 
of your writings, my Lord, i muſt, I can do nothing 
but trifle. 

I ſhould be obliged indeed to leflen this re/pet?, 
if all the nobility (and eſpecially the elder brothers) 


+ Dr S. 
* «« And Pope with juſtice of ſuch lines may ſay, 
« His Lordſhip plus a thouſand in a day.“ 
Epilt. p. 6. 
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are but ſo many hereditary fools f, if the privilege 
of Lords be to want brains }, if noblemen can hard- 
ly write or read {|, if all their buſineſs is but to dreſs 
and vote &, and all their employment in court to 
tell lies, flatter in public, ſlander in private, be falſe 
to each other, and follow nothing but ſelf-intereſt *, 
Bleſs me, my Lord, what an account is this you 
give of them! and what would have been faid of 


me, had I immolated in this manner the whole 


body of the nobility, at the ſtall of a well- fed pre- 
bendary? | 
Were it the mere exceſs of your Lordſhip's wir 
that carried you thus triumphantly over all the 
bounds of decency, I might conſider your Lordſhip 
on your. Pegaſus, as a ſprightly hunter on a mettled 
horſe ; and. while you were trampling down all our 
works, patiently. ſuffer the injary, in-pure admiration. 
of the noble ſport. But ſhould the caſe be quite other- 


wife, ſhould your Lordſhip be only like a bey that 


rs run away with, and run away with by a very foal; 
really common charity, as well as reſpect for a noble 
family, would obhge me to ſtop your career, and to 
belp you down from this Pegaſus. 

Surely the little praiſe of a writer ſhould be a 


t © That to good blood by old preſcriptive rules 
« Gives right hereditary to be fools.“ 
Nor wonder that my brain no more affords, 
+« But recollect the privilege of Lords. 
1“ And when you ſee me fairly write my name, 
For England's ſake wiſh all could do the ſame. 
$ © Whilit all our bus'neſs is to dreſs and vote. ibid. 
* «« Courts are only larger families, 
The growth of each, few truths, and many lies: 
„In private ſatiriſe, in public flatter, 
Few to each other, Il to one point true ; 
** Wizch one I ſhan't, nor need explain. Adien.“ 
. uit. 
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thing below your ambition : you, who were no ſoon- 
er born, but in the lap of the Graces; no ſooner at 
ſchool, but in the arms of the Muſes; no ſooner in 
the world, but you practiſed all the ſkill of it; no 
fooner in the court, but you pofleſs'd all the art of 
it! Unrival'd as you are, in making a figure, and in 
making a ſpeech, methinks, my Lord, you may well 
give up the poor talent of turning a diſtich, And 
why this fondneſs for poetry ? Proſe admits of the 
two'excellencies you moſt admire, diction and fiction: 

it admits of the talents you chiefly poſſeſs, a moſt 
fertile invention, and moſt florid expreſſion ; it is 


with proſe, nay the. plaineſt proſe, that you beſt 


could teach our nobility to vote, which, you juſtly 
obſerve, is half at leaſt of their buſmeſs “: and, 
give me leave to prophecy, it is to your talent in 
proſe, and not in verfe, to your ſpeaking, not your 
writing, to your art at court, not your art of poetry, 
that your Lordſhip muſt owe your future figure in 
the world. 

My Lord, whatever you imagine, this is the advice 
of a friend, and one who remembers he formerly 
had the honour of ſome profeſſions of friendſhip from 
you. Whatever was his real ſhare in it, whether ſmall 
or great, yet as your Lordſhip could never have bad 
the leaſt i by continuing it, or the leaſt intereſt by 
withdrawing it, the misfortune of loſing it, I ſear, 
muſt have been owing to his own deficiency or neglett; 
but as to any actual fault which deſerved to forfeit it 
in ſuch a degree, he proteſts he is to this day guilt- 
leſs and ignorant. It could at moſt be but a fault 
of omiſſion; but indeed by omiſſions, men of your 
Lordſhip's uncommon merit may ſometimes think 


% « All their bus neſs is to drefs aud vote,” 
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themſelves ſo injured, as to be capable of an inclina- 
tion to injure another; who, though very much be- 
low their quality, may be above the injury. 

I never heard of the leaſt difpleaſure you had 
conceived againſt me, till 1 was told that an imita- 
tion I had made of Horace had offended ſome per- 
ſons, and among them your Lordſhip.. could not 
have apprehended that a few general ſtrobes about 
a Lord ſeribbling caveleſly, a pimp, or a ſpy at court, 
a ſharper in a gilded chariot, Cc. that theſe, I ſay, 
ſhould be ever applied as they have been, by any 
malice but that which is the greateſt in the world, 
the malice of ill people to themſelves. x + 

Your Lordſhip ſo welt knows (and the whole court 
and town through your means fo welt know) how 
far the reſentment was carried upon that imagina- 
tion, not only in the nature of the libel + you propa- 
cated. agaiuſt me, but in the extraordinary manner, 
place, and preſence in whichs it was propagated i; that 
I ſhall only fay, it ſcemed to me to exceed the bounds 
of juſtice, common ſenſe, and decency. 

I wonder yet more, how a lady of great wit, beau- 
ty, and fame for her poetry, (between whom and 
vour Lordfhip there is a natural, a juſi, and a wells 
grounded eſteem), could be prevailed upon to take a 
part in that proceeding, Your reſentments againſt 
me indeed might be equal, as my oftence to you 
both was the ſame; for neither had I the leaſt mii- 
underſtanding with that Lady, till after 1 was the 
«thor of my own misfortune in diſcontinuing her 


* The firſt Satire of the ſecond Book, printed in 1722, 

TVerſes ie the Imitatcr of Herace, afterwares printed 
by J. Roberts, 1732. Fol. 

t It was for this reaſon hat this Letter, as ſoon as if 
was printed, was communicated te the Q. 
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acquaintance, I may venture to on a truth, which 
cannot be unpleaſing to either of you; I aſſure yoy 
my reaſon for ſo doing, was merely that you had 
both 4% much wit for me +; and that I could not do, 
with mine, many things which you could with g. 
The injury done you in withdrawing myſelf could 
be but ſmall, if the value you. had for me was no 
greater than you have been ſinee pleaſed to profeſs. 
But ſurely, my Lord, one may ſay, neither the re- 
venge, nor the language you held, bore any propor- 
tion to the pretended offence : the appellations of | fie 
to human kind, an enemy, like the devil, to all that have 
being ; ungrateful, unjuſt, deſerving to be whipt, blanket- 
ed, kicked, nay killed, a monſter, an. aſſaſſin, whoſe con- 
verſation every man ought to ſbun, and againſt whom 
all doors ſhould be ſhut: I beſcech you, my Lord, 
had you the leaſt right to give, or to encourage or 
juſtify any other in giving ſuch language as this to 
me ? Could I be treated in terms more ſtrong or more 
attrocious, if, during my acquaintance with you I 
had been a betrayer, a backbiter, a whiſperer, an eveſ- 
dropper, or an informer ? Did I in all that time ever 
throw a falſe dye, or palm a faul card upon you! Did 
L ever borrow, Heal, or accept, either money, wit, or 
advice from. you? Had I ever the hononr to join 
with either of you in one ballad, ſatire, pamphlet, or 
epigram, on any perſon: living or dead? Did I ever do 
you ſo great an injury as to put off my own verſes for 
yours, eſpecially on thoſe perſons whom they might moſt 
offend? I am confident you cannot auſwer in the al- 


+ Once, and but once, his heedleſs youth was bir, 

And lik'd that dang'roas thing a female Wit. 
See the Letter to Dr Arbuthnot among the Variations, 
5 See the aforeſaid FHerſes to the. Imitator of Horace. 


XZ J_X* &F War” . Ez 


= ©. = © (a 


Spree 


a NOBLE LORD. 261 


ſumative; and I can truly affirm, that ever ſince 
I loſt the happineſs of your converſation, I have not 
publiſhed or written one ſyllable of, or to either of 
you; never hitch'd your names in a verſe, or trifled 
with your god names in company. Can I be honeſtly 
charged with any other erime but an onion (for the 
word zeg/eft, which 1 uſed before, ſhp'd my pen un- 
guardedly) to continue my admiration of you all my 
life, and ſtill to contemplate, face to face, your many 
excellencies and perfeCtions? I am perſuaded you 
can reproach me truly with no great faults, except. 
my natural ones, which I am as ready to own, as to 
do all juſtice to the contrary beavties in you. It is 
true, my Lord, I am ihort, not well-ſhap'd, generally 
ul-drets'd, if not ſometimes dirty : your Lordſhip. 
and Ladyſhip are ſtill in bloom; your figures ſuch 
as rival the Apollo of Belvedere, and the Venus af 
Medicis ; and your faces ſo finithed, that neither 
keknets or paſtion can deprive them of colour; I will 
allow your own, in particular, to be the fineſt that 
erer au was Heſt with: preſerve it, my Lord, and 
tellect, that to be a critic would coſt it too. mauy 
fun, and to be a ſtateſman too many wrinies! L 
turther confeſs, I am now fomewhat old; but ſo your 
Lordſhip and this excellent Lady, with all your 
beauty, wall (I hope) one day be. I know your ge- 
nius and hers ſo perfectly talhh, that you cannot but 
join in admiring cach other, and by conſequence in 
the contempt af all ſuch as myſelf. You have both, 
u my regard, been like—{(your Lordſhip, I knowy 

loves a fomile, and it will be one ſuitable to your 

(ality) you have been like two princes, and I liks 

2 poor animal ſacrificed between them to cement a 

alling league: 1 hoge I have not bled ia vain; but 
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that ſuch an amity may endure for ever! For though 
it be what common underſtandings would hardly con- 
ceive, two wits however may be perſuaded that it is 
in friendſhip as in enmity, the more danger, the more 
honour. | 
Give me the liberty, my Lord, to tell you why 
J never replied to thoſe Verſes on the Imitator of H. 
race. They regarded nothing but my figure, which 
I ſet no value upon; and my morals, which, I knew, 
needed no defence. Any honeſt man has the plea- 
fure to be conſcious, that it is out of the power of 
the wittie/t, nay the greateſt perſon in the kingdom, 
to leſſen him that way, but at the expence of his own 
truth, honour, or juſtice. | 
But though I decſined to explain myſelf juſt at the 
time when 1 was fillily threatened, I ſhall now give 
your Lordſhip a frank account of the offence you 
imagined to be meant to you. Fanny, my Lord, is 
the plain Engliſh of - Fannius, a real perſon, who was 
a fooliſh critic, and an enemy of Horace: perhaps 
2 noble one, for ſo (if your Latin be gone in ear- 
neſt *) I muſt acquaint you the word deatus may be 
conſtrued. 
© Beatus Fannius! ukro- 

« Delatis capſis et imagine. 

This Fannius was, it ſeems, extremely fond both of 

his poetry and his perſon, which appears by the pic 

tures and /{atues he cauſed to be made of himfelf, and 
by his great diligence to propagate bad ver/es at Court 

and get them admitted into the library of Auguſtus, 

He was moreover of a delicate or effeminate completion 


= 


, All T learn'd from Dr Friend at ſcheo}, 
% Has quite deſerted this poor John Trot-head, 
Aud left plaiu native Engliſh in its Read,” Ei. . % 
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and conſtant at the aſſemblies and operas of thoſe 
days, where he took it into his head to ſlander poor 
Horace; 
— Ineptus 
« Fannius, Hermogenis ledat conviva Tigelli;“ 

d it provoked him at laſt juſt to name him, give 
bim a 1a, and ſend him whimpering to the ladies. 
h « Diſcipularum inter jubeo plorare cathedras.” 
„so much for Fanny, my Lord. The word ſpins (as 
br Friend, or even Dr Sherwin could aſſure you), 
of W was the literal tranſlation of Jeduci; a metaphor ta- 
n, ken from a. /ilk-worm, my Lord, to ſignify any /light, 
nen, or (as your Lordſhip and the ladies call it) 

fimzy * piece of work. I preſume your Lordſhip 
he WI has enough of this, to convince you there was no- 
ve Wl thing per/onal but to that Fannius, who (with all his 
ou Wl fine accompliſhments) had never been heard of, but 
1 WF for that Horace he injur'd. | 
ras WH [n regard to the right honourable Lady, your Lord- 
as Wl lhip's friend, I was far from deſigning a perſon of 
ar. ber condition by a name fo derogatory to her, as 
de that of Sappho ; a name proſtituted to every infa- 
nous creature that ever wrote verſe or novels. I 
proteſt I never applied that name to her in any verſe 
of mine, public or private; and (I firmly believe) not 
in any letter or converſation. Whoever could invent 
2 falſchood to ſupport an accuſation, I pity z and 
vhoever can believe ſuch a character to be theirs, I 
url" pity (till more. God forbid the court or town ſhould 
lave the complaiſance to join in that opinion! Cer- 
kunly I meant it only of ſuch modern Sapphos as 
Witate much more the lewdneſs than the genius of 


pic 


fon, 


7.7 * « Weak texture of his flimzy brain, p. 6, 
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the ancient one; and upon whom their wretched bre. 
thren frequently beſtow both the name and the quali 
fication there mentioned *. 

There was another reaſon why I was ſilent as to 
that paper I took it for a lady's, (on the printer; 
word in the title-page), and thought it too pref 
ming, as well as indecent, to contend with one of 
that ſex in altercation: for I never was ſo mean a 
creature as to commit my anger againſt a /ady to pu 
per, though but in a private letter. But ſoon after, 
her denial of it was brought to me by a noble perſou 
of real honour and truth. Your Lordſhip indeed ſaid 
you had it from a lady, and the Lady ſaid it wa 
your Lordſhip's; ſome thought the beautiful by-blow 
Had two fathers, or (if one of them will hardly be al- 
Jowed'a man) tuo mothers; indeed I think btb ſer 
had a ſhare in it, but which was uppermoſt J know 
not. I pretend not to determine the exact method 
of this witty fornication; and, if I call it yours, my 
Lord, tis only becauſe, whoever got it, you brongh i 
forth. 

Here, my Lord, allow me t6 obſerve the different 
proceeding of the ignoble pret, and his noble enemic 
Whar he has written of Fanny, Adonis, Sappho, 0 
who you will, he owned, he publiſhed, he ſet hi 
name to: what they have publiſhed of him, they hav 
denied to have written; and what they have write 
of him, they have denied to have publiſbed. One d 
theſe was the caſe in the paſt libel, and the other u 
the preſent : for though the parent has owned it ti 
a few choice friends, it is ſuch as he has been oblige 


*. From furious Sappho ſcarce a milder fate, 


Pgx'd by her love, or libell'd by her hate. 
\ 4 I Sat. B. Ii, Hor, 
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* to deny in the moſt particular terms, to the great 
WY perſon whoſe opinion concerned him moſt. 
Yet, my Lord, this Epiſtle was a picce not written 

o in haſte, or in a paſſios, but many months after all 
"+: W pretended provocation; when you was at full leiſure 
WH at Hampton-Court, and I the object ſingles, like a 
(leer out of ſeaſon, for ſo ill- timed and ill-placed a di- 
1 verſion. It was a deliberate work, directed to a reve 
be. rend perſon *, of the moſt ſerious and ſacred character, 
t with whom you are known to cultivate a ſtrict cor- 
bu 7-/pondence, and to whom it will not be doubted but 
you open your ſecret ſentiments, and deliver your real 
* judgment of men and things. This, I ſay, my Lord, 

with ſubmiſſion, could not but awaken all my re- 
L feflion and attention. Your Lordſhip's opinion of me 
25 a poet, I cannot help; it is yours, my Lord, and 
that were enough to mortify a poor maf\ : but it is 
not yours alone; you mult be content to ſhare it with. 
mi the gentlemen of the Dunciad, and (it may be) with 
many ore innocent and ingenious men. If your Lord 
ſlip deſtroys my poetica! character, they will claim 
their part in the glory; but, give me leave to ſay, if 
my moral character be ruined, it muſt be wholly the 
work of your Lordſhip; and will be hard even for you 
to do, unleſs I myſelf cooperate. 

How can you talk (my moſt worthy Lord) of all 
Pope's Works as ſo many libels, affixrmthat be has no 
invention but in defamation f, and charge him with ſell- 
ing another man's labours printed with bis own" name +? 
fy, my Lord, you forget yourſelf. He ptinted not 


* Dr 8. 
+ ** To his eternal ſhame, 
„% Prov'd he can ne'er invent but to 4 * 
Hors t“ And ſold Broom's Labours printed with Pope's Name,” 
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his name before a line of the perſon's you mention; 
that perſon himſelf-has told you and all the world in 
the book itſelf, what part he had in it, as may be ſeen 
at the concluſion of his Notes to the Odyfley, I can 
only ſuppoſe your Lordſhip (not having at that time 
forgot your Greek) deſpiſed to look upon the tranſlation; 
and ever ſince entertained too mean an opinion of 
the tranſlator to caſt an eye upon it: Beſides, my 
Lord, when you ſaid he fo/d another man's works, 
you ought” in juſtice to have added, that he bought 
them, which very much alters the caſe. What he gave 
him was five hundred pounds: his receipt can be 
produced to your Lordſhip. I dare not affirm he 
was as well paid as ſome writers (much his inferiors) 
have been ſince; but your Lordſhip will reflect that 
I am no man of quality, either to buy or ſell ſcribbling 
ſo high; and that I have neither place, penſion, nor 
power to reward for ſecret ſervices. It cannot be 
that one of your rank can have the leaſt envy to ſuch 
an author as I; but were that poſſible, it were much 
better gratiſied by employing net your own, but ſome 
of thoſe hu and ignoble pens to do you this mean office: 
I dare engage you'll have them for leſs than I gave 
Mr Broom, if your friends have not raiſed the mar- 
ket ; let them drive the bargain for you, my Lord; 
and you may depend on ſeeing every day in the week, 
as many (and now and then as pretty) verſes as theſe 
of your Lordſhip. ' 

And would it not be full as well that my poor 
petſon-ſhould be abuſed by them, as by one of your 
rank and quality? Cannot Curll do the ſame ? Nay, 
has he not doue it before your Lordſhip, in the ſame 
kind of language, and almoſt the ſame words ? I can- 
not but think the worthy and 1iſcreet clergyman him 
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ſelf will agree, it is improper, nay, unchriſtian to expoſe 
the perſonal defects of our brother: that both ſuch 
perfect forms as yours, and ſuch unfortunate ones as 
mine, proceed from the hand of the ſame Maler, 
who faſbirneth bis vejjels as he pleaſeth, and that it is 
not from their ſbape we can tell whether they were 
made for honour or diſbgnour. In a word, he would 
teach you charity to your-greateſt enemies; of which 
number, my Lord, I cannot be reckoned, ſince, tho 
a poet, I was never your ſlatterer. 

Next, my Lord, as to the c&/curity f of "my birth, (a 
reſlection copied alſo from Mr Curll and his bre- 
thren) 1 am ſorry to be obliged to ſuch a preſumption, 
as to name. my fſamih in the ſame leaf with your Lord - 
ſuip's: but my father had the honour in one inſtance 
to reſemble you, for he was a younger brother, He did 
uot indeed think it a happineſs to bury his elder 
brother, though, he had one, who wanted ſome of thofe 
good qualities which yours polleſſed. How ſincerely 
glad could I be, to pay to that young nobleman's 
memory the debt I owed to his friendſhip, whoſe 
early death deprived your family of as much wit and. 
banour as he left behind him in any branch of it! But 
as to my father, I could aſſure you, my Lord, that 
he was no mechanic (neither a-hatter, nor, which 
might pleaſe your Lordſhip yet better, a cobler) but 
in truth of a very tolerable family: and my mother 
of an ancient one, as well horn and educated az that 
lady whom your Lordſhip made choice of to be the 
mother of your own children; whoſe merit, beauty, and 
vivacity (if tranſmitted to your poſterity) will be a 
better preſent than even the noble blood they derive 
only from you. A mother on whom I was never ob- 
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4.“ Hard as thy heart, and as thy birth obſcure.*? 
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liged fo far to reflect, as to ſay ſhe ſpoiled me : and 
a father, who never found himſelf obliged to ſay of 
me, that he diſapproved my conduct. In a word, my 
Lord, I think it enough that my parents, ſuch as 
they were, never coſt me a blyſo3 and that their ſon, 
ſuch as he is, never coſt them a fear. 

I have purpofely omitted to confider your Lord- 
ſhip's criticiſms on my pyerry. As they are exactly 
the ſame with thoſe of the forementioned authors, I ap- 
prehend they would juſtly charge me with partiality, 
if IJ gave to you what belongs to them, or paid more 
diſtinction to the ſame things when they are in your 
mouth, than when they were in theirs. It will be 
ſhewing both them and you, my Lord, a more par- 
ticular reſpet}, to obſerve how much you are honoured 
by your imitation of them, which indeed is carried 
throught your whole Epiſtle. I have read ſomewhere 
at ſchool, (though I make it no vanity to have forgot 
where), that Tully naturalized a few phraſes at the 
inſtance of ſome of his friends. Your Lordſhip has 
done more in honour of theſe gentlemen ; you have 
authorized not only their ſertions, but their . 
For example, A flow that wants fkill to reſtrain its ar- 
dour.—A dictionary that gives us nothing at its own 
expence.—As luxuriant branches bear but little. fruit, ſo 
wit unprun d is but raw fruit.—Mhile you rehearſe ig- 
norance, you fill know enough 10 dv it in verſe.—IWits 
are but glittering ignorance.—'Fhe accomt of how we 
paſt vur time—and, The weight on Sir R. W——'s 
brain. Tow can ever receive from no head more than 
ſuch a head (as no head) has io give. Your Lordſhip 
would have ſaid never receive inſtead of ever, aud 


10 A noble father's heir ſpoil'd by his mother.“ 
His Lordihip's accuunt of himſelf, p. N. 


| 
f 
. 
* 


ee ee o& eee eee. 


A NOBLE LOR D. 269 


any head, inſtead of no head: but all this is perfectly 
new, and has greatly enriched our language. 

You are merry, my Lord, when you ſay, Latin 
and Greek 

« Have quite deſerted your poor John Trot- 

head, 

«© And left plain native Engliſh in their ſtead.” 
For (to do you juſtice) this is nothing leſs than plain 
Engliſn. And as for your John Trot-head, I can't 
conceive- why you ſhould give it that name; for by 
{ome * papers I have ſeen ſigned with that name, it 
is certainly a head very different from that of your 
Lordſhip's. 

Your Lordſhip ſeems determined to fall out with 
every thing you have learned at ſchool : you com- 
plain next of a- dull dictionary, 

That gives us nothing at his own expence, 

«© But a few modern-words for ancient ſenſe.” 
Your Lordſhip-s the firſt man that ever carried the- 
love of wit ſo far, as to expect a witty dictionary. A 
dictionary that gives us any thing but words, muſt not 
only be an expenſive, but a, very extravagant diftionary. 
But what does your Lordſhip mean by its giving us 
but a few modern words for ancient ſenſe? If by ſenſe 
(as I ſuſpect) you mean words, ( a miſtake not unuſual), 
] muſt do the dictionary the juſtice to ſay, that it 
gives us juſt as many modern words as ancient ones. In- 
deed, my Lord, you-have more need to complain of 
a bad-Grammar, than of a dull Dictionary. 

Doctor Friend, I dare anſwer for him, never taught 
You to talk 

of Sapphic, Lyric, and Iambic odes.” 

® See ſome Treatiſes printed in the Appendk to the 

Craftſman, about that time. 
23 
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Your Lerdſhip might as well bid your preſent tutor, 
you? tailor, make you a coat, ſuit of cloaths and breeches; 


for you muſt have forgot your logic, as well as gram-- 


mar, not to know that Sapphic and Iambic are both 
meluded.in Lyric; that being the genus, and thoſe the 
ſpecies: 

For all cannot invent who ean tronſiate, 

No more than thoſe who clothe us can create. 

Here your Lordſhip ſeems in labour for a- mean» 
ing. Is it that you would have tranſlations origi- 
nals? for tis the common opinion, that the buſineſs of 
2 tranſlator is ta tranſlate, and not to invent, and of 
a tailor to clotbe, and not to create. But why ſhould 
vou, my Lord, of all mankind, abuſe a tailor, not 
to ſay bla ſpheme him? if he can (as ſome think) at 
leaſt go balves with God Almighty in the forma- 
tion.of a bean. Might not Doctor Sherwin rebuke 
you for this, and bid you — your Creator ix 
ibe days of your youth? 

0 thus P- pe we find 
«©. The gaudy Hinchelif of a.beauteous mind.” 

Here too is ſome ambiguity. Does your Lordſhip 
uſe Hinchcliff as a proper name? or, as the ladies ſay, a 
Hinchcliff or a Colmar, for a ſilt or a fan? ] will venture 
to affirm, no critic can have a perfect taſte of your 
Lordſhip's works, who does not underſtand both 
your male phraſe and your female phraſe. 
\ Your Lordſhip, to finiſh your climax, advances 
up to a batter; a mechanic whoſe employment, you 
inform us, is not (as was generally imagined) to ce- 
ver peoples heads, but to dreſs their brains *, A molt 
uſeful mechanic indeed! I can't help withing to have 
been one for ſome people's ſake. —But this too may 


% Foe this mechanic's, like the hatter's pains, 
«© Are but for dreſſing other people's brains.“ 
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be only another lach- pbraſe: your Lordſhip and the- 
ladies may take a head- re ſs for a bead, and under - 
ſtand that to adorn the bead, is the fame thing as to. 
dreſs. the bpatns.. 

Upon the whole, I may thank your Lordſhip for 
this high panegyric : for if I have but arge up 
Homer as your tailor, filkman, and batter have cquif- 
ped your Lordſhip, I muſt be owned to have dreſſed 
him mar vellunſiy indeed, and no wonder if he is ad- | 
mired by the ladies . | 

After all, my Lord, I really with you would learn | 
your grammar. What if you. put yourſelf a-while. 
under the tuition of your friend m May not I 
with all reſpect ſay to you, what was ſaid to another 
noble pcet by Mr Cowley, Pro, Mr Howard , if you 
did read your grammar, what harm would it do you 7 
You yourſelf wiſh all lords would learn to write g; 
though I don't ſee of what uſe it could he, if their 
whole buſineſs is to give Hei, votes : it could only 
be ſerviceable in ſigning their prote/ts. Vet ſurely this 
mall portion of learning might be indulged to yous 
Lordſhip, without any breach of that privilege $ you 
ſo generouſly aſſert to all thoſe of your rank, or too 
great an infringement of that right ** which you 
claim as bereditary, and for which, no doubt, your 
noble father will thank you. Surely, my Lord, no ' 
man was ever ſo bent upon depreciating himſelf ! | 
All your readers have obſerved the following lincs: 


* 


* «« By girls admir'd, p. 6. 9 
The Honourahle Mr Edward Howard, celebrated for his 4 
poetry, 
t © And when you ſee me fairly write my name, 
„For England's ſake with all lords did the fame,” 
All our bus'nefs is to dreſs aud vote, p. 4 
$ The want of brains, Zed. 
* To be fools, Ibid. 
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Ho oft we hear ſome witling pert and dull, 
** By faſhion coxcomb, and by nature fool, 
With backney magims, in dogmatic ſtrain, _ 
** Scofhng religion and the marriage chain? 
Then from his common-place-book he repeats 


4% The lawyers all are rogues, and parſons cheats, 


That vice and virtue's nothing but a jeſt, 

« And all morality deceit well - dreſt; 

That life itſclfgs like a-wrangling game, Cc. 
The whole town and court, my good Lord, have 


heard this witling, - who is ſo much every body's ac- 


quaintance but his own, that I'll engage they all name 


the ſame perſon, But to hear you lay, that this is 


only—of whipt cream à frothy ſtore, is a ſufficient 
proof, that never mortal was endued with fo humble 
an opinion both of himſelf and his own wit, as your 
Lordſhip: for, I do afſure you, theſe are by much 
the beſt verſes in your whole poem. 

How unhappy is it for me, that a perſon of your 
Lordſhip's modefly and virtue, who manifeſts ſo ten- 
der a regard to religion, matrimony, and morality ; who, 
though an ornament to the court, cultivate an ex- 
emplary correſpondence with the clergy ; nay, who 
diſdain. not charitably. te converſe with, and even 
aſſiſt, ſome of the very worſt of writers (ſo-far as to 
caſt a ſew'conceits, or drop a few antitheſes even among 
the Dear Joys of the Courant) that you, I ſay, ſhould 
look upon me alone as reprobate and unamendable 
Reflect what I was, and what Jam. I am even a- 
nihilated by your anger: for in theſe verſes you have 
robbed me of all power io think *, and, in your others, 
of the very name of a man! Nay, to ſhew that this 
is vholly your own doing, you have told us that 


i «c Pe, who ne'er cou'd think,” P. 7. 
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before I wrote my laſt Epiſtles (that is, before I un- 
luckily mentioned Fanny and Adonis, whom, I pro- 
teſt, I knew not to be your Lordſhip's relations) 
1 might have lived and died in glory +. | 

What would I not do to be well with your Lord- 
ſhip? Though you obſerve I am a mere imitator of 
Homer, Horace, Boileau, Garth, Cc. (which I have 
the leſs cauſe to be aſhamed of, ſince they were imi- 
tators F one another) yet what if I ſhould folemoly 
engage never to imitate your Lordſhip ? May it not 
be one ſtep towards an accommodation, that while 
you remark my ignorance in Greet, you are ſo good as 
to ſay, you have forgot yorr own? What if 1 ſhould 
confeſs I tranſlated from D'Acier? that ſurely could 
not but oblige your Lordſhip, who are known to. 
prefer French to all the learned languages. But al- 
lowing that in the ſpace of twelve years acquaintance 
with Homer, I might unhappily contract as much 
Greek as your Lordſhip did in {wo at the Univer- 
lity, why may I not forget it again as happily ? 

Till ſuch a reconciliation take effec, I have but 
one thing to. intreat of your Lordſhip :: it is; that 
you will not decide of my principles on the ſane 
grounds as you have done of my leur ning; nor give 
the ſame account of my want of grace, after you have 
bot alt acquaintance with my per ſos, as you do of 
my wart of Greek, after you have conſeſſedly loft all 
acquaintance with the language. Tou ate too gene- 
rous, my Lord, to follow the geritlenien of the Danriaf 
quite ſo far, as to feek my utter perdition; as Nero 
once did Lucan's, merely for preſuming to be a poet, 
while one of ſo much greater. quality was a writer. 
| therefore make this humble requeſt to your Lord-- 


© ly glury then he might have liv'd uud dy d. Hh 
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ſhip, that the next time you pleaſe to write of me; 

Speak of me, or even whiſper of me“, you will recollect 
it is full eight years fince I had the honour of any con- 
ver ſation or correſpondence with your Lordſhip, except 
Jajt half an hour in. a lady's lodgings at court, and 
then J had the happineſs of her being preſent all the 
time. It would therefore. be difficult,:even for your 
Lordſhip's penetration, to tell to what, or from what 
principles, partics, or ſentiments, moral, political, or. 
theological, I may have been converted, or pervert- 
ed, in all that time. I beſcech your Lordſhip to con- 
ſider the injury a man of your high rank and credit 
may do to a private perſon, under penal laus and many 


other diſadvantages, not for want of. hone/ly or con- 


ſcience, but merely perhaps for having too weak a bead, 
or too tender a beart f. It. is by-theſe alone J have hi- 
therto lived · excluded from all . po//s of profit or tri. 
As I can interfere with the-views of u man, do not. 
deny me, my Lord, all that is left, a little praiſe, ot 
the common encouragement due if not to my genius, 
at leaſt to mx induſtry. 

Above all, your Lordſhip will be careful not to 
wrong my moral chara&er with ⁊ Hos E | under whole. 
protection I live, and through whoſe lenity alone I can 
live with comfort. Your Lordſhip, I am confident, 
upon conſideration, will think you inadvertently went 
a little too far, when. you. recommended. to THE 18 
peruſal, and ſtrengthened by the weight of your ap- 
probation, a libel, mean in its reflections upon my 
poor figure, and ſcandalous in thoſe on my hondur and 


* The whiſper; that to greatneſs ſtill too near 
Perhaps yet vibrates on his Sov'reign's ear. 
Epiſt. to De Arbuthnt: 
+ See Letters to Biſhop r ad Lett. iv. 
The K. and Q 
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integrity; wherein I was repreſented as © an enemy 
to human race, a murderer of reputations, and a 
« monſter marked by God, like Cain, deſerving to 


wander accurs'd through the world.” 


A ſtrange picture of a man who had the good 
fortune to enjoy many. friende, who will be always 
remember'd as the firſt ornaments of their age and 
cauntry; and no enemies that ever contriv'd to be 
heard of, except Mr John Dennis and your Lord- 
ſhip : a man who never wrote a line in which the 


religion or government, of his country, the royal fa- 


mily, or their miniſtry, were diſreſpectfully mention- 
ed; the animoſity of any one party gratified at the 


.expence of another; or any cenſure paſt, but upon 


known vice, acknowledg'd folly, or aggreſſing impertinence. 
It is with infinite pleaſure he finds, that ſome men 


who ſeem aſpan'd and afraid of nothing elſe, are ſo very 


ſenſible of his ridicule; and 'tis for that very reaſon 
he reſolves (by the grace of God, and your Lord- 


ſhip's good leave) , 


That while he breathes, no rich or noble knave 

Shall walk the world in credit to his grave. 
This, he thinks, is rendering the beſt ſervice he can 
to the public, and even to the good government of 
his country; and for this, at leaſt, he may deſerve 
ſome countenance, even from the GREATEST 'PER= 
SONS in it. Your Lordſhip knows oF wHoM I 
ſpeak. Their NAMEs I ſhould be as ſorry, and as 
much aſhamed to place near yours, on ſuch an occa- 
fon, as I ſhould be to ſee you, my Lord, placed fo 
near their PERSONS, if you could ever make fo ill an 
uſe of their car * as to aſperſe or miſrepreſent any 
one innocent man. 


% Cloſe at the ear of Eve... Ep. to Dr Arbuthnot. 
— 
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This is all I ſhall ever aſk of your Lordfhip, er- 


* -cept your pardon for this tedious letter. I have the 
honour to be, with equal reſpef? and concern, 


My Lord, : 
. Your truly devoted ſervant, | 


A. POPR. 
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